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—— In vitium libertas excidit, & vim 
Dignam lege, reg! TIS... 


HogRelvE me; facred bard, if I aſpire, 
: F Without thy art, to touch thy hallow'd lyre; 
Part of thy muſe*s Iawrel proudly claim .; 
Fond of thy ſubje&; tho' I want thy fine; 
Wich her own fools I treat our iſle 5 201 on 
The lumber and the leaying of TM pen; 
den H 2 i ig & AV my 


2 The Manners of the Age. Sar. I. 
*A volume in oZavo, quite too ſinall 7 
To rail at half, much leſs to hold em all; 
Which, Fhara-like, lop'd off by thee We, 
Shoot up afreſh, and multiply the more; BS: 


KRout em this hour, they come the next in play, 


Luke muſhrooms, ſprung, and perfect in a day; ; 
Infeſt the bar, the ſenate and the pit, 
The throne of wiſdom, and the ſeats of wit. 
In vain her friendly ink correction ſpills, 
While folly ſprouts as faſt as ſatir kills! 
Three Wrongheads, yanquiſh'd in the page before, 
Aſtoniſh'd, in the next to find” em four. | 

Diſdain not then the muſe, tho weak her might, 
Who dares appear thy ſecond in the fight; | 
Tho' much thy arm has done, yet, ah! believe 
More left behind; for others to atchieve; . - 
The gleanings of thy fruitful field, not ſmall, 
With pains and patience cou'd we pick up all. 
One Race extinct, as buſy and 28 bold 
New vanities each year ſueceed the old; 7200 

© * Univerſal Paſſon. By Dr. Dun 


Bloom 


7 


Bloom in the box, our drawing · rooms, and quires, 


| The ſons, in exery look, how like their ſines; 


The mask and fertile ring, kind modern ſchook ? 


That ſtock us, when we dread a deaith of fools; 


Which, bound to bleſs us with a long enereaſe, 


Take wondrous pains the line ſhoud never ceaſe; 
Friends to the loy'd ſucceſſion, who with care 
Provide, no folly dies without an heir; 
| With brothers ſtock d, ſhow'd: Phabarin' a rage 
Of the great-laurear, rob the preſent age. 
| Too weak their ſingle: powꝰr to guard tlieir right, 
= Poets, like petty. monarchs, ſhouꝰ d unite; 
Of ſome ſuperior rival's arm afraid, 
Be wiſe in time, and call in foreign aid: 
The task to bards confed'rate does belong, 
Jo combat ſoes in force and ſorehead ſtrong; 
In the dire battle, daring to appear N 
Vice in the front, and madneſs in the rear; 
In vain the one retreats, the other flies, 
Kind courts and camps ſtill ſending freſh ſupplies; 


5 | B 2 | To 


-— 


4 The Manners of the Age. Sar. I. 
To day the legions routed. by our pen, 1 ci 


N 


4 . | 6 
Entire, to-morrow, eharge and cloſe. again 


While puns and prattle join in their defence, 
And beaux with ladies club their kindred ſenſe; 
Their ardent zeal atteſt,” and genius prove. 


To guard each dear ſimplicity they love. 

* * While freſh recruits their batter d ſquadrons: fill, | 
| 1 Detach'd each eve from hazard and quadril; 4 bis 

1 Troops ruſning on, the combat to renew, 1210 % £5 


| From ſenate ſome, and ſome from counters to. 
| Ambitious leaders, who in fame advance 
| N 


As they improve in dreſs, in ſong, and dance; 


By each judicious hero deem'd unfi, 
That reaſon ſhou'd uſurp the rights of nz; 


That ſenſe and yertue ſhould a conqueſt gain, : 
=. And triumph o'er the vicious and the van 
I | Oh did thy genius thy own, theme inſpire 
| Touch'd with, thy heat, and:glowing with thy fire; 
No more, inſtead gf ſenſe, ſhou d ſound perſaade; 
Reality leſs lov' d and priz d than ſhade 5. a: 


MW | Cz „ 0 
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Strip'd of truth's. garb, deluſion ſhou'd appear; 
Nor vertue, with a ſigh; the ſcorner-hearg1in ni of 


With penitence o'erwhelm'd,. remorſe, and ſhamo-, 
Guilt ſhou d no longer ſmile; or pride defame ; . 
Deep in each heart che ſatit hou d: deſcend, 10 21 vA 
Make J/- n bluſh; and hardend H mend 
Its power acknoyledg d, and its point confeſt, 
Dart pangs and horror through the impious:breaſt3 2! 


12 


Reclaim'd, or elſe amaz d, each period reacctcchhhQ 


With pain or. fear, with fadneſs or ili dreadgiuo2 


Scarce more àfraidlof their own: thonghts;:arid fareno”! 
To terrify-that guilt it cannot cure. 
As thoſe who do thie thräne their finites.conteyyid 

Gain by the gift» more honour; that theyopagyy2iq 1507 
So when I own my ſelf thy miſe's-friend, 107 . 
J only with more art'mfoſelfrcomarentiomi o He 4 


On the reflexion of -thy-worthyblivefizod ooy e e 


And praiſing thee, enjoy the Praiſe give; 2 


Since to applaud rhyovorſs, aid: ſingitlity fai: 5 


Is but * veil'd: un ſriendihig's ame 


* 
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A pride that wears good=nature's fair diſguiſe, 

To think with kings extol thee with the 2 
Tho great Examples Britain now diſplays, 

Where prudence governs, and where vertue _ 

By pride or ignorance miſled, how few 

Reject the fatal, or the fair:purſue? 

From pleaſures, purchas d with; a ſigh, refrain; 

Begun in ſhame, and ſure to end in pain? 

Slaves to our own, and oft another's will, 

We court yain ſhadows, charm'd and cheated fiill; / 

Fond of thoſe paths that wiſdom bids us ſhun, 

By our own wretched: choice, how oft undone? 

- ity, ſoſt partner of the Britiſi throne, 

Your picty ſhould bleſs your ſelf along 

So few your vertues prize, who own your ſway, 

| Leſs fond to imitate, than to ohe! | 

Of what you boaſt, they but behold a part; 


Fir'd with your glory, ſtrangers to your heart; 
That ſanctity of life! a loy'd| renown 
Lou nobly rate above your birth or crown: 


Sar. I. The Mannerrof the Ago, 5 
Did thoſe, before your ſacred throne who bend, 

Tranſeribe your worth, as well as fame attend; \ 
vertue wou'd Noon her ancient power regain, 
Falſhood a bluſh, and guilt inſpire a pain; 
Your ſex inſtructed their own hearts to fear, 
| Smiling no more at crimes, that claim a tear; 

| This yerſe had then been loſt — or willing praiſe | 
Adorn'd each page, where ſatir now inveighs; / 

What elſe has Britain left the bold to awe, 

Or combat vice, too hard, or cloſe for lav ꝰ 
The friend of yertue daring to appear,” 
When courts are ſilent, and when pulpits fear; 
When juſtice waves her blunted ſword in van, 
Or winks at crimes ſtie trembles to arraigßʒ 


Lolls on her reverend conch in downy eaſe, 
Fond to abſolve—— and fearful to diſpleaſe; 25 


Seeming, as in her giddy trance ſhe lies, 

A power depriv'd of hands, as well as eyes ; 
Her ſentence, by another's will, defin'd, 
And lame in all her acts, as well as blind. 


Where- 


Let fatir arm . the muſe aller her niehr 11 7 


That : fatering "falſe; deluſive hiding thing 
„ | weh. 
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Where'er we look, the ſcenes that. round appear 5 


tea ſrom the. wite a cenſure, or a tear; BL last T 


Which man, howe! er debas d can neyer vje wp, 


Without a ſhare of pain, and pit y too. 110 
Gay ſlavery treach'rous Fieudſhip, Seils ite, 19% 
Falſe tears, triumphant guile,.aud i injur dright; n= 
Obſequious looks, that throw.the keeneſt. — y 
Vows that-teceive, and ſmiles that een. DL K 
_ when moſt dae moſt obliging ſtill; | 


Blaſhes and ITY coquets. 20 1 TT 
194 n # OS ; LA. 3a #4 
Birth that is baſe, and honour that deludes. 


Falſchood and guilt, aſpiring to renown, , 
And ſmooth- tongu d treaſon writing for the crown. 


In vertue's cauſe, if others dread the fight, 


4 


Scourge of. the baſe, Tu terror to 1 vain. "4 — k 
Say then, who firſt ſhall feel her venom'd fg? 3 Tx 


Sar. I. Ihr Manners of tha Age. 9 
Hypoctiſy, ſhall firſt the ſhaft abide | +14 357) 
Her power as ample as her empire wide: 
Tutor'd by art, whoifcign'd: emotions feels, cid 
Prays in the rake, and in the wanton kneels 
A courtier's to be falſe, and to dela de 
Aſſumes the pious viſage of a prude; viz 20 Pur 
In guile and ſraud inſtructed to excel, 
A cowl her garb— her: deareſt lodge ea gell, 1 01 
When moſt enrag ' d, moſt ſtill her paſſion Neepaz ; 
Sedate in wrath, and while ſhe-murders, weeps: 

All friendſhip, when the I * 2 

Love on her brow, perdition in her heart; 
The veil ſhe: takes, when purpos'd to beguile, 
The ſmooth profeſſion, and the artful ſmile; 
Her ſoft addreſs, from kind good · nature took ; 
From courteſy, her manners, air, and look 2 
Without a ſolemn yow her power ſtill we; 
Which ere ſhe breathes, ſhe firſt reſolves to break. 

| Dreſt in a fair diſguiſe, all ranks we vue; 
Truth prais'd by many, prada d but by u-. | 
my a8 2» That 


160 The Mannerr of the At Sar. I. 
That loye and hate which in each boſom reign, - 
Mankind may ſometimes, feel, but oſtner feign. T 19H 
Paſſion's nat more the picture of the mind, 1 
Where treaſon flatters, and where rage is kind; gh 8 
Where ſmooth revenge conccals her bloody will, 
And takes the fondeſt look, when arm'd to kill; 
Can for your ſafety vow, and pray and weep, 
When it deſigns the thruſt ſhou d be more dec 
b When does the foul its real thoughts impart; 
The tongue umfold the language of the heart? 
Seeming Ib near; how vaff a diſtance lies 
Between the treach*rous ſoul, and gentle eyes? 
Taught, for:a-foe, a ſoſt concern to-wear, ' 7 
And, when he falls, to drop the mee e 
Pity d his loft command, and new diſgrace, 
By whom? The friend that puſſrd him-out of places 
On Cirna's'cheek behold the finiſhd leer; 
The oily courtier grafted on the peer 
As you approach; he reaches out his hanch 
The  Gefigre W von caumändz, 
2 wer 
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Impatient, till you point him out the wa, 0! // 

Paſt friendſhips vith in pve ſent poſt, to pi 

You ask — he ſmiles For that, let me alone; 

© The king, you know, and I, have ws 61"CI 8 2 

* Attend no other levee, ſafe of mc 

© My heart did ever with my hand agree; | 

* The place you ask is your I know *twill:do, |. / 

© If you can wait one poſi— at fartheſt two}! 5 

«© The court, ech week; has vacant ſeats and ſtalls, | ol 
And this may ſerye you till a better falls. 1 | 
© With T. Is ſtaff T Know the queen is yext; 

How pleas'd to think yout turn i; to be nent! | 
„Fortune, Jong; cruel, makes e let amends) /--! / 

5 That, by her ſmile, I thus 1 1 

To touch a ſalary, the joy but ſm all. 

Obliging thoſe we ee e es | 

The fav rite bows<—" and thanks him for l Rat 

And Cinns in two hours forgets his name:. 

The ſelf-ſame honour, ere the fare is fer, PS 

| Engag' for oe, vor promis to'a ſtore" ! 1694.0 | 

| C2 Who 


12 The Manners. of the Ag.. Sr. L. 
Who all enjoy at home a bliſsful reſt. 5 
Enrich d by dreams, and by deluſions bleſt: 

Genteel, tho courts; and cuſtom make the way, 
To ſooth the wretch you purpoſe to betray 
Yet who are thoſe, who humbly ask your lea ve, 


Themſelves, with equal cunning, to deceiye 2. - 

| Who. for a ſhade with peace and honour. part; 
For ſighs, the tranſport of an upright; heart. 
Gay gaudy ſlaves! in cloſe ſubjection ſtill 
To the proud dictates of 2.maſter's, will; 
10 which, with ſmiles, their freedom they reſign, 
Man's chiefeſt good that earthly gift dvi. 
What che great bleſſings purchas'd:in its ſtead 
A richer night-gown, and) a ſoſter hed? vl vd 3: 


Claret, perhaps, their wine, inſtead of port; 

To live a fool's diſdain, of, tyrarit's ſport; Jnig id 

While their falſe cheek does all. its paſſions feign,, 

Their tongue applauding what their hearts: diſdain ; 
Engag d by duty the mean ſervile train 

To bear the yoak, nor yet, confeſs the pin; 
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How great the wonder, and the joy expreſt 

At the dull ſtory, or the luſcious jeſt ; 

To the leud tale oblig'd to lend an ear, 

Vertue, without a bluſh, can never hear. 
What is dependance! tho'-on courts and kings? 

The firſt and keeneſt of all fortune's ſtings "i : 

A ſhaft ſelect the power celeſtial throws 

At the moſt hated of her earthly foes! 5 

The bane of truth, extinction of all thought, 

And gay diſtreſs by fools and madmen bought : 

'Tis peace to qui, and honour to reſign, £ 

As others guide, to hope, rejoice, or pine; 

To part with that the ſoul eſteems moſt dear, 

From her own ſelf to triumph, or to fear! 

Tis oft to praiſe, conſcience our guide no- more, 

What we deteſt— and curſe what we adore: 

'To flight thoſe gifts, which only can adorn, 


j 


And bend before the haughty eye we ſcorm; 
Yet might we all depend, et ſtill be free, 511 egal 


If, Richm--nd, all the proud Yo uld c NI thee. Pak 
Pleas'd 


200 — 22 — RITTER wn 
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14 ie Manners of the Age, Sar. I. 
Pleas'd from thy glory often to deſcend, 

The peer, a name leſs valu'd than the friend. ' © © 

Give me, with freedom crown'd, ye Gods, to dwell 

In the low cottage, or the humble cell; 

To range each gloom in ſolitude alone, 

Shut from the world, unknowing, and unknown; 

While roots and herbs my wholeſome food ſupply, 

My drink the limpid ſtream that murmurs nigh : 4 24 

By frugal nature's bounty cloath'd and fed, 

My canopy the clouds, and moſs my bed; 

Where fame ne'er wooes, and glory never fire 

Lord of my ſelf, and of my own deſires 

If bleſt with theſe, my great poſſeſſion ſtill, 4 

I yet retain my reaſon and my will! 

Free to diſdain, each bleſſing loſt beſide, 

The fool's rebuke, and haughty ſcorner's pride 

Heard with contempt, releas d from ſlavery's bands, 

What folly dictates, or what pride commands; _ 

Pleas'd from a height ſuperior to look down, 

And ſnile, when greatneſs awes, or titles frown. | 

TY Yet 
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= ſee, what crowds to birth ignobly bend, 
And the throng'd leyees of the proud attend; 
A race, reſoly'd to rob themſelyes of reſt, 
For ever banter'd, yet for ever bleſt : 
Who on the richneſs of a promiſe thrive; | 
ji Suftain'd by ſound, by vapours kept alive; 
Grow, on a patron's ſmile, plump, ſmooth, and 2550 
Fatt ning, camelion- like, on wholſome air. 7 
Why dwells that Joy on Pedro's raviſh'd brow? 
Laſt night he carried home a courtier's yow } 
To live, of ſach a ſolid bliſs poſſeſt, ' | 
| Soft were his ſlumbers, and his dreams were bleſt! 


Fortune forgiv'n the tricks ſhe long had play'd, | 
Each debt now fully clear'd, and mortgage pay'd; | 
Genteel the food, he feaſts himſelf a-while 
On the large bounty of his lordſhip's ſmile'; 
| Whoſe wellefeign'd courtely; and gentle och, | 
By his fond eye for real love miſtook ;-- - + | | 
His beating heart with every comioft choc. IJ 


His cordial and ſupport, at leaſt à year! 


Which 


16 "The Maimers of the Age. Sr. I. 

Which hoarded-cloſe each night within his breaſt, 

Inſpire the ſoſteſt joy, and ſweeteſt ew z 4 Scl ux 

Can Pedro dread urs friendſhip will decay, 

Who twich'd him by the ſlee ve laſt publick day? 

Diftruft his truth, or want of honour fear 

Whiſp'ring ſo often nothing in his ear? 

Nay ſometimes, in a kind aſſurance loud, 

To make him more the envy of the croud; 
Granting, his friendſhip farther to MOTO 5 

To others but a nod, to mar DW e 
Of heaven what bleſſings more can Pedro. ſeeks? Pc 

Six promiſes — and all within a week! | 


One clears his mannors dipt— on tother Gre 
Diſtreſt before, his ſons 4d daughters thrive! 
This is Toms fortune, that is Ned's eſtate, 
A third invites a ſquire to marry Kat; N 
The three ſtill left, and all but fair, a hoarfd 
To ſtock his cellar, and enrich his board, 

| For who, the lord-of ſo much wealth, wou'd'dine, 
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With ſuch a treaſure, ſtarye on wretched port, 
Sure to ſucceed, the next remove at court; 
Already, in his own preſaging mind, 

His patent. granted, or commiſſion end, 

With his new title, and gilt coach inſpir d, 

His liy'ries purchas d, and his lacquies brd; "IE 
His boſom's tortur d with one only e OT SRO RIES 
How to ſecure his honours to his heir 1 3 
To teach him, like his ſire, before he dies, | 
The art, to live as wealthy and as wiſe: _ 
(Griey'd, to the youth: he only can tranſmit | 
His name and arms, but not his ſenſe and wit. Wer 
Tho oſt deluded by the proud and Sreat, 

As oft our ſhame and ſorrow we repeat; 

Think againſt reaſon, againſt ſenſe believe; 

| Nor view our weakneſs, nor our error grieve; 
Nor wiſer made by anguiſh or deſpair, 

We ſee the cheat, yet plunge into the ſaare; 4 

By pride and paſſion hurried on to ill, 


The looks of glory fair, but fatal fill, 
88 = With 


* 
_ — Ie — — : 
Tg * 4 
py " a 


* ths Minnis of . 
With peace, and with content, our choice to part, 1 


Sar. 1. 


For what? the fadneſß of a tortur d ware?” 08044 


Except a long repenta Xe „nothing pay'd © 
For age advancing, and for youth ate 


Remorſe and pain, our never-falling tor, 


For hopes deferr- 4, and treacherous yows mo ja 


Yet pleas d, all other lengths of folly run. 
"OP bleſs the ſinife, Fm | 
A rapture iu the midſt of woes to Kipn, 


To feel the preſſure, yet adore the chain: - 


For falſhood and perfidious ſiniles, refign'd - 


The calm and Þtadnefs of à free- born mind. 
Can phrenſy yet exceed, or tiſe more high? ga 
Theſe only begg d ddvſions, others bay ! 50 £23 
And think che — bg art? 
Who bribe for glory, and for vertues pay. 

In juſtice theirs, each honour which they held, 
Their merits, like their manners, A 


If ſenſe, or wit, mmm 
* buys, the purchaſe n. | 
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Whatel en the fire laic ont, the ſon may claim, 
By equity, its weight; in, legal fan 

Or force him, if his auther: ſhow'd, withüdra r 

Th applauſe he bought, to reaſun, by the la x 
Patrons with writers now by cov nant tea, 

; "Fe value fixt ſpr being goed or great; 

Vertue and worthi at proper rates they pris, 

The ſum agreed on, to be learn'd or wiſe:; 
All know the caſt, and pay what others; gave: 

prudes to be: qhaſte, anch cowards to be brave !!? 
The charge is fiut to males a: ftateſman i jnſt 
Nuns modeſt, guardians upright in their truſt: 

Courtiers in prayer and penitence delight, 

The pedant learned; and the fop politey s;: / 
How mucli the price to ſinooth a — „ 

Give a cit conſeiencs, or a gumeſter grace; | 

The wantan, chaſtity ;/ the aged, charms 54 MN 

Birth to a knight, who beugte, laſt month; fils arms, - 

id 25 | 8 D 2 ol 5 


os 
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Smooth faftors now” their ſtated auctions hold. 
Where virtues, juſt like other wares, are fold; 
Draw Bills of credit, the nee 
For value he recery'd in lawſul praiſe. N 
In life, the? few 6 7 BI 
In Dedications, all are much the ſame ; 
Taught in the ſelf-ſame colours to diſplay, - 
The wiſe and weak a C——r and oY 
One ſtock of vertue, innocence and grace, 
Blooming in F. kz's look, and Felton's face. 
Her fame long loſt, each Britiſb veſtal ſure, 
Beſore a volume, to be always pure. 
Here criticks taſte; young heirs 7 ſeretion buy; 
For if fools want it, flatt'rers can ſupply: 
7 Let age bid high to tempt their venal quill, 
Deformity ſhall pleaſe, and wrinkles kill 
| From rheums and rottenneſs ſhall arrows ff, | 
d B-——y5 be as keen as R nds eye. 
For wealth ill · got, the nufer's heart ſhall grieve; 5411 
| | Tind—l like gowns, and: Jol us ſelf believe; | 
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Blunt for his uprightneſs a heaven obtain, 

And Bambr=ge live a foe to bribes and gain; 

The guilty by impiety ſhall mend, 

And * Mandeo—<lI expire religions friend,, 

Paſt cruel ages knew not to ſupply 1 | 
T hoſe needful gifts, ſo many wiſh'd to buy? SOL | 

Each artiſt forc'd,. no wiſdom ſold. or bought, ERS 4] | | 
To know a little of the arts he taught. is 

When worth -by purchaſe was not underſtood, 

And ſaints muſt.haye ſome. vertue, to be pars "of 

When thoſe who wore. a ſword, to prove their 3 

Before they cou'd be warriors, firſt muſt fight q 

When ſtateſmen without kill cou d ne er ſucceed -r 

And tem plars ſtudying, were oblig'd-to read. 

Great wits, and clerks, to fame ere fully known, _ : 

Farc'd to have parts and genius of their on; 2 | 

When ſixty, wou d the bloom of youth impair, , , 

And nymphs muſt boaſt ſome beauty, to be fair? 

Truth, Juſtice, courage, willing to acquire, 

When dealers well-diſpos'd cou d ſeldom 3 By 
be ſuppoſed Author of The Fable f the 2 | Con- 


— — — — ———ů fine — — — 1 


— — — —e— 
" 


His riches lent him only to amuſe, 
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Conſcience then needful to diſcharge: a truſt, 


Faith, to be true; and bonour,. to be juſt. 


For what are large eſtates, and mannors lent, 
If vertues cannot be attain d with rent? 
From fortune's largeſt gifts; minute the gains, 
If farms, oh 7 2 — rae 
If wealth to wit no longer is a friend, 
Nor does our fame improve, or morals mend; 
From arms, and blood, if genius does not flow, 
To heaven how little does vain grandeur o.πw ! 
How ſmall its boaſt, if not to draw from theneee 
A Pellb-anbs glory, or a Ru Lad ſenſe! 
If leaſes cannot buy a 95s ſmile, 
The fame of Tn, or courage of "Rwy 


If his own merits Hermes cannot chuſe; 


| When needed moſt, ho GET nc * EA 


To ſell that honour, which he wants to bu! 
To us how hard a lot does heaven diſpenſt, | 
Who wear no titles, to-inſpire our ſenſez— 

| Seutcheons, 
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'Scutcheons, nor arms, to make our wiſdom Known 
Foro d to be good wh venurs of our o 

To purchaſe worth, no ſums upon our eve; 
The little fame we boaſt, we give durſelyes. 

11 gonins and in patts wo d Miſas fine, © 

Il bis eftare were Juſt as nuch as mine! 

Who in diſpute, preſt by a rival fore, 

Fetches his anfivers from his fich ferutbre; 

'The lord, of wealth endugh to argue Airong, 5 
And be, wheneer de pleaſes, in the wrong. 
When near a foll, His Lala bonds he bw '. 

To prove his learning, and conformd his foes. 
Theſe aid the ſage, new ylories to acquire, 

And give him reaſon, conqueſt, fenſe and fire; 

With a large fortune now, and freedom, bleſt 

To chuſe what faith, or chureh, he likes the deft. 

To bind his conſcience to ont ereed, anfair, 

Who has been thetiff onee, and ay de maydr. . 
Forgive the muſe, who tries thy height to ſoar; 

1 Fond of that fame, which thine has reach'd before; 
py Enough - 
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Enough for her, with fainter rays to ſhine, | 

A praiſe, to-claim a glory next to thine; _ 

To ſhade her forehead, no reproach at all, 

With the looſe leaves, which from thy laurel fall. 
That facred verſe with vertue might conſpire/, 

Heaven touch'd thy lip, and ſtrung thy hallow'd ire; 

Gaye thee the world to conquer or alarm; | 

To guide or awe, to terrify or charm: _ 

In every wondrous * page ſurpriz'd to find 

'Sweetneſs with force, and ſtrength with beauty join d. 

Mingling, to firike the heart, and ear to pleaſe, 

Numbers with thought, and dignity with caſe, | 
Like ſome fam'd Roman arch thy pieces ſhe W, 

Beauty aboyc, and ſolid ſtrength below; 

Where each perfection claims its proper place, 

This to ſupport the pile, and that to grace; 

Like the great pyramids, thy lofty ſong 

Both deep and high; ſublime as well as ſtrong: 


Sa The Laß Days Force of | Religion. To excellent Poems of Dr. 
. on | 


THE Be. 


Which 
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Which with proportion d wonders ſtrike the eye 
Not leſs ſecure, becauſe they ſoar ſo hig! 4 a 41 
. Be it thy fame falſe luſtre to diſdain n _ 0 
That ſwells the empty, and delights the van 
For ſacred: wit, who court its thin pretence, . 
A moving, ſoft, harmonious—- want ef fene. 
Thy praiſe, with terror each ſtrong line to arms; Ty Na 
Much better pleas d to ſhake the breaſt, than charm ;1 / 
To draw the conſcious figh, and in each ſtrain, 
Severe and kind, to mix delight wih pain. > | 
By thee with every ghaſtly horror dreſtt 
The midnight revel, and the wanton feaſt; 
| Each pang awaking in the tim'rous ſoul 
Near the leud lip, or o'er the drunken bowl 
Forcing the youthful libertine to hede 
The ways of ſhame,” with ſadneſs and with dread. 
Still in the pious task the muſe engage, - 
And furniſh morals for a guilty age; 
Vertue to teach, thy pleaſure and thy pride, 
Tho! atheiſts ſcorn thee, and tho fools de ride! 
0 E Courts 


— 
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Courts to jaftcu@, and ſenates to adviſe; | | 
To guide the exring, and to pleaſe the wiſe ; 
While thus each faered page religion arms, 


; With greater terrors, or with fairer charms; 


Her looks more graccful in thy numbers ſeen, 
The ſhafts the throws, more eruel and more keen; 


Each line the dinner ſeorns, he reads with pain; 
Which does at once enrage, at once-beftionds; 


The heart amazing firſt, it aſter mends. 


Oh ſtill with themes like theſe, thy muſe dis 
And if the guilty dread her, let em ſearn; 


Thy godlike zeal to damp, or to reſtrain, 


The fools- reproach is weak, and malice vain; 
To thy loy'd verſe, while Walpole lends an ear, 
And Caroline with Gailes vouchſaſcs-to hearg + 


Since monarchs have thy glory fairer made, 
And kings ſucceſſtye catt'd thee from thy ſhade; 


(Where thy great fame by ſecret merit misd, x 
Waſt loſt and yalu'd ; long * and pia) 
| | Augment 
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Augment that fame the brow of vertue cheer, 
And teach us what to love, and what to fear. 

| Thus antient Rome her great dictators found 
Tilling their Latian, or their Sabine ground; 

Their vertues long were paſt unheeded by, 

View'd with a careleſs, or a ſcornful eye; 

But when her fields with hoſtile troops were ſpread, 
When Pyrrhus, or when Carthage was her dread; 
Juſt in the dangerous criſis of her fate, 

| She call dem home to guard her ſinking ſtate ; 
Beheld their carrs in triumph moving ſlow, 

Grac'd with a Gallick, or a Grecian foe ; - 

Her own glad tribes the victor's pomp adorn, 
Reſcu'd by chiefs, they once were taught to ſeorn ; 
The warriors long forgot, they now adore, - 


Crown'd with thoſe laurels which they nurs'd before. 
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Duke of RIC HMOND 


Non es avarus; abi. Quidꝰ? cœtera Jon find * = 
Cum vitio fugtre ? caret tibi peFus inani 


Ambitione? caret mortis formidine, & ird 12 | | 
Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, ſaga, &; 


NoGurnos lemures, portentag; Theſſals Oe 13 
Natales grate numeras, ignoſcis amici??? | 
Lenior & melior 725 accedente Hnectd: 1 5 | 


Hot ee 2. I. La.” 


* } 1 
8 7 "YA. YT a — 3 
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NCE more the muſe attempts to pleaſe your ar 
With lines a Richaohp cannot dread to hear. 


1 read with anguiſh by the proud and vain, 
Satir ne er gives the upright heart a pain; of; 


'The age's guilt, | like ſhades augmenting light, | 


Shewing your worth and fair renown more bright, . 
You the beſt ſatiriſt—— to laſh each cime:...-....;- 
210 Y- ; Fg 2 


More keen the patriot's fame; than poet's him. 
| We 


alta „ "yy n - #54 42655 - aw +» 
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We uſe our pen, when 1 8 or fools offend; 
Your parts and honour teach em both to mend; 
Living, while we it vain dull rules diſpenee, 
To ſhame em into truth and better ſenſe. 

I then each grace of md each charm af yourhy 
The pureſt faith, and the — truth; ; 
A heart. that. never guile or falſhood knew, 
By glory ſway d, to honour's dictates true; 3 
That pity, which inſpires the braveſt mind, 
Pleas'd to be noble, only to be kind; 
With birth to part, from grandeur to deſcend, 
And loſe the peer in the good- natur d mend: : 
In you th' extremes of fortune reconcil'd, 
With titles humble, and in greatneſs mitd. 
Vertue with fame, with meekneſs blood ay dz 
Proud only in a generous ſcorn of pride ; ; 4 | 
If theſe are your the ſatir that ou view 
Seyere on others, gives a fame to youz 3 05 
Since verſe that does each fault and folly blame, 
Applauds the yertue, which it does not name. 
The 
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OES godlike reaſon, that unerring ray, 
D Inſpir d by heaven, to point the doubtful way, 
As thro' the winding maze of life we run, 

Teach us, what path to tread, or which to hun: 
Or chuſe we not, her dictates thrown aſide, 
Some weak, or wandering lights to be our guide; 
That to the precipice our Steps convey, 

Jo bags ſeduce us, or to gulphs betray.) ? 
Convinc'd, as now each bliſs of life we leave, 


The meteors glitter d, only to deceive! 
Do our own thoughts inſtruct us what to priae 


Jo blame or like, to value or deſpiſe Jo 
Or 


"ny 
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Or do we not conclude, reject, purſue, RT 
Paſſive and pliant, juſt as others dog... 


The multitude our guide, of whom we ſeek, 

The current faith, and faſhion of the week. 
The power of cuſtom all confeſs and keel, 

Who conquer nature oft, to be genteel. 

As this directe the ſoul, we hate or love; | 

Praiſe what we loath, and damn what we approve, 

Faſhion-our ſhifting thoughts; condemn; belie ye; 1 

For evils joy, and oft for bleſſings grieve; 1 

On eyery age and ſex it does intrude, 

Pleas d to be ſimple, rather than be rude. 

In cloſe- lac d ſtays miſs feels no pain at all, 

If nice, exceeding eaſy, tho' they gall ; 

Buckram and bone more ſoft than ſilk or crape ; 

For nothing hurts the nymph that mends her ape. 

While Clodio feeds with pleaſure on a _.. 

He neyer cou'd endure, of modiſh fiſh, 

Ven ſon the choiceſt part of all the feaſt, 

Becauſe he knew his lordſhip lik d it beſt. | 

1 „ Tho 
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Tho' wiſdom ſhou'd perſuade, and conſcience bee 


Both their weak dictates proudly nen od ve 


In faſhionable ſollies to adyance, i017 1 2947 10 
The midnight revel, or the mating dance. 
Fifty all chaſte, and veſtala where no more 

Than five, if met, might each have been 4 ne F 
Whoſe yertue, «cenſure but in vain aſſalls, 
The number guarding; where the moral fails 
For who by chance to fair aſſembies le dc, 
Near the chaſte room &er:matk'd a wicked bed?) ) 


Young /— 
Had notxburt dames to peers ſometimes unlac n bas 
Tho ſome may deem her ſullied in her primes 
She hopes, good company may oleat the crime 
Hard, by hier pious ſiſters to be chi) 
For doing what her predeceſſati did. —y ro nk 
The few from hohour's paths can never ſtrayj, 
Says cuſtom, if the many lead the wax. 
That vertue is a fault, if too preciſe; 2 
EKiſſing, che ſame and modeſty che vice. 


F os © 


ö in danger of being thought unchaſte, A 


| 
| 
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. The eroud in cthicks or 
Who faſhion, ta their taſte, both good and ill 

In whoſe kind morals no harſh laws we meet, 


With them no action ſinful, that is feet ; | | 

Chuſe rather to be vertuous, than polite? 
Defend her conduct, or her guilt excuſe, 

Who lives at court, nor wanton, nor profuſe ; 

Her manners ſure diſpleaſe the modiſh fair; 

To dance, and to quadr, preferring prayer! 


Haw meanly: bred, from balls cach- eve to part, 
And commune, with a chaſte, and chearſul heat: 
Feeling no joy transfix her beating breaft, - - | 
When fox the park, the play, or eircle dreſt: GH 51 
Tho' Clis laughs; who can to chapel ſtea, 
With modern faints, Euabſi up at three. 
If then example ways each yielding breaſt, | 
Let us rejeRt the bad, and choſe the beſt: | 


The alone of the A. 
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| With the chaſte few, Where er they ſind, unte; 
Nor ever own thut Ms. 1911009 dT 
Impiety, the parent of renown; © 1 30 Lyor d 
Altho' it takes its-fuſtre from! a*crown? 17 v1 41 
For want of theſe let N irais not complain, Mold S107 - 
All are not baſe; becauſe ſo many van n 
Blaze there no/glotics from the royal throhe, 
Is R- loſt, sb der ot obiug baA 
Long conſcious of their worth, eee me 
Forgot her yes, aid each Birk-r"s nume. 
For every human woe; each boſbm griey'd; ©! 7 
In raptures, for each pain tliey' cer reliey'd; © 0 
Whoſe vertues make a nation's guilt the leſs, n 
Seyere and kind upbralding, while — bien. 95 
As heaven prepares its vengeance to dilate, 1 70 
The righteous few, that guard us from our fits” o_ 
But ſure the muſe without à cauſe inyeigts;** 
Too free of cenſure, where the ought to praiſe n 


7 
2 ; 


One generous ſpirit now each breaft inſpires, 
Which fwells the monarch; and the ſubject fires. 


77 => 7” 
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Not for himſelf the ſtateſman ſeeks renown/; . {| 
The courtier honours, or the king a go. ons to 


The royal circle, tho' it ſeems ſo fair, q 24. 
He only takes —— fo caſp-his peoples care; 11 
More bleſt and happy, cœuid he 8 * 1001 
At diſtance from the tumults of a throne 
How kind is Pubius then to break his reſt .,, 
And guide the ſtate -— that Britain may be bleſt: 
Long midnight vigils oft oblig d to kee, 
His flumbers broke, when happier peaſants ſieeg! 
In pity to his years, alyeaſe his pain; | 
His all the toll; while we partake the gin. 
For us no joy in wretched life he takes; 
For whom he ſweats by day, by night awakes;, , 
With heaps of muſty gold compel! to lye, 
Curſt by bis heart, and loathſome to his eye; 
To make us happy, his own peace he ſells; 
Sighs o'er each bag, and trembles as he tells; 
Ardent his wiſh, himſelf from trouble freed, 


* 

* * #% 7 
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Some other hands wou'd help in time of need, If 
Ask 
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Ask Curio, why he cheats his Son and ſpouſe, - - 

To bribe— and fit a member in the houſe; 

/*Tis to direct the ſtate, the laws to mend, 

And that his king may boaſt one faithful friend; 

The weak to undeceive, the dull adviſe; 

And teach deluded ſenates to be wiſe! 

Tis not for penſions he ſo warmly ſtrains, 

(His country's glory boiling in his veins) 

He fells his mannors, and cuts down his wood! 

Why this profuſion then? 'for Britain's good 

That reſcued ſtates: his yertues might adore; | 

His ſovereign boaſt one godlike patriot more; 

Titles and creſts to him no joy wou d bring? 

Or if he takes em, tis to pleaſe his king; 

Againſt his will, who preſt him oſt to grace 

And dignify his merits, with a place. 

A ſecretary's wand, or treaſurer's key, 

A load, the wife wou'd throw with ſmiles away! 

Pride, tho conceal'd a while by hiding art, 

Reigns, more or leſs, in each ambitious! heart; 


It 
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It warms the pious, and enſlames the bold: 
Inſpires the young, nor yet deſerts the-old!-- | 
Pleas'd in the court and camp alike to dwell, 
Nurs d in the field, and nouriſh'd in the cell. 

Does both the hermit and the hero fire, 

Of low humility how oft the ſire. 

That often ſtoops, to lift her ſelf more high; - 
As bullets graze the earth, to mount the sk ). 
To meekneſs ſeldom found a mighty foez | 

The humble often proud, of ſeeming ſo. 

"Tis not to guard their king's or nation's right - 
Stateſmen dire, or haughty warriors fight; 
Bright fame and titles ſparkle in their eyes, 
When theſe unſheath the ſivord, and thoſe adviſe! | 
Was it their country's love, or ſtronger pride, 
That warm d their boſoms, when each Decius dydꝰ 
The view of laurels ſpringing from their graye 
Made death their choice, and each proud leader braye: 
Rome's nobleſt chiefs ambitious to excel, 
Each for himſelf, and not his-country, fell. 
The 
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The thirſt of fame, the generous action wrought, ok 
And both with greater pride than yertue fought”: 
When Cato aim d the dagger at his heart, 

This gave the blow, and claim d the chiefeſt part; 
Infpir'd the brayery to direct his ſword, | 
Dying— in hopes of being ſoon ador'd, 

When zeal wou'd ſeem our boſom to inſpire; 

This into ſmoke, oft turns the ſacred fire; 

Does with its taint our piety defame, © 

And entring, ſullies the celeſtial flame, 

| With a ſinooth'yoice, and lied eye, we tel! 
Not how devout we weg ix how welt} 

In each expreſſion nice, and yow genteel, | 

We to our heaven, as to a-miftrefs,” kneel: | 
Humble the aſpect, and the poſture tow, 

More our good manners than out faith to ſhows 42 
Believing, hands and knees were Tent for this, 

With a good grace to liſt us into bliſop; 

On her ſoft enflien, Chet bly ire l 4 1244; potent 
That crouds may ſee, how nice the acts & priyer;” 
N At 


2 
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At church, as on a ſtage, plays well a part, j 54] 
Her eye in raptures, oſtnet than her heart; 
Amaz'd, to heaven how creatures find a way, 
Without her accent, and her airs, who pray. 

Does Bentl--y to his midnight lamp retire, 
That Britain ſhou'd improve, and not admire; ( 

Grow pale, and languiſh oer the taper's flame, 
'To give us knowledge, or himſelf a fame? 
The poet's bayes look loyely in his ſißht, 
Deceive the ſtudious day, and wakeful nicht; 
He prints, that nations might his pen adore; 
Praiſe his loy'd Milton much — his critick more: 

To gain our ſmiles, who all his authors blames, _ 
And who can write fo well, as he defames? f 

Say, do we like for beauty's ſake alone, 
Or gaze, in hopes it once may be our w 
Bend to her eye, preſent the humble prayer, 
To pleaſe our ſelves, or to oblige the fair? 
Preſſing her heart, our paſſion to appro ve, W 
Whate'er we urge, our ſelyes alone we love "OR 

„ When 


Of each ſoft wiſh in ſull poſſeſſion live, AI T 


We but receive the bliſs we ſeem to giye. 2:oidl nl 
From vanity, Whoſe, voice ſhall no. reſtrain, 0 


When modern pulpits teach us to be yain l. 1. 
Where pert, and primly dreſs'd, for half an hour, 
Each Sunday, ſhe exerts her ſovereign power k 
Diſplays her ſanctity with modern air, le 100310 HT 
When ſhe inſtructs, or ſmiling. ſays her prayer; 
O'er the gay preacher's heart too oft preyails, (libs of 
| Enamour'd with. the fin at which he rails: 
Fuſcus muſt needs to penitence excitqq, 
For ſec, his ſcaif is rich, and lien white, 1, 
What ſtubborn ſinner able to withſtand 1 80 un chu a 
The force and reaſon of his wig and hand? 
Genteel and new his Argnmenty to move, | © 
A ſparkling ruby, and a preaching glove; 1 N 
Each conſcience, ſure, his courtly phraſe muſt wound, 


Who quits harſh ſenſe, to i wich r ſaund: FT 


When o'er her looks, we languiſh, doat and die, 
Taſte her warm lip, and feed upon her eye; 12 ½ο AH 


„ ns Alan of eln E. Sar. ll 
Dietion-kis. aim, ſmooth eloquence. his Rope, 

He never faves, oi damns, without a trop“! 
His ſaints in — Net d 10 
In ſhining ſimile his martyrs-die! 5 10d 57 
Who ects * 514 
For heaven, without two lines of . * N 

Eaſy and ſoſt his periodb pace along, W in ee 
eee 
The orator uſurps the preacher's place; 

11 Language, with him, a nobler gift than grace; 

1 To edify,the\ear, his ehoſen part, | 

; [ f work more chriſmun, than to mend the heart; 

| | | The prieſt's dull province; which he does deſpiſe ; 

| | 5 For who, to ſpoil gay periods, wou'd'be wiſe ?- 

= - Which argument and ſenſe oou d ne er admit; 

| | Reaſon and teuttt he bane of: praiſs and vit. 

gee there, — 199) 

ll With what a. cal he labour to be praisd! 

| Warm in the canſe of heaven; and'chaſe of fame; - 

He dkres'be witty; hut he muſt not blame; 
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Skt. Il. Th nere of the' Ag: uz 
(Since to arraigu one ſingle hearer's faults 1) nm 
Might loſe a ſhilling, the next! day he taught) +11 
Much better pleas d, ſo pious his intent, 010m vil 
With five that ſmile, than! filty that WpMthilagib 74 
Rough eur with 72 45, ſpoil a good diſoourſe, N 
And only make good ſermons, ſo much worſe ||. 
| Diſturb each beauteous ſentence 3 deem d quite 3 } 
| Where prophets argue, and where ſaints intrude. 
On moral duty when his' voice refines, | em eue 
Tull and Plato are his beſt: divines;) x % 26d & to el 
And, if great Socrates the truth baer, obo! 1% 1% 
The Hebrews may, learn 'd Gretidns cannot ern: 
What Pag aſſerts, the ptouf hut weak and ſmall; 
If Locke maintains it tis goed ſeripture all 
Touch'd — var 10 
With vanity ha tales agua the van; 
With oftenitatioh does to meekneſs guide, Nw 


Proud of the ſatin, ley ell d againſt pride Nine SAT - 


Ambitiouſiy che love of glory ſights; - Werd moiq; ori 
And damns the: love of fame, [fot which he wridess ,; 
G2 Ama d, 


e 2 113 88 
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44 The Manners of the Ate sar. n. 
Ama d, how'folks can toil for worldly pelfy 
The richeſt much of all the flock —— Himſelf. 
Since more by art and ſcheme, than ee tins 
At dignities, how ſlow the beſt arrive! ft 1 
Whether theit modeſty is oſt to blame; 
That checks em in the warm purſuit of fame; 1 
Or whether cautious patrons wiſely prize 
Worth like their on of a more moderate ſize; LY 
Exalted merit, to mankind's diſgrace, 
Is oft a bar to honours, and to place; 
Wherever lodg'd, its own great ſoe it lives, | 
* And kill igt, exchiblooriing hpe it eien: 
To == dhos Palla gliding from the skies, 
As I direct, immortal youth, grow wiſe; "TIT 4 11 
ol my land love thou long haft been poſſeſt ;, 
Hear then that power, which ſtrives to make thee n. 


1. 


Hirnen 


No longer at the muſe's ſhrine adore; 
The counter, or the forge, will pay thee more! 

Tho' promiſing with files, [like courts they pay, 
Like ſyrens, firſt bewitch, and then betray! reel 4077 


B En 5 
1 5 ; For 


For ten years ſervitude, and working hard, 

Riches thy aim — and rags thy ſure reward. 

Tho' fame applauds each page, and beauteous line, 
On fame, the hungry cannot ſup or dine; | | 
Who, to inſpire their ſong; and ſwell their lays,” 
Want wholſome beef, ſometimes, as well as ne : 
The purple rather chuſe, "twill pay thee more; 

If thou haſt ſtrength to plead, or lungs to roar; 
From thence expect more riches-and applauſe, 

No matter who the client, what the cauſe; y 
Since, right or wrong, to gull the ſenſeleſs crowd, | 
The art, is only to be long, and loud: 

Be rather wedded to blear'd eyes and age, 


Fawn with the chaplain, Lid Vit of page gen 5 


With the dread doctor keep mankind in awe; 
That licetis'd ſage,” who thins the world by law; 3 
Who carries death conceal'd i in every pill, 1 


And, not to ſtarve himſelf, is forc'd to kill; e 


Nay, ſooner than thy ſacred tiuie abuſe,” 


With that an meagre, mumping jilt, amuſe; 
Flatter 


1 
IF 
| 
| 
| 
3 
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46 The Manners of FEY Age. Sr. II. 
Flatter the great be ſome dull lord's buffoons - 
Applaud at night, what thou haſt damn d at noon; 
Praiſe the lank cheek— the wrinkled brow adore, 
And find out darts and beauties in threeſcore, 
Bluſhes in bawds, and yertue in a whore! 
And if ſecure thy ſtation thou wou'dſt han; 

Sigh with the heir and with the widow weep! 
With ſeeming grief, like theirs, thy looks inſpire, | 
When one has loſt a ſpouſe, and one a fire; 


Theſe arts have rais'd to greatneſs and renown, 

To the firſt honours of the ſword and gown 5 aonk; 
Preferr'd mankind to glory and to gain, +76 20 
To the gilt truncheon, and the golden chain; 
Drawn the vile crowd the fay'rites to admire, 

Tokay their drink and velvet their attire; + 
While ſweating ſla ves their awful lords adore, . 
Drawn in thoſe chariots which they drove before: - 
The creſt and arms around their coaches ſpread, _ 
The bulls and bears which once their worſhips ſed. 


Sar. H. The Manners of the Age. 

| But if thy honeſt heart theſe tricks diſtfain, 
Too good to lye for fame; forſwear ſor gain; 
No longer by thy flattering muſe miſled, 
Truſt to a trowel rather, for thy bread; 
Sweat at'the' anvil, labour at the oar, 
but be a wit no more; 
Or plagu'd withiChs, or with Pope perplext; 
An epic not ſo gainſul as a text. 
Attend this heavenly voice, or learn; too late, 
That fame and famine are thy certain fate! 

Who then cou'd E ,s prudent change accuſe, 
Who for a pulpit left his fay'rite muſe? 
The poet knew, tho' ſome his choice n 
A winter coat was warmer much than fame; 
Convinc'd at laſt, long wedded to the bayes, 
That a full barn was richer far than priſe; 
Fatt'ning with beef, and famiſh'd with applauſe, 5 
That plenty ſtronger much than glory draws; 
Into rich ſuits; our ſelyes we cannot think; ; 
Or purchaſe cloaths, by ſpilling learned ink: 


Be any thing 


Tho? 


48 The Manners of the Age. Sar. II. 
Tho Phæbus ſaves our better half from duſt, 

If we want drugget, Dolly will not truſt; 
Would ſcorn the offer, or at leaſt be mute, 

If for heroicks we deſir'd a i . 
Twelve boaſted books in epick, ſearce,enough , _ | 

To dreſs the poet in a Norwich-ſtuff. 

Gay Pindus then was E- s prudent ſcorn, 44. 

It yielded fame—— but then it wanted corn. 


Fountains and cooling groves, a poor retreat 
To one, that valu'd ſhade much leſs than meat. 


And, pleas'd with both, a greater pleaſure took, KM 
To taſte the trout, than hear the murmuring brook ; 
Of double uſe the bounteous filyer ſtream, 
Yielding at once a ſupper and a theme. 
At laſt, by wiſdom's inſpiration led, 
 Chuſing to be leſs prais d, and better fed; 
Plenty rewards the poet's ſacred pain; 
And what his laurels loſt, his roſe regains, 
To bask in plenty, is not Flavia's.carez | 
The bleſſings which ſhe covets few and tare! 


Sar. II. The'Manners of "the Age. 5 49 
For ger gifts, who does no paſſion feel 
Her wants, and her deſires; much more genteel x 
Nice appetites abundance does deſtroy, 1 
And few with pleaſure taſte, what all enjoy. | 
Nothing appears polite to Flavia's eye, 
But what her ſelf, and none beſide, can buy; 

If few can boaſt her ſilks, or taſte her chee·r, 
Her dinner and her dreſs are both more dear 
Who piddling o'er a darling diſh will pine, 

If on her ſaipe,  Ameſiris chance to dine; 

Which to her palate does leſs joy afford; 

Its fellow roaſted for a neighbour's board! ++ | + | | 
Let blights and mildews raiſe the. peach's price, 0 
Its bloom is beauteous then, and flavour nice ; 
If the full tree with nauſcous plenty bend, 
Its juice is taſteleſs, and its ſmell ofſenda 4 51! V7 
Can the fig pleaſe, and nectarine go down, 
Sold in each ſhop and basket thro* the twin; 
The choiceſt pear attract her curious eye, 


Which her own page has wealth enough to buy! 
t | H i 


10 The' Manners of the Ag. Sar. II. 
If plenty then fad Flavia's ſpleen encreaſe, 
A kinder famine wou'd be ſure to pleaſe; 
Much better for her courtly taſte provide; 
And that which ruin'd realms, oblige her pridet 
How happy, if the blaſt ſhou'd round conſume, 
And leave her fay'rite melonz=— in their bloom ! 
Others to glory boaſt a different claim, 
Their wiſhes various ; but their end the ſame; 
For what ambitions mortal is not proud, 
To taſte his phamb a month beſore the crowd; 
Of a ripe cherry, and full joy poſſeſt, 
To live five days before his neighbour bleſt? 
Oh ſacred, ſohd blis, without allay, 
How great in March to taſte the ſweets of May! 
Then the full grape, or golden peach to ew 
When Shritzer's trees are hardly yet in blow! 
The bird alone, which can its taſte diſpute 
With its great maſter, ſceds on better fruit. 
In ſummer, from the garden or the field, 
To cull the various fruits which ſummers yield, 
Mirmills 
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Mirmillo ſcorns=— who his warm roots inſpires 

With kindly heat, and ſubterraneous fires; | 

By his own art the ripening Juice ſupplies, 

Without the ticedleſs help of rait or 8 

Let Phebns loiter then beyotid the line; 

Warm other worlds in diſtant regions thine ; 

His rapid courſe from In to Af#ic' lun 

What buſineſs has Nurmilh With the fin? 

For his return the ſage tod wiſe to wait, 

Without his beam, who feaſons can create; 

His cherry ſwell, and blaſhing peach 3 

As well with charebal, as ceteftial fre; 

Each month, with all the year's tbindated been; 

His ſprings Rin loaded, 404 his autumins greeb. 

His ſmiling winters a rich bloom unfold, 

In ſpite of freezing blaſts, and chilling cold. 

Who thinks his gra pe in March, nor cherry deat,” 

Which coft him what wou'd cloath his wife a year. 
A greater pain to miſs ſuch ſacred Fruit, 8 

Than for himſelf, or ſon, to Want a fut. 

Ha | But 


ſt 


2 The Manners of the Age. Sat; II. 
But ask not Flora, till the sky is ſeen : 
Serene and clear, to view each winter, green; 
Who frail and feeble, on a cloydy day | 
Rather than viſit wou d ſubmit to pray 
Blow ſoft, ye winds, inſpire your gentleſt breath, 
She now walks out — one gale too much is death! -- 
Wretched or happy, pleas'd or in deſpair, 
| Juſt as the morning, gloomy breaks, or fair,; 
See in the ſouth a threatning cloud ariſe, 


Hide it, propitious gods! from Flora's eyes: 


Ah ſhou'd it break, or but appear in ſight, 

It marrs her walk, and ſpoils her dinner quite. 
Each morn ſhe nicely weighs the air in ſcales, 

A coach, or none as moiſt or dry preyails : 

The glaſs her doctor, whoſe directions guide; 
Theſe all ſhe ever took tho long a bride! 
Below, fixt fair if the the fluid vie,, 

It keeps from church nay worſe, ſrom viſits too | 
Who to the viol does her conduct ſuit ; - | 
Abroad to tattle or at home be mute. 


The ball invites her out— he cannot go!“. 
Her Mercury is half a hair too low ;,.. ee dee 
For who ſo far in ſolly wou d advance, y n a6h7 
And riſque a fever, to enjoy a dance? 


Her heart is good, but then ſhe wants a power; . wont 
For ſee! the ſinking ſpunge merh a were Me 
Other ſad omens terrify to boot, 
Her ducks have waſh'd=— her cat * kck'd * _ 
On his minc d veal ſad Vu will not dine; 1 
Her Poll is ſilent, and her linnets pine; = A 
In the moiſt air, thou'd Flora melt away, 
Wou'd drams or ſweeemeats for the, texror pay! l. 
Wou'd dear Quadrill atone; for half her ſea, 
The pitying colonel, or embracing peer! 
Citron recal her ſoul, as now the faints, . TI - , 
The youth ſhe huge. the busband which. the yan ant 
Ah wretched nymph ! oblig d at home t to Nay, 
And miſs a ſermon ; dearer yet— a By! Ls ih 
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At zer what ſadneſs the reflection os 8 


$43 18 TIL 1010 Tv 
When n Hery-ong preaches, or Cutzoni og! ad bed. 
"The 


$4 The Manner: of the" age. an 1 
The thought muſt ſure afflict a Tady's mind, 41 
Not to be good, or bad hen moſt inclin d. 
'F hat clouds and ſpunges \ſhow'd detain the fair 


From piety or dice picquet or prayer! 1 

How juſt Her ſighs!” that in à proper place 

She muſt not fhew her yertne, or her lace; % 2 1 1000 

Down to her toilet, by fon! weather pint'd, | 

That vety night, the purpovd to heve finn'd/ 
By rule to languiſn, gives the Due fair” + bitt nu 

A delicater frame, and nicer air; bs DI 8 | 

As by a breath the web, when drove Y ? 

Seryes to diſcloſe the fineneſs'of the tay! © Wa 

Robuſt anttfttong, no tender woe to feel, 

15 perfectly ill bred, and ungentech: ploy HHU 2151 

| Oblig'd each day to mourn fome modim mY 

And if they cannot! find 1 Woe— 10 Kin. Ho H 
Of ſoſt complaints n nice females keep « bt,” N 

And fix by rule, their days of being ill; 1 

From whence with proper grief they are oppreſt, 

And chuſe what ailments Tait the ſeaſon beſt 


Each 


Sat. Il, The: Manners of the Age. $5 
Each patient wiſer much than not to know | 

What months aue beſt for every gentle woe 
Their weakneſs, too judicious to betray 

With ſweats in winter, or with colds in Mayz 


Quite wrong, all June, in ſwan-skin to be rel; 
And faint with heat, when others freeze in cold! 


« She is, or has been ſick, or dreads ſne may; 


Fer coughs return, that ſhe has cauſe to fear; ; 


Fer fever hardly. gone, or very near! UU ation 
* How faint laſt evening, when ſhe left the park : 
© What pangs ſhe bore; returning in the dak! 
But for. three minutes paſt——— almoſt a reigo ! 
she bleſt her god, the ſhares had. felt a pan! 
On the white hand their beauties to recline ; - 
To bend the head, in gentle ſighs to pine, 
| Are Britiſh arts, which female worth enhance 
Parts of good manners, like the ſong and dance; 
By rule inſtructed, when their health to want; 
How oft each week they ate allow d to aint; 
When 


* 


„ alu, ef . . sine 
When with nice qualms they may their maids affright; 
How long be voty well and yer _ 
When, with good brèeding, they m 
A viſt— and How oft demand a fit: HI | 
Gently, without ohe malady, coltiplainy 27 2 
Sigh without grief, and languiſh without pain! 11 ba! 
Say, are not humour, contradiction, pride, 1 
Graces enough for any ſingle bride e? 
Muſt ſhe-ſeign ſorrows which ſhe does not feel; 
Expite-with lariguors—to be more gehteel; // | 
 Decline;"in'perfed health, and drop a tear, 
For what ſhe does, and what ſhe does not fear! 
To melt her good man's heart, and move him more 
In her full bloom, a want of ſtrength deplore! 
For ever dreading death, unleſs the day 


Kine 1 3&1 . 


Preſent her with a ſaving ball or play; 
Which the weak patient with new vigour fill 
Thoſe ſovereign cordials for a woman's ill; 
Phyſicians, 'whoſe learn'd art does till prevail, 
And give em caſe, when pills and powders fail. 


77 5 


Sar.1l, The Manner of the Age. 57 
Fler penſive eye which way can ſatir turn, 

Nor objects meet, to cenſure or to mum: 
Mad licenc d crimes, which every where abound, 
Whoſe pen muſt weep, before its point can wound: 
Can ſhe reſtrain her rage, or want a theme, 


When hard'ned villains pray, and nymphs blaſpheme; 


When 8 —_—_ ——#, anxious for his ſoyercigns fate, 
Loves the good king, he oft has ſwore to hate; 
When fame and title the falſe lip rewards; 2 
When per ury protect and treaſon guards; 
When fa#ion to the brave the palm denies ; 

When vertue carns— and guilt uſurps the prize? 
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——Non fark et riſi diducere riddtum 
Auditoris, & eſi quadam tamen hic guogue virtus ! 
Eft brevitate o 25 ut currat ſententia, neu ſe 
8 rbis laſſas onerantibus aue; 
Ei ſermone 2 e, modo tr iſti, ſepe focoſo, FS FOOL 
 Tnterdum urbani, parcentis viribus, atque ..' . 
Extenuantis eas, conſulto—— ridiculum a7 


Fortius & melius gun ws: aut a. + 
5 er L 1 I. Ar 10. 
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Ublime a g mut flow the graceful I lays, _ : 
Which hope, from you, a pardon, or a ee! f 


"L451 1 3&* 1% 933 #37 


Correct the thought, the meaning Juſt ; and clear : 


To ſtrike your taſte, and pleaſe a an Amit ear; 1 
1 Tranlported 


Dzprci'r/ o N. 
Tranſported only with thoſe loſty ftrain „ 


Force join'd' with eaſt, in every period ſeen; 
Where reaſbn arms, and ſcuſe makes ſatir keen 
To judge of neh o minefe to renne 

The countly Romans boaſt alike, and . 5 

In vain conceal'd from your diſcerning thought: 

The fdltef bailty, 0 of the nl faut); 

Smiling to view the eruel ſatir bite 

None half ſo bard, as thoſe who Laugh, and a write; 

Moſt kindly. micand a Untion to inn 

When hungry, feedinz on its maſter's fame: 

Each reader finding in-the boaſted: rains. 

One ideot more, than the ſharp verſe arraigns.. 
| Vet oh! thy poet's | labour to attend 
Let George, one hour, and Britain; want 4 friend: 

With plans of un fatigu d, nor ſchemes of war, 3 

Let the great patriot 'lbſe a while his care; tid a 

Heedleſs, whoſe power declines, whoſe empire _— 


What. Spain determines, and what France contiiyes : 
; dls | Fior 


* \ 1 . x 


Devprcartion. 


For fools in verſe, the ſatir wou'd expoſe, 

Forgot pert D' Auers and his fools in proſe;. 
His piddling ſheet permitted for a day 

To pleaſe and prattle, eenſure and betray, 

Folly and weakneſs in the wiſe to ſhow, 
Blundering one bleſſed weelæ, without a foe ! 
While Britains fame no more attracts thy eye, 
That fame, thy own great counſels liſt ſo high; 

In thy full glory, not a verſe to own 

A muſe unckill d- 


but not to thee unknown. 


The 
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N CE more in folly's chace, th? unwearied muſe, 

Repeats her wit; and where it flies, purſues; 
Which, hydra like, beneath the laſh ſtill thrives -, 
For who can kill ſo faſt as that revives? i 
Nor with the preſs, or pulpit much perplext, 
The poet's ftir or the preacher's tet. 

Yet if too bold, mankind; whene er ſhe ſings, 

With eaſe may check and clip her; wings: 
Oblige her to deſiſt, and write no more. Uu 
—Be wiſe and vertuous, and her task is oer. 
Robb'd of her game, the moment that you a Flt 
She has no further need of quills and ink 
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64 The Manners of the Age. Sar. HI. 
Your prudence quite diſarms her famiſli'd ſi pleen, 
And blunts thoſe ſhafts” our fony made ſo Keen " 


"PA AI UN GRAN EAR ES. A LAS e 


e 


In friendſhip's garb, let hate no longer dwell; 
And pride deſettithie | hermit's | 


k 
at off 1480 


The pus ſmile, the.brow of fal b. 


Beauty n no more with borrow'd charms rind 
Nor law perſiſt a ſtubborn foe to right. 
No bluſhes on the harlot's check! be een, 
Nor vanity conceal behind the ſplern: 9 
Let joy no more on mimick forrow ſerd fo 
Nor ſoft deſpair, for ſhew; Put en her Wed, vw 104 
No dying atheiſt inideſpair,beglad;; 1: 14 17 
Nor relicks, inithe tieight af mpturez, faz 5 
Craftſmen deſiſt (how! anxious far his fate l)) 
To love ſo well, the piaus ling, they hate: 
 Pulpits, for prayers, let politicks aloe +;11) 
Nor . guardithe ſtate, nor, Ea the thrane; 
Old age ſorget ber beauties co adm ,,, ö̈r ! 
Nor. wits themſelyrs, uith their own works jfinfpires 
10 This 


 ThiManiber of cl 65 
This th om $ ſpitey 1512 nf 
Ir | as nothing more to ſay ora xiteiνẽ DAU 
From big-keen.gjuilycybuidamr the rankling / gal 4 
The poet's year a long vacation all zo en 
Till S— F—»'s loyalty,:and Gibb=+r's pen, A. 
Join to recall i in ſpite, the term agen 1001 504 01 28H 
For ſee! reſoly d he neter nhou d live at ene, 1 
The ſtate to edifyg and crowd to pleaſe; bed 
Beſſus, grown wiſer by his late diſgrace, 3. 
Turns author, why?: becauſe he loſt a place; 1 8 e 
Each week, diſplays che realm 's ſad fate and fears,,. 97 
Weeping his country 's woes; With. mimick, tear; 
The largeſt drops/diſtilling.from. his ehe, p vet 10) 
To view her fame;imyaigd, and ruin nig; α = 
Her patriots all, or drowly, or aſſeeß, 
In her lov d cauſe, that cannot write or wee; ] 
No Britos's zeal eier half ſo warm. or bricht, 
As his, ho loves the nation out of ſpite. 
Which, loſt beſorez her great deliveranee owes 


To heayen's indulgence, and to Baſis", Wocs. lot 21. 
ar CC 1 


68 
In 6 poten ak what numbers haye we ſeen 
de patriots, 'by- RE oY 120 


ir fe the ichyie; | 


5er. l 


# 8 [ 
> 7 1 > 
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By p u „ whoſe morals ſtrangelhy mend, 111011 


A kind repulſe, a lucky diſtont et.. 
Has to the ſoub its vertues ofteti letz: 
Fill d it with parts, and probity all Or, 


Dark ned with guilt, itt,” or dulneſs curſt before 


Beſſus grew upright, righteous, yeaſt and wiſe, We 
Soon as the poſt he loſt, had clear d his eyes; | 
Found, the firſt day eee eee a. dow. 
Freſh vertues budding' in his holy Het 11g es'ys 
(Of ſovereign uſe, the ſectet underſteodſ ), 
A prince's ſcorn, to make a TabjeQigood. bd weir of 
Sure, with a ſtaff refign'd, or tranchean's lo,, 
To purge the ſou of all ite formerideolsy > 0! 1 ot 
Which wears, by euſtom; off, /arid never cu © 
To the pure patriot, Wh his penſion leaves. Wai 2A 
His honour with bis exoſſos Rill begin, Rol .doirf 
He loſes fr his place, and chen this ſis: 1 4 91 T 


ef 


Sir Hi. Thi Ane of ine ; &@y 
The mme dufpiebell tae; and Happy hour kalen 
Cleanſing his heaft, that too away hie poet ed ek! 
The convert like che ſnake in vehal ai: 
That drops iti chatycto ſdem inbors ſleeſc and f 1-1 
Into deep polloy undi ro ledge yer'd, Bitold wokt 
And never half 6 wife, as when Perpl ed; 
Keen in each hoer, bib fir tage he 6ves 
To the kind rage, and mäliee, of Rl fon; b A 
Who, long conceal'd; bring his rich giſts to light, 
Their loye not half f ufefö a6 cheir pie. 
How great a patriot then had Bvinsin loſt, 10 
Had Georgs Hill Iuird; and Beſag held tis pod born 
Loy'd by hie piinde, and'trufted with u place, | 

Hie might have warked fill, Bottr parts und mo” 
How dear, in His eſtecmn;* the lueky Hor, 
To give hin both, chnt bbb hin ef his \poweery, >! 
His periods'now more eloſty 'inore arp tis pen 
Writing and reaſoning, onee; Hke ther men. . mor 
Smit with a 815 mere Wbllme ae, 1 f 
22 leaves tte reaim to Bal be en 
. K 2 Careleſs, 


he G Wes 


His ik; 


es the _ aur 


l — 911410153] 
His brow for ever hid wich ſacred] duſt;;! 115700 $17 


| Cleanſing eld 20ds}} and heroes from/theiri mig) -I 


How bleſ#d and euvy d ift hiaMiſdemelears 1220 on 
A name or title; loſt a thoufandryeat Alen 12720 bnA | 
To learned n, ot H djcif hedbowss ni 1 N | 
A deity entire, extept a ages baus 8A fin oh of 


Fromm fruall hint, makes: the corjeRiut 8 o'r 
It muſt be Ju, by her igarb and Air? 4 


Points out ia ſage, a Warrior, or a king war 
From! dark half. letter, Oh, medal” PORE DEH 
Aſſur d from; two; on the rich coin ſtill read. 
This muſt be C tur- had he but his head. oY 
On other reaſons, tho! he dares not truſt., 
He kilo hins4s bythe antes vf, Motu; ovig oT 
Which Makes it plain, the Greciey's antique face 
From F-rers's folge, gu? ne. er receive its gracg. // 


5 In the fam d art, tho! happy to.excel;.. 6 II11% itte 


His mimick Ld neyer e 1 well. MN Oe 
| Break 


* as 8 1 "ox 
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url I Aden ofa dds 69 
iy Break not his rapture, as you view him lye | 350 1 
Near his ov d ſtatues in an extaſl!x!xkx 


Where each ſoft paſſion in his boſom glow s, - 1; 


Counting a heaven. of muſty gods in rows; 
A little fad, reflecting on the ſtroke -- ac lin 1 
That Jove's great eagle eee 70 
By time effac d, his labour. xainz to ſeck x 
The dimples, ſmiling once on Cypid's cheek. 1. odT 
I Opiates he dares not touch, yet, im. their; . afiT 
When wakeful, Jays a Hermes near hig hend; 11. 
Gentle his ſlumhers, and; in Peace is ge, 5-36 and 
Still clos d, whenger he ſleeps his Venus nigh; 


On her he doats,, and. leaves his ſpouſe e 1 1075 7 
The goddeſs ſofter much tho made of ftone, _.. 
How youd 1 A Pain the {a ges ed mind... rior 
Shou d ſome fam d. artiſt, to his peace unkind. % cr: 
Convince him plainly, that eich antient piece 
Was cut at home, that came from Rome or Gre reece.. 14 


From Ritlonb's * thop,. that his ving d Hermes flew A 
The Phidias, * Bird, that did his Vulcan hew, 


n * "4 
Sa SI iS 4 


_ * . Modern Statuaries. p 'That 


% 


70 
That his tobe Tales, whieh ſuch raptures en 
Her Gorgon too was ſhapꝰd in Lincoln«Fidldrg| :; 
His Citheres, reduced tage H/ 
Cut by a Grecian, fprenitic'd/ in PC;, 
Her failing looks, and all: Her marble dis, 
By u Spefippus ſuoottr d at Tepper a 
Convinc'd at as 91817 78 
Tho' all antigajs; are'younger than a nit 2d T 
All, all, alas! in' Portland 'quarcies/bord! (+ > 7 44! 
Door at the ſage, let great Evimder ſheer, 1 
Who laugh, yet buys his follies fall as der- 
Fam'd Beitifh Romans ſtill before his nun b of 32d 0 
He cannot write without his his Tully nigh. Tru 
From whoſe learn'd looks, that rere, 6 
He takes is thoughts, tits: eloquence and fire: Bade 
In different arts, whoſe Judgment ftin x 0 be; 0 
This wiſe in paint, as bother is in tene: 
| And i the frame 1oks* old, and ptice is kg, 2— 104 
Foe head is ancient, 4 my lord wat I buy; < 811 
BY 


191003. 


Whit attitude, or air, Ny e 
Fully convine d, that Rapbaals hand was there; 0 

That none, beſides the Lombard's heavenly touch 
Cou' d ſtrike his eye, or pleaſe him half ſo much. 
With ſo much life the breathing paint inſpire, 

Warm with thoſe caloum— with that ſpirit ſire. 
With what delight and wonder does he vier 

An antient piece, that .Dbail, laſt Auguſt, drew; 

Admires Correggid's ſtroke, and Gniab's air, 

In a famd battle, fold at Surbridg⸗ 4 25! ; 

And Urbin's pencil plainly can behold li 

| In a Madona, ſcarce two ſummers old: | 4 

All his nice pieces, -6niſh' by the had 

oO Angelo's, who ſbadied in che r, 

The ſtories that his learned ſtairs adon 

Touch: d by a. Enn, in St. Andrew's born; 

The work of agen paſt io very lle 

L'Guarre to Holben, Th-——nh ——11 to Vandike, * 27 

Each modern eee eee TER Have « 

5— and : f, mee 

"wt | But 


* 


How to bemoan a loſs, and ſigh polite? ?: 


72 The Manners of the ge. Sher. IIl. 
But not the ſame admir'd deluſions ſtrike 
On every hear, and pleaſe em all alike; 09 0 i 15 
In ſearch of follies ſome are deeper reads rr 
Which enter, with leſs pain, another's head,; 
Pithias, was ſcaroe in ſearch of bliſs a year, 
To buy her Indian parrot, ſmall, and dear; 17 
Without her bird Phileclea cou'd not reſt DE 117 
Give her her linnet, and the fair is bleſt : 
When ſick, who chuſes with her dog to pineĩ; 
And faſts her ſelf, when Veny cannot dine. 
While Bacchis, in her chair reclining ſits | 
Pleas'd with her woes and falls in love with fits. * 
Sickens with ſudden pains, ſhe does not feel; 
To move your pity, and to ſeem genteel. 
But ah! whate' er the mourner may believe; 
Juſt in the mode, tis no mean art to grie ve! 
How many modern rules to guide her right, T 


No vulgar knowledge to inform the eye, ein dork 
The various ſeaſons," to be moiſt or dry ; 


SxT. III. The Manners of the Age. 73 
Tho' ſome indeed may think the labour leſs, ' |! 7 ; 
Tis full as hard to weep! genteel, TTY 11 1A 
To give your ſadneſs a peculiar grace, , 
With care and caution chuſe your time and place; 4525 
Your skill all vain and loſt, if eu rg % i 
Io breathe your ſorrow ere your friends come in; 
Oblig'd by law, whate'er you did beſorec, 
When they approach, to breathe as many more. 

From Fabia, penſive in her fable chair, 
More fad and graceful falls the modiſh tea; 
While the fair relict, with leſs pain, we ſee 
Reclin'd, and ſighing on a rich ſettee. 7 | 
The weakeſt conduct, and the worſt of 55 
Reſolving | to be ſad o name Ball; E 
Or, pale and penſive, oer n tf el df 
he loſt to ſorrow with a guinea ſan. 


At ombre to put on ſoft dying airs C 


Or call for dice, to. mitigate your care, 

Quite wrong, to think on a loy'd husband's will; 
Or ſigh his living vertues at quadrilʒ 
wy 1 Her 


»4 The Manners of the A. sar. . 

Her lord juſt dead, the V - cannot ery; | 

Ah! let her ſeem, at leaſt, her cheek to dry; © 

| Sadly wipe off the tear that does not flow, | rig of 

þ . Each eye with ſomething fill d, that looks like woe !- 

i | And if our pity ſhe expects to gain, Ai no! 

The weed ſhe buys be black, and cambrick pling 

| How very odd to view a mournful face 14 

lf In velret drefs'd, look ſad in mecklin lace: 501 

| Oeer a loſt linnet, or a friend, deſpair, tb 

þ | Faint on her check, and briliants In her har ! 
In grief, tho ſometimes ankward; can the fair 1 ** 

Commit an indeconum, in a prayer? | 18: 

| On their bent knees, ſearch the SEtveſedry af] 

| | | And leave it to theit fans to be reli Salve 

u lent, when ſeeming in u pious trance, 

Thro' the kind ſticks to ſtehl a ſecret gla nee; 

Or thro? the ivory to direct a dart. 

Zeal in their eye; and paſſion in their heart. WW. 
Vet how/ſhouw'd ladies, on a chapel - da, 

Know, when at court, the times to laugh and pray? 

19] x” - Wks 
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Sit, III. The'Mawners of ide Age. 


When wih a ek, ür bdhz bo Hes Uns i 
When with grave airs to dreſß a wanton face; 
To read and giggle, in a proper place: la 


Their boſom beating with an anxious fear, 
Neither to wrong —— their Maker nor their peer: | 
One look to heaven they throw, by cuſtom $601 5h. 

A ſecond; totfome lovely Phaoy's pew; 8% 


In love and in deyotion, juſt and fair; 
And fervent in their paſſion,” as theſr prayer ; 
Who hear attentive the learn'd chaplain's text, AT 
Then ask a friend what play is n next: 
The next aſſernbly ac a pious part; 

And in a drawing - oom, each mend a Wha! 910 

A foe alike to the coquet n ö 

Trene hates whate'er is vain or rude; © oil % it 
The grave and fond, both loathſome to her eye, £ 
It pains her heart, a; ne 
Againſt each vanĩty cries out aloud, d 012 
Whene'er the young are falſe, or bexuteous proud; 1 
3 But 
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76 be Manners of the Age. SAT. III. 
But her kind glaſs, her paſſion ſoon abates, 
Beholding there each hideous thing ſhe hates. : oF 
'Twou'd taint his blood if Hs worthleſs heir 
Shou d fink in parts -——— and Harry did not. ſwear; 30 f 


N 


3 ta ee 5 Gicnd Joy 4 1 7 
The modem way to mend a noble race. 
To mind no law —— but pour em out apace: O0 A 
Say, with ſuch helps to truth, what learned tongue 

Can ever weakly plead, or argue wrong 
Tho in diſpute: his argument is worſ , ba 
Tis ſtrengthned ſtill, and better d by a curſe. 23 
All forc'd with his ſtrong reaſons 3 ceo act 
Who proyes by ftorm—— and damns, if you deny 3 


The fage ſecure of always being right. 


Some think the child legitimate, who ſpy. -, » -/' 1 


, 7 2 1 5 |; 
In the boy's look, the father's ſmile or eye; 


The Inatans Judging by another; whim, AniggR 
Own'd fairly got, ſuppoſe they ſee him ſuimz; 
By 


Sar. HI; The manners of "thi age." fr 
By modern marks, and ſurer much, is tryd 


v ” > | [4 a * 
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The chaſtity and vertue of his bric 

Who ſcans her life, and gueſſes at his rade 
More by their morals guided than their fade zung . 
Convicted now, he leayes the ſearch alone, wi] 
And if they ſwear, concludes each ſon his own,  _- 
His ſpouſe's vertue once the husband fear d. 
But ſoon as Harry ſwore, the wife was clear d. 


How had his piety the fire diſmay d, 
Of his own honour, and the dame's afraid, 8 
When his firſt dath he breath di had Harry pray d;) 
The chaſte and trembling mother quite undone 
By the falſe taſte and vertue of her ſon 

| How weak. are ſome, engaging to diſpute 5.9360 U 
With reaſons only arm d hich ſew conſutĩ; 
juſtice and truth, when enter d in the field. 
Weapons how dull, to make a rival yield. 
That give himſelf no power, his foe no pain; 
Which all pretend to dread — and all diſdain:. 
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Sat. HI. 

With D'nvers then, ah why will #—# fights, 
With nothing to defend him but che rigit? ? 
His foe to win he takes an auk ward way, 26 9d 7 
For arguments ne'er move, that do not pay 


Few to oppoſe thoſe wholſome maxims breed, 


Which their leam'd patrons kindly cloath'd and ge 
Whoever charge, theſe always will prevail, 14 
And pierce the breaſt; whatever be che mail. _ 
By gold more converts, than by reaſon,” made; 


For if you give, you always may perſuade. 


Be wiſer then f. and if thou wou'dft ſubdue, | | 
Throw by thy firſt dull arms, arid ptels with new. 
The myſtick power of gold and geineds fun, 


Whate' er the field; chey vangquiſh with a touthl- 


Caleb, well paid, much better pleas d to fight 


x 


For a bad cauſe, than, poor, to guard à right; 
To make each fateſinan thine; ne er uſe thy! in', 


But teach him clearer, with a plite, to think :- 


Of ſovereign power and ve the facred wann 
To purge his brain, that does adorn his hand; | 
Well 


5 FE 1 


SAT! III. The Manners of "tht Age. ##.. Wn 
Well known a double vertue to impart, 

It opens firſt the eye, then guides the heat: 
Aids our dull reaſon, and our quiet ſealsz᷑'“ | 
Helps a weak conſcience, and if woutided; heals; 
Aſſiſts the viſual ray, and inward fight,” 
To ſeparate true from falſe; and wont from 1 3 | | 
The great elixir, catholic, and ſtrong, I RY pig | | 
And ſureſt guide, When vertue leads us wrong; © © | | 
Too rigid laws, when conſcience won'd ordain, | 
And teach bs, honbur to prefer to pal Betta? 0 T | 
| That judge, when truth wou'd fain « bur intereft workt, 
Which feldom gives a Verdict för the Bite © | 
Too kind,” the wife and 'prodent's te eile 5.40 1 8 
0 part with folid good,” for 16a af Wade 
This calms the mind, and ſolves each inward" doubt, 
Small With ia Penkonz; mighty fir ithbürr;:; 
Teaches the Sul, by priefts miſguided long, 
That profit hever yet c' ärgue Wrong; 
With gain, grave tionour fee allo wd to- * as 


4 1 
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AY 


Sinee he who gets the place — is always right; 
'L OY Truths 


ho The Mamers of the Age. gert I. 
Truths to thy for, that doubtful did appeeorr r 
Till thro thy glaſs he look abt 1! 
No more in reaſon weak, or paſſion ſtrong, -..,, ''/ 
The film remox d, that ſhew d each object wrong; 


— 


Ca 4 44 og 


Doubly the mirror does the ſtateſman pleaſe, 


Jt ſhews him firſt, then cures, his ſtrange diſeaſe; 
EE: 3. : . 
Prudent thy conduct now, and parts divine, 


Each blunder his, and each perfeQion thine,; 
Aſtoniſh'd, his aſſent he cou'd refrain 

To truths, 1 long, which now appear 80 plains. 

— and pleas'd to find. 
The cauſe remov'd, ſo long that held TRY blind. 


Enlightned with a STAR 


Thy fame, oh Hritain! oft thoſe ſtateſmens care, 


By ſtatutes, wiſe; .made watchful, by ir SS 
Who from projectors, into patriots, roſe, qqq 
And into vertues, coin d their * wants and woes: 
(Two chriſtian reaſons ne'er to be forgot, Kits 

To help, and then excuſe, a needful i 16 
One option only. left em now by fate, 
To ſtarve, or govern; rend, or rule a. Nate : 


* Saluft. — The 
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Sar. III. The Manners of the Age. 8 
The next great bleſſing which they can enjoy, 
To modelling a nation to deſtroy ; 

Alike to theſe, its glory or its fall, | 

Its wreaths or chains, to ſave or to enthral; | 
For not to beg, or not to hang is all. 

Better a ſtate of freedom to deprive, 

Than guardians not preferr'd, be kept alive. 

No guilt, in their opinion, half fo great, 

Whatc'er divines may think — as not to eat; : 

With vertues charm'd, that charges will defray ;, 55 

And with no duty pleas' d, that does. not N 
By one s 1 rule for ever. bound, 


By chat alone their moral underſtood, | 

If barren, falſe; if gainful, always good ; 

In vertueꝰs ſcale each action taught to place, 8 
That ſav'd em f. om a danger, or diſgrace: N 
| No gibbet due for crimes that give em caſe; 
Whate' cr is faid in Howkine learned ph 


\ 
o 


M 
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Let ftateſmen, in the fulneſß of their pride, 

Model weak ſinking realms, or monarchs paidey, 
Britain ſapport, to their old maxims true; 

Or, ſond of gtory, ruin with their new; 

Bleſt Stentor, if each teeming viren brings 
But cubs enough— has nouglit to do with kings; 
Give him the pack to view, and down to range, 
Courts may their peers, the church her ae changez; : 
To Stentor juſt alike, whoe'er is ſped, 
When 1 'reinov'd, or Watt is dead; 
What *ſquire is choſen ſheriff next; or thayor i : 
Or who has Gr--ſton's 8 aff: or Onfl--wb's chair; 13 


What names the ſenate fit” and councif grace,” "0 


And; Tind--l- gone, what chriſtian takes his place. | 

Careleſs, if Parma's duchſs dye, or Piecde; we 

If Auftria to er tealms, 0¹ Son n 
As now behind. the opening cry he e lers, e 

Their notes n more e fweet than thoſe, that tune the F blaue, | 

'Thro' every. e ſecne each bene js Hd; N 


Each bliſs enjoy d, and every ſorrow dead;. 


— 
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His fame to raiſe, and kennel to uphold, | | 
Forgot the woods he cut, and farms he fold; | 
In his on thought, ho frugal does appear, 
If one good mannor keeps the pack a year. | 
To his dear ſpouſe with what compaſſion lec; 
Who ſtarves his wife, to Ice his beatzles fed? 
Evincing plain, his kind paternal care, 
His dogs more nioely. tutor d than his heir; 
When both lay fick, ah! ſay what joy he found 
Ie only loſt his ſon but fay'd his hound; | 
His grief how ſoon alay'd, for honeſt R Nady 
How great, had heaven took ing ebe 

As now he ſcours along the ede col} 
Debts, judgments, executions—= all are Toft, - 
The chaſe inſpires his f Joy, and kills his woes. 
Io fifty bonds be ſigtr d, who nothing owes. | 
Such tranſport to His raviſt'd boſom deals, 10" tho ir 
It melts the wax, and fiveeps away the ſeals; re 91 12 
| IE ws moment he Wer che e tral,” 25 
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Each terror now the ſportſman can deſpiſe ; | £5 271 


Too ſmall to give him pain, when Reignold dies. 


is light each morning why does Phæbus yield; 
Only to guide the hunter to the field? 
The brake to ſearch, the pleaſing toil renew; 
Whoſe beams, he thinks, have little elſe to do. 
Unkind the ſhower, which falling now apace, 

Thoꝰ bleſſing half the iſle—— yet ſpolls the chace; 
With heaven incens d ſor jogging home, before 
He finds prepar d, his ſupper, e 1 
Oblig'd to ſit half the dull evening ſtill; 3 7 
Vertuous for two long hours —- againſt his vill. 

The boaſted arms that give this chief applauſe, 

A row of foxes tails, and otters claws z. 
Not on a warlike mield, or ſcutcheon bore ; 5 
Nail'd with. more pride on his rich ee, 


Of 72; SW? . 


Which oft beheld, he bids each 1 man of ſenſe, EY: 
If he wants fame, look up and take it 3 JE 


Trophies, in his eſteem, A 


T han heralds ſh, From Edgar, or from Brute. wot” 
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Qui terras hominnmque colunt genus, aſpera bella © © 
Componunt, agros affignant, oppida condunt, 
Ploravere ſuis non reſpondere favorem 
Speratumimeritis—— dirani qui contudit hydrum 
Notaque fatali portenta labore ſubegit | 
Comperit invidiam fapremo fine domandu mm 
Urit enim fulgorę ſuo, qui prægravat artes 
rei 2814 Fre. 41: ite] Gt 545 
Infra ſe poſitas — Hor. I. 1. Epiſt. 1. 
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Em the muſe have little leſt to do, 
Had ſhe no better friends abroad than yo¹u .. 

| The learn · d and ptudent, to adorn her ſtrain 
Not half uſeful as the dull and van: 
-nc> A... „„ Who, 
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For pious ends, to want each merit ſtriyeʒ 


Since the loy'd patriot, and the generous Jq . 
Teach rage to melt , and tir to Ccwachd +) 1 


And from her venom d lip extort a praiſe: "I 


Which from their point, does no impreſſion feel; 
Pierce the dire fury's breaſt, from whence on den. 


Still ſhall thy fame o'er all their arts prevail; Vs 


DE DICATISeR. 
Who, pliant to the genius of the times 


P $4 ae h Nene 


In pity Tive, to find the poet rhimes; 


That writers may grow rich and -u thrive! 
Ah! gd your ties the * Bay tribe ſuſtain, 


oe Toa! 


yt 


Meager FH look, and mean wou A 55 their gain! 


In envy 's breaſt, an emulation raiſe; 


- — — - * 
e e 


z 
WIS I» & 


Vertue, that folid ſhield, on which. you ruR, 
Takes from each foe the pleaſure of «thoſe 
Strong to defy, an? ſteddy to endures) vc. 
Her orb reſiſtleſs, and protection ! 0 585 wir * 
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Faction's weak ſhafts, all glancing ee = | 


Each paſſage hop'd— and bounding back from zo 


Let falſbood cenſure then, or fraud aſſail, 


A con- 
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That reſcu'd Latium oft, and Britain now; 


DEDICATION. 

A conſcious joy whoſe heart cou d never po- -, 
But from a ſenate's ſmile, or nation's love; FAY. 
From prudent ſchemts to guard his country caſt; 
From glory hop d. or göodlllee actions paſt; 
With pains by him choſe artb together brought, 55 
The preſent boaſt of; or paſt ages taug it;; 
The toiFof year all open to his view ag.. 
What Rome admir d, or Athen ever knew; 
With-care-evlleQe@ in the ftareſman's breaſt! |; + 


| Maxims that ethpires av d, and ſubjects bleſc d; 


Each glorious plan fumiliar'to his eye; i NG v1 
That lifted Suri rigid fame ſo high 5-7. | 1/7 


Which gave each Scipio his divine renown; 


| Richmond his ſtar, and great Naſſau his crown. 


Fixing the laurel on great Cumbells brow, . 


Of: each fair art, to trace the hidden mine, 


His, all the toil— the fruit, oh Brunſwick, thine ! 


Pleas'd, thy own vertues iT his breaſt to view, 


Prudence. to chuſe, and courage to purſue; 


Far 


DEDICATION, 
Far from his boſow, baniſh/d/every fear, 
An upright heart, his gl and-his enn; f d 
That does from every dread and terror ſave; 


Ly 


And leads tire patriot ſtniling to a gray; 
Secure in liſe and of no ſoes afrad. 
But thoſe his vertue, or his glory made. ng 

But from-her ſay'rite-theme,: the fatir ſtrays, 7 
"Whoſe province is to cenſure, not to praiſe; EL U 
* he proud to eheck, the vicious to purſue, 75 | * 
Unkiodly hurried from ber tack—— by uw. 
The muſe more pain d, clinee' you are not her friend, 
Whoſe aid ſhe: hop d to blame, than to commend. 
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"UH O? truth is one, as ſages all-confeſs, 
| We change our notions, like our wine and dreſs; 


New-ſhape our thoughts, as oſten as our ſleeve, 


And what we damn one day, the next believe; 
Vertue and vice, our glory and diſgrac, 
Shift natures oft, and take each other's place; 


Be 


Tory and whig, againſt and for one bill, 
. — the ſelſ: ſame upright patriot ſtill. 
| Grac'd by that conduct now, which leſt a ſtain 


In all that lik d it, in the former reign. : 
We take ofir maxims from the learned throng, ©: | 
To judge of good and bad, of right and wrong; 

; N e As 


90 The Manners of the Age. Sar. IV. 
As they approve or hate, commend or blame, 

Worth ſhall be ſcandal, want 
One Act, as factions do by turns ns preyail, a 


vertue, fame; * 


Preferring to a creſt, or to a Jail. | | 
The realm in doubt, till ſages ſhall ordain, N 
It Paul henceforth, or H--deg--r, ſhall ier 
If Mo/es for great Burnet we muſt quit, 
And revelation be dethron d by wit; 
If ſacred/opera's ſhall inſtruct us ſtill. 
And churches empty, as ridotto's fill ; 
The Hebrew or the German. leave the field, 
And David's lyre to Handel's ſpinnet yield. 
'Tis. not in vain our armies then have fought, 
To purchaſe. ſreedom and the beſt- of thought: 
The ious right by wholeſom laws decreed, 
For all to chuſe their ſpouſes, and cheir ereed; 
Each ſubjoct's claim, without the nations care, 
To judge what faith is good, and dame is fair! 
| All by their-own ſagacious wildlom led ß, 
What dectrines to embrace, and nymphs to wed. 
74 „„ 
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'Tis to enſlave our thoughts, debaſe our mind. 
To live, from error barr'd, to truth confin d HRA 
a Thro' ſcripture now, or ( u free to range, 
; To pick our faith, and when diſlikd, to change. 
What Briton's heart ſineerely wou d not grie ve, 
4 Robb d of che chriſtian power to disbelieve; 
Againſt all law, no doubt, and reaſon quite, 
To be oblig d for eyer to he right;: 
Forbid, tho! prices for a vote run high, 
To leave a truth, each ſeſſion, for a lie 
The leaſt reward no more to give or take; | 
Or bribe, ah! cruel act for conſcience ſacke. 
When Publias dreſſes for a ball, e er night, 
He learns, what notions: are that month polite; |, - 
Dreadin g his might ſome ſtateſman's ear offen. 
In a wrong place, to blame or to commend! 
For who without ſome previous hint can guess, 
What may be new each morn in law or dreſs; 
If midnight mas ks are our renown or ſhame; 
And licens'd guilt, a nation's curſe, or fame, 
& N 2 How 


— pr — 


* es ee ——— A ae 2 
» yn; . —— HOU. —— . 


. 


92 The Manners of the Age. SA r. IVe. 
How oſt the ſacred vow in wedlock varies, 
And wives may be forgot” for lady M—ries; 


If taxes are our burden or our eaſe, 

And friendly war, a weight leſs felt than 18885 5 

If F—-» thriving on his late diſgrace, 

Hopes not, the next remove, to have a place! © 

Which the niee courtier's fame does moſt — 8 

To kneel at chapel, or at balls to dance; 

Which the fine lady's conduct moſt upbraids; 

Prayer with the queen; or gigling with her maids 
Blunt Angelo, leſs cautious, and more plain, 


Forgets what netions take, and parties reign :— 1"! . | 
Miſtakes his man; and often hopes to pleaſe 


„ 7 


A colonel in the houſe, wieh news of pence 32 174 
To beaux, of vertue to the modiſni fair X 

Will oft diſcourſe of marriage vows, and prayer; 11 
N cloſe by, at cuckoldom will ſneer 


* 


And talk -of faith, hen 8 5 2 may. be: neary 


17 


Plain dealing preach, ſincerity commend. 
To make an alderman or judge his friend!?! 


SAr. IV. The Manners of the Age. 93 
Hoping in Wh—/tor's heart, in time, to breed 
A reverence for a canon, and a creed; 
That inſpiration may o'er wit prevail, 
And good directors, at corruption rail. 

To pleaſe ſome ears, we fhou'd with judgment caſt, 
How long a faſhion or a truth may laſt; | 
Nor in July a vertue praiſe too ſoon, 1 11 
Which was condemn'd at Milli perhaps in Yume. 
For maxims now, like almanacks apices, n nds 
And ſeldom are in vogue, above a year; | 
Like our old-cloaths, and linnen thrown aſide, 
When ſenates blame em, or when, courts deride! 
Since oft ſor.reaſons good, and none to blame, 
The ſelf. ſame act, may ceaſe to be the ſame;ñ 


With different meanings clouded and perplex d, 
Izhis term be treaſon, and good law the, next. 


Bleſt Bb ge., Who haſt now an equal chance, 


Jo ſtarveꝭ or thriye to hang or to advance,; 


Tho' murder, theft extertion, now are crimes, 


They may be; vertues yet in better times! 


. 


How 
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How few, miſled by ignorance or price, 
Have ever choſe ſage nature for a guide; ei ar A 
By..caprice or ambition led aſtray, 

Wiſdom is ſcorn'd, and folly points the way; 
That leads em on direct to want or ſhame ; 


Fond of a critic's or a ſtateſman's name! 


And treading-the by-paths they ought to ſhun, 


Are by their choice, and not their fate, undone. © 


Think not at levies Carlo's face to view, 
Asking what truths are ſound, andſehomes are new 
To find him out, the auction is the place,” + 
Earning with pains each day, ſome new diſgrace. 
How wile, and full of ſcience are his looks! _ — 
Ae knows the titles of a hundred books: 


(The happy moths, in each fair volume nurſt 


Secure, in any page beyond the ſirſt/, 
A learned regiſter to teach mankind 

Who print the beſt, and who the faireſt bind 
Firſt in the room the critic you may ſee/, 
The rattling hammer ſearce ſo ſure as he; 

as gs 1 
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Who bids the higheſt for each curious piece, 

Then begs to know, if penn'd in Rome or Greece. 

Bought, that his ſtudy, not compleat before, 

Might boaſt one learned uſeleſs author more. | 
With ſweat and pains the knowledge he has got 

Where liy'd his writers, in what age they wrote; 

What century their liying fame poſſeſt; 

And What Gditiord pleafe, aud LIT the Bats 

His ample glory each learn'd preſs to know, 

From C- and B----#, to Allus and to Beau. 

Let but the cover ſhine, and paper Pleaſe, 

Whate er is in't, his guinea comes with eaſe; ; 

But ask him not, if you are Carlos friend, 

How wel he likes the middle © or the end? 

_ Theſe are ſtrange foreign coaſts, a wild Peru, 

And defarts, which he ne'er attempts to view; 

 Thro? a whole book to travel with his eye, 

An Indian voyage, which he ne'er cou'd try. 

'Tis Carl's double praiſe, and firſt delight, = 

T 0 keep his authors neat, "of ſhelyes polite. 1 
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| To gaze on books! 
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With the ſame awful care, who does preſume, 


Their works to open, as unſeal their tomb. 


With him, they gain a long eternal reſt, 


Preſery'd untouch'd, like mummies in a cheſt ; 


And who to order lives ſo dire a, fo | / 


To diſcompoſe his ranks, or ſpoil a rowe; 


How ſtrong and ſweet a rapture. does it Y 


While oddly you, my choice io each ſhelf, 


Not to improve your ſtudy, but your ſelt.; 


Fond of thoſe authors that your ſenſe refine, . . 
Choſe to inſtruct and pleaſe, as well as ſhine. 
Few judge of ſenſe, by wiſdom. of their own; 
Too cautious. to condemn, or praiſe alone; > 
Firſt hear the town; and if its fame run high, 
Extol the price, 25 ſwell the general ry! 
Loud in applauſe, they ſpread its worth around, 
Like echo form'd, to propagate a ſound. =. 
Their voice the faithful tube that docs convey | 
To liſt'n ning friends, what wiſer eriticks fag. 


Whoſe 


how weak a joy to read! 
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Whoſe curious eye on the ſame beauty firikes, | 
And what the one admires, the other lies; 
To praiſe or blame the work, who ne er preſume, 


Till SW- -r pronounces, and has fix d its doom 


As lead and feathers in the arrow's fligtit 0 475 
Take the ſame courſe —— the heavy guides the ligt; 
Their natures different, yet along the skies 
One cuts the track,/thro' which the other flies 1 
In judging thus, in cenſure or in praiſ,, 


The critic dictates, hat the fop diſpla ys. 


Careful the ſtudious ſage; with skill profoud. 
To breathe, where er he goet the mimic found! | | 
Let Momus open, all the yelping throng 210207001 217 - 
Confirm the ſeent, and follow, right or wrong 


From the old eur, each puppey takes the cry, 
Furſues his ſteps, he :knows not where, or wn! 
The bawling pack, their father-Rockwood rules; 

And one dull pedant, makes a herd of fools.| . 


Critics, like eagles, now, their prey purſu; 


How pleas-d, à carcaſi, or a play in view)! 


60 U | O Each 
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Each keen and watehful, with like iſ; \W 
On battles one, and one on wholidme ein ba A 
The different ſoene affords the ſame delight, |. 
When meeting atmies join, and ere 1 Ii L 
Jove 's royal bird, more intocentiy fed, 1 A 
Ne'tr wrecks his generous tage, but on the dead; 
More cruel theſe on living victims thrive, a NT 
Feaſt on their mangled fame, tte aries gr 50 
Why that inſulting ſinile ? the fage has viewqe 
A colon — where a comma thou'd have ſtoodꝰ! 
So ſoon, , why fad? that cruel guiltleſs page > 
Lends not one line, on which to play his rage! 
The thoughts correct, euch peribd Imooth und juſt, 
Defrauds him of the pleuſtite of à thruſt : 
Ho deep his anguiſh, when the mauktleſt lar, 
Suppreſs his vengeanee and exrott his praiſe 3 | 111 
The bard unkind, thus with his foe to 1 0 
And rob him ef his ſutir and his med; 5; 
 Depriv'd;'when'noaght is left bim to aſfall, 
Of two great, ſolid Joys to eat and rail. 

| 1” | Why 


Sr. IV. The Anne of the dgl. 22 
7 - Why ſhould: perfection give his heart the ad 
As beauty, by a rival beauty ſeenn 
G'erwhelm with grief, if ford to give a fam, // 
And praiſe the ſheet, he only tead to hlame? 
Each beauteous page is paſt neglected o er, 
As maggots: ſtill are fondeſt of a ſore; 
In each corrupted limb whole heaps 3 
Not one appearing: where the parts are ſouind ; 
Criticks like Iadian kings, ho feed the beſt 
| When guts and garbage grace the royal feaſt; _ 
Their greateſt bliſ from imperfections dra, . 
Searching for faults, as lawyers for a flax. 
Each error which they meet, their gain and boat 4c 
Still pleas d the beſt with what: offends em oſt! 
On' the ſweet labours of the muſes fed, 
Plays, pamphlets, poems, are their daily 8 T 
Heaven would deprive em of their earthly blis 
Shou'd they one barren month their ſatir miſs; 
If S9 7 and .- pe their learned ee 6 
Where ſhall the lean, lank ſhadows drink or dine, 
O2 Whoſe 


Whoſe genius ſhou'd with venom ſwell their heart; 
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Supply their garret with the evening quart. 


With pipes and gin. a trotter or a tatt? 1 
Undone for ever, ſhou'd one flecting mooœn 
Deny em matter for a rich lampoon nk 


The town afford em neither verſe nor proſ, & 
To curl their wigs anew, or vamp their hoſe; 

On wit and learning, weekly who refine, 4 1 21 10 
That grocers may be ſerv'd —= and authors dine- 

Sooner ſhall traiterous Calth like a peace, 

And view with ſmiles, his country's ſamie encreaſe; 
Highgate with Pinduu, Rich with = * compare, 
And pidling journals be a match for Hare; 


4 


Locke ſhall offend, great Sh-rEck not inſpire, 2219 1128 
And Brampft--1's politicks the reader tire 


Than mu not perſiſt, the age's crime, Line - gi (62D 
To praiſe the low, and cenſure nnn, 
Whoſe genius heaven does eminently curſe, 

vor ever n ill, and . werfe 1 
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It does to all an equal ſhare diſpenſe, 


But in compaſſion warn him, to be ſtill 
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Yet on he blunders ſtill, his fame to raiſe, 
Thro' verſe and proſe, thro' infamy aid praiſe ! 
One reader ſure to raviſh with his ſirains © 
Which every reader, but that one, diſdains. 
Tho' beauty, titles, honours and command. 


Fate ſeems to ſcatter with a careleſs hand, 


In each man's thought, of wiſdom and of ſeriſe 30 
For want of riches, tho we oft complain, 
Who ever blam'd the gods for want of brain? 
Did in himſelf a ſingle blemiſ fino. 

Or fairer merit in another's mind 
Their diet coarſe, their coat and lodging rough, 
For wit— all thank their ftars, they have enough. 
The ſacred giſt of heaven, with ſmiles adore 
Sincerely pitying thouſands ——'that have more. 
Let gay Narciſſas then, in nature's pit, 


Each week his fonnet ſmooth, or ſatir write; 


Tho Phebas.nor the nine aſſiſt his quil. 


Tho? 
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"Tho! critics cenſure, and condemn his lays, 

And rob the poet of his wreaths and praiſe; 

While heaven with breath Narciſſus «9608 F 

He lives ſecure of one that will admire; 

Doat on his painted volume on the ſhelf; 

For who that writes, cou'd e er diſdain bimſelf? 
Smooth the mon if the muſe ſhou'd pas | 

From the pen pedant, to the /adians ia; 


Wo little minds, who publiſhes or priauts, 


Hanging her room with books, inſtead of chints, 
In peace the nymph can neither ſup nor dine, ni ET 
Unleſs her ſhelves, from top to bottom ſhine ; 
Whoſe authors match'd, and rang'd in even rows, 
Shew to the eye, like files of letter d beaux. 
Or ſhillings dipt ; (the fimile will hold) © 971 
Tinſel within without all glitering gol. 
Thoſe only fit nice humour to diſplay, * .. -- 
Dreſt like herſelf, from top to bottom gay. 
Let her be judge, in dreſs: whae'er excel, it 
In proſe or vetſe; muſt rhime and reaſon well; 
Ar With 


Py 
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With her, accompliſh'd thus, Dutch poets: bine; | 
And a gilt Barnet is a good Divine; | | 
For 'tis her faith, that all who pleaſe the ſight, 
Have a good title to be ſound and richt; | 
And if ſhe knows the richneſs of the kin 27 
Can propheſy the wit and worth within; 
Without Morocco, what a: poor ptetence, 
Has P--pe to taſte, or Tillotſon to ſenſe ? 
Osborn, how vain, who hopes a praiſe to meet | 
From a coarſe journal, or a penny ſheet; 45 | | 
His ſchemes all coarſe, his reaſoning low and lame, | 
Till Sparks or #althoe gilds him into fame! 
Weak to object, to anſwer, or diſpute, 
Unleſs his ſenſe is ſtrengthned by a ſuit. 
| How ſweet wou'd -- verſe in Tarkey found? 
Prior how flat, if meanly clad and bound? 
Some, in their own conceit, much wiſer grow, 
Their knowledge more eſteem'd, the leſs they know; 
And panting aſter ſame, a glory take, 25 
From a nice error, or a feign'd miſtak e; 
Pe | ” heir 
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Their, ignorance in trifles, thought polite; 


In bred, in theſe, to think, or judge ariglit; q « BAA 
In life's low ſcenes, offending courtly eyes, 
A greater wiſdom, not to be fo wiſe ! 

Wou'd it not injure S lias fame, to/know | | | / 
How her plumbs bloſſom, or her peacties grow; | 


To ripen fruit, if gardens were of uſe; 


If eggs, or teeming trees, her ducks produce; 
Too rural, in the ſcience: to be skill'd, 


How her hens breed, or how her farms are till dʒ 


Pleas d for her ſtove, her oven to miſtake; 


And quite amaz d, how bricks can paſties bake! 

Who oft at dinner, chuſes to chquire, GD 02,265 of 

If when 5 roaſts, her cook makes uſe of fire! 

Thinking ſhe does her time in trifles waſte, 

Tutoring the ank wald maid to raiſe her paſte. 07; ai 
What ſcience then does Sus moſt admire, 

What knowledge pleaſes, and what arts inſpire? + 

Scorning the earth, the ſtudent upward flies, 4 b. l 

With Ticho, and with Newton, to the skies; 


— 
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Who, as they! ſhine in dreſs, iti parts excel; 


Saints, 15 deep black; and criticks by brocade: 


e 5 P  Mineroa's 
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Nor envies learned Boyle the fame to nw; rs 
How inyſtick nature ports, and acts Beloẽ F-) 
Nothing beneath the ſun, has- power to charm; {V4 
Planets alone and ſtars, her boſom warm 
Skil d in their eburſe, their natures and their names; 
The world deluding; both When fool and wife, 


7 73 c 2 8 R eb page FL LEE] A 
| Her ignorance, and knowledge, both are lies. . 


F or wit and ſenſe, no more the gifts of 2 
Like other Britiſh wares are fold and 1 ; 
e che nuten ill, that does ps: as 
Here beaux, refolv'd ae in pies © ga 
Improve their reaſon” with a coſtly faſt yet, 21119 2 * 
And Templars, when the parſon is the theme . 
With a much better grace, in this blaſpherne thr OH 
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Procuring wiſdom by the yard or ell! © 
0 2th agar wool vile mk H * 
By tiſue, bards; by velvet, Pateſmen made; 0 
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Minerva's aid; what fool wou'd now deſire, 
When looms can better much than gods inſplre? 
When Oxford in each boaſted ſence yields 

To each Exchange, and Cham to Spitilefields ; =: 
Study, to crimſon ; books, to learned late: 
Aſſerting, tho' the fyction is but van, ' 


A man may reaſon, th! is coat i plain i 
With ſome ſucceſs, againſt a wit didpate, 
Tho Day nor Shelly ſold him his laſt Tait. / 1 


Byron in nice debates, OE Sul 
More on his dreſs, relying, than his head | 11 
Engag'd in a diſpute, ne ler fails to bring 51911 
His witty ſnuff- box and his reaſoning ring 
How weak, confiding in his parts alone; | 
How wiſe, aſſiſted by his {cared fone? :: 
Let none, t the prudent ſage's judgment abe, 
Blundering himſelf, his ruby ſtill is right! 

By human frailty ſuay d, perhaps the man 
May err ſometimes the brilliant never ein; : 


—_ 


Happy, when almoſt vanquiſh d, to ni | ] 
His want of ſenſe, he had his finger nig; 
With ſtronger force his reaſons to diſplay; 
Without which ſccond he had loſt the day. 
Self: lore, that does the heart with ſhadows cheat, 
Draws our rewards too ſmall, and worth too great; 


; Too oft for merit, we our weakneſs prize, 
. And gaze on follies, with admiring eyes; 
; Doat on ſimplicities, and then complain, 
g | Tho? we deſerve, mankind ſhou d e er diſdain. 
= While thus cur pride to certala ſhame betrays, 
Where we want pardon, oft expecting praile; 
To our own faults and imperfeRtions blind, 
We dream, the friendly town will be as kind; 
7 Fond of the flattering glaſs, that does expreſs; 
| Each beauty greater, and each blemiſh leſs! 
f Proud of their own deſerts, tho all alike 
; The bright and glittering beams of glory ſtrike ; 
; Fame, like a worthy miſtreſs, cer we run 
i To her embrace, ſhou'd firſt be fairly won. dir, 
: rg P 2 | Mankind 
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Mankind to each ſhou d prove their juſt pretence, 


By vertue, bravery, or extaleedifenſe 3! it n wiki 
1 Each day in fair eſteem till higher riſe, 


1 Advance their title then demand the Pe; : 
: | 7 Where worth and glory have their different ſeale, 
| And truth the judge, the firſt ſhou'd ſtill prevails” wird 


If we permit the other to outweigh, 46} 339-00 
We run in debt for ſums, we ne'er ſhall "ON 3532 boA 


Too dear, an empty reputation bu 90 
The world's deriſion, purchas d with a ye. 
F Or praiſe, if falſe, like fatir's ſelf aſſails er 1 53416 of 
And panegyrick flattering, only railʒ 
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| Keen as the ſhaſts that cut the yielding air, 6 10 O 
1 Painting the coward brave, the fulſome fair; 
4 Juſt like a ſubtil foe its cunning found, 

| | f | Who ſmiles, whene' er he means a abe wound; 

| The poet's lawrel, by the pedant more; 
| Serves only to augment our ſcorn the mor 
it | Obſcures his gloomy brow, 'with:thicker night, 
" From which he hop'd to Graw a fairer ligt; 
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In ſenſe encrealing, as he forward drives; 3 | 


That ſwell in bulk, and Sather as they go. 
Pitying rude crowds that fill a F batbarous — 


He meaſures his chdowments by the mile; * 


What diſh a Mak dominions Fred piefails} : 


x . 1 Nl * K * . : F 
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Turning that glory,” which he ſhou'd diſclaim, VS 


Not his by right, into the owner's ſhame? oy ail 


Like paint, which does the homely cheek i impair; flog 


And meant to grace, makes every look 1efs fair.” 
Flavius reſdid to be genteel ank fe vVrolg 2H 


; CTTTCTT oft F 
Deſerts his'fay'rite' ſeat, and native skies; 
ES i 4 4 


His fame, _ in reaſon to compleit, 


$4 


* 
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In a French air "five months to feep and cat.” 


Each ſtage he j Journeys on, his knowledge thrives, 
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More poliſh'd, ity more es 12 has . 
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| And finds himſelf Biff wee in "the laft, 


£19.70 7 9292 er Vi 
But whe this ſudden ro me? bei ha mop nows 


Whence the Sehe ſprings bes where the Ther flows; N 
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Where the delighted eye with joy can view, | 
The peach of larzſt fize, and faireft hue! , 
Each gift well known, in which cach tate excels, a 
Trouffles, or painting — learning or morells,., 5 DA 
His glory how immenſe, at home to Wk" KIT 
The hills he ſeard, and ferries that he croſt; 
Where grew the ſweeteſt plumb; what generous foil... 
Produc'd the fulleſt grape, and fineſt oil: 8 
vex d at our homely dinners, which ſupply 
Nothing t to hit his taſte, or pleaſe his exe! 5 
No diſh, or nicely eng 4 or cook d art 80 
At a friend's able, neyer Foy or r bleſt, 
'Valeſs a frog ragout, enrich the feaſt; 


Who can no nation wiſe or great believe * 


Without a genius. for a curl or gere! ! 


1 


Whoever leayes his country, more enclin'd | ; 
To pleaſe his fancy than adorn his mind; : 
At home had over ſtudy, dance and "ry 8 3 
That Italy might bare one ſool the Jeſs; 


For time ill ſpent, the fame will ſeapee attone,; 


At three years end, juſt able to deſine ut no 


r 


His fame mach more enlarg d, to view the te, 


Saints ſacred velickes, tutor d to addor e; 
Hands they ne ler had, and heads they never wore! 
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To be a coxcomb in more tongues than onmqm 


How broad the Danabs, or how deep the Rhin; 
What ſtates the Ai divide; how proud to kn 
The Rho and Tiber, from the Maine and Pos; 8 71K 
Quite richly laden, if he carries home HAD yt, 1 
The height of ' Trajan's.pile, or Peters dome 
Can tell, what towering ſpires the higheſt riſe, 
What climes theit ſpiders boaſt, and which their flies. 


Of ancient heroes ſtampt on modern braſs; 
Cato's old image, or great Scipio buſt 821 
Juſt caſt—— and cover'd o'er with u * 


How well the ſon repays the fire's expence, 
Growing in knowledge, to'decline in ſenſe? 
Landed at laſt orihis'own'native ſhore, © 
Has he one vice the leſs, or venue more 48 u. 
5 In 
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In manners) poliſh d, or in taſte reſiſ lj; 12 
Or left one ſolly, or one fanh behind 2202 & 9d of 

From nations view'd;1wou'dft: their a glory raiſe; A 
Deſerve a patriot s. Wreath; or ſtateſman's praiſe; v--! 7 
Enlarge thy knowledge, qr chyi ſenſe reſihe, 1:11 J 
Rival Iovd Bi/b--p's fame, or Richmond thine 
By prudence guided, learn to judge arigillt 
Of courts, between the gay and the pòlitr. Agio odT 
Their follies to deride, andꝭ arts to prize; „or ng) 
And ſeparate between the vain and wiſe: 
Each trille ſeorn d, eurich thy generous thought 
With leagues well form d, and battles nobly fought; 
Thy care to learn, hat gave their fame enereaſe, 
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Their ſchemes in war, ang policies in peace; 5 
To check ambitious. farce, and lawleſs: pride, 
The field ador d, where once the valiant dy d; 
Bedew'd with pious. tears; each glorious plain vwoH 
Where Britain wept her ſons, and Warriors ſlain. 
Well pleas'd, as thy diſceining thought is caſt.,. 
eee 
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To 
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To know, what gave to Greece, .her pride and fame, 


What rais'd, and what depreſs'd the Roman name; 
Whoſe prudent counſels fixt their arms ſucceſs, 

What other Brunfwicks other empires bleſs.; 

His country curs'd, the ſword of juſtice bray'd,; 

What $ —4# J » plotted, and what I alpoles ard 
Fair freedom s fate, whoſe treacherous arts decreed, | 
Whoſe raſhneſs ruin'd, and whoſe: wiſdom freed.: 15 
T his knowledge thine, no more ſhall datir rail, 

But bid thee, with the firſt fair packet 8 


Peace to reſtore, when factions rage and burn 


A Richm--ni, or a Worjley— to retunn. 

But fay ! for this do Nobles viſit France? 
Or to improve in dreſs, and ſhine in dance? 
Since our own follies pleaſe not half 1 well 
As thoſe which diſtant climes import and ſell; 
F rugal in all things elſe, We never fear 
To buy a.lov'd ſimplicity tc too dear! 
Which by our betters, We are ranght to prize, 
If * ſent. "0h, by our good allies... 15m. 

* Quite 
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Quite rude, if England ſhou'd not give a price 

To neigbouring nations, for their wines, and vice; 5 8 
Which elfe might fpoil the union, and one day 
Diſſolve, perhaps, the friendſhip of OE. 

With ardent eyes behotd Britannia ſtand 
Commons and 'peers, quite ſhadowing all the ſtrand; 
joy finiling in each raviſh'd eye, to meet 
The erouded falls of Ven approaching 6 
Treaties and trade, no more their thoughts PR” 
The policies of 'F/ayce, or power of uw” 95 
Forgot altnoft, the fab lite veſſels nigh," e d 

The current faxes, and the year's ſüpply! . 
But ſay! What neus I important navy bags, | 
Gr of the Ne 6k fe realms, or fall of Kings; F 
In Afric are the fierce diſfentions 0 ber? . 
What baſtard fon al role the Frarthy m moor! 7 
Is Fleury to the Briti N cauſe meln d, a4 get 
Has Charles. approv'd the peace, or Y lip 805d 3: 8 


4 
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Is the next courier to bring o'er from France, 
Erouffles,. or war; à 4 0 _y of a dance?” 1 
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Homewar d more richly fraught; the nayy Keers 


113 


What pious Britain mote than peate adores; 
Two Gallick tumblers, and two Parma whores. | 
See her good patriots rob themſelves of reſt 
To judge which warb ling Gyren ſhueaks the beſt; 


To rail at Rome, in gratitude who ceaſe; __ 


For tho' her faith is bad, her ſingers pleaſe; | 


And to kind heaven, her faults and failings leave; 6 


Sighing, ſo ſweet a church ſhou d e er deceive! ! 


In conſultation now no more they meet 


Of peace and war — of Bambridge, or the Fleet; 
So charm'd to hear each nymph her dirges thrill, 
They almoſt had forgot the money bill; 


While Britiſb warriors now no more conteſt, 


What nations fight, but which can fiddle beſt; 


And'ſunk in raptures, yield without diſpute, 
The ſword diſdain'd, the glory to the flute! 


Twas once fair Britains glory and her praiſe 


To bind her heroes brows with foreign bayes ; 
0 3 Victori 10s 


—— 
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Vietorious wreaths from yanquiſh'd realms to bring, 


She cannot conquer now but ſhe can ſing; 


And while her warriors on the ſtage look gay, 


Gentle or eager, juſt. as fiddlers play; 


Made ſoft or fierce by Handels potent lyre 5 


Their rage and love both modell'd by the wire; 
Of Latian eunuchs, and ſweet tunes poſſeſt, 
The opera is ſaſe and Englund bleſt. 


To 
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The RIGHT HONOURABLE 


F HE 


Earl of WILMINGTON. 
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—— Pelut ſilvis, ubi paſſim 
Pulantes, error, certo deityanite pellit. 
Ilk ſiniſtror ſum, hic dextrorſum abit, untls utriq; 
Error, ſed varits illudit partibus; hoc te 
Crede modo inſanum, nihilo ut ſapientior ilie 

Qui te deridet, caudam trahit 


— 
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HE learned ear with verſe wlitte we detain, 
Is it to give applauſe, or elſe to gain; 
From the ſair eye as gems receive a light, 
Their luſtre ſtrives in vain, to ſhew more bright, 
To raiſe his ſacred worth whate'er we lend, 
The patriots acts the. poet's praiſe tranſcend; | 
- Jae, 
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Juſt, prudent, generous, faithful in our lay; 


——Whate'er we give, tis all his own, we pay: 


As wardens, when their ſovereign is their gueſt, 
With his own deer, the monarch kindly feaſt. 
The muſe how kind, before her ſatir plac'd 


A name, by kings beloy'd, by ſenates grac 4b; 


To give- him genius, merit, birth, addreſs, 

Whoſe vertues nations feel, and e bleſs; : 
Where call'd by Brunſwick's wiſdom to preſide, 

To wealth and fame, whoſe ſchemes can ons guide; 
Add to our glory, or augment our power; 

Or on his country richer bleſſings ſhower. 

Tho' gratitude may ſeem the gift to bring, 
Tis pride inſpires us, when to ſuch we ſing; 
For who ſo humble, if you like the ſtrain, 

But grows, by your applauſe or pardon, vain; 
If yet, with that ambition-nobly bleſt, 

*Tis vanity, to hope to pleaſe the beft1 

An aim, ſtill riſing in the poet's thought, 
Which into praiſe and vertue turns the fault. 


Cri)! 
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FT 8 ink fo free, yet why ſhou'd ſatir "Ore 
When kind good nature, with leſs Pat ean kin! . 
That unperceiy'd its yenom does i impart, 
Sliding, ſcarce felt, into the ſufferer's Heart. 
Amaz'd, at laſt its latent poiſon found, 
A thing fo ſmooth and: gentle cer odd wound; 
Its arts, a virtus practice to-beguile 5 / 
And dreſs up fraud'in praifes, or a ſimile'? 
In panegyrick its full rage difplay ! | | 
And tortures; in the fondeſt phraſe convey: 
In modern morals, the firft rule, to chuſe 
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Smiles to give pain; and pity" ro-abuſe: 


From 
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From ſoft compaſſion to ſelect a dart, 
Meant to transfix a friend's, or fav'rites heart ; 


A joy to damp, or ſorrow to improve; 


Still wearing, where it wounds, the mask of love. 


Thais is griev'd, each feature elſe ſo fair, 
That Pyrrba ſhou' d- be ſeen with yellow hair! 
Her youth poſſeſt of every other grace, hes 
Pity ſuch brows ſhow'd injure ſuch a face! 

Each tongue Si/an/a's vertue muſt proclaim, 5 
Did not uadrill a little hurt her fame: a a 


At cards, ſome ſmall offence her freedom gives! 


— Without ſome fauit, yet ſure no lady lives! 
'Tho' modeſt as the coldeſt maid alive, 


Some ne er can find their way to bed tit bo. 


A thouſand charms Cleord's eyes diſpenſe, 


And who in charms e'er found a want of ſenſe? 


But if heayen's fav'rites ſhare the firſt and beſt, 


With every gift no woman e er was bleſt; 


Her parents fault, that ſhe who does excel 
In dance, and muſicx . was not taught to ſpell. 
What 
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SAT. V. The Manners of the Age. 121 
What youth cou'd bear Acſ, 7noe's fatal eye, | 


If nature had not plac'd her teeth ſo nigh!” 
In pity heayen perfum d her balmy breath, 


To reſcue half mankind from darts and death. 

In ſhape and mein Dulcinea few excel, 
Rich are her laces, and ſhe dreſſes well; 
Her character unſtain'd, her fame is fair, 
Her ſenſe unqueſtion'd, and gemteel her air! 
How hard, the town her conduct ſhou'd upbraid, 
Keeping her ſemſtreſs bill, ſo long unpaid.” - 
Unkind the noiſe and tattle of the ſtreet; 
"That her rich lord has lodgings in the Ra. | 
Sly fame ſuggeſting, *twou'd be no reproach, * 
To buy his freedom, wou d ſhe ſell her coach; 
Leſs frequent, if aſſemblies ſhe wou'd hold; 
And pay ſome tradeſinen, with ſome- ein; fold. 
Not quite ſo ſparkling at the ball appear, 


'To clear her debts — no "Gino to rob her ear; 


To fink in ſhew, in equipage and drefs, ' 7 


And conquer — with one gem, or two, the leſs. 
R . But 
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But fay ! no creature can wile nature frame, 


Whom malice dares not ſtrike, or envy blame! 


With vertues bleſt, who can her felf defend, 
Againſt a foe— or, What is worſe— a friend 7 
See Zullia, faſhion'd in her faireſt mold, 


Each grace, attracting human hearts, unfolg';. 


Gentle and free, her manners, and her mind; 
Beauty with youth, and ſenſe with beauty join d- 


With every modeſt worth, her foul inſpir d; 


By ours, nay: more, by her own ſex admir d! 


Says Creſeid— a moſt finiſh'd ſaint indeed! 
With fifty ſongs cou d ſhe repeat her creed! 


But the world's wonder let not that alla 
For few who ſing fo well are taught to pray: 


| Forc'd to repeat a collect morn and night, 


Tallia might, loſe her notes and gamut quite. 


And nice court ladies know, it wou d be wrong 


* 
— 


To ſerye her maker, ſhou'd ſhe ſpail her ſong. 


The want of piety her prudent choice 
Which, without caution, might have hurt her voice. 
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Sar. V. The Maunert of the Age. 127 
To heaven let others different incenſe bring; | | 


Tis full enough for one, to play and ſing. 


In this kind age can an) want a friend, 
When rage can Aatter, malice can cominicnd 3 
When nymphs with ſcorn a rivals worth relate; 
And beauties praiſe a beauty out of hate. 

But ſuch the praiſe they give, has ever been; 


Satir ne'er points a venom'd ſhaft ſo keen; 


By ignorance or folly | urg'd, né'er throws 


A dart ſo edg'd, againſt its greateſt foes. 
On their own merits, ſome ſo fondly mule, JE 3 


"They find no'time, another to accuſe: 


"Whoſe wit, tho” many think their worft diſeaſe; 


Each man has ſtill enough, one man to pleaſe! 


Whole proſe or. poem with each grace ſhall 1 55 


From end to end, no period mean or low. 


Wiſe Cin:hio then lets others faults alone, 


His time ſufficient ſcarce to prize his own: 


Aftoniſh'd, that mankind, ſince he has writ, | 


Shou'd &er condemn the town for want of wit. 


R 2 Sighs 
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And not inſpir'd with a true modern taſte, 
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Or blame our own, and doat on ages paſt 7 

With his own flights his ear he entertains ; 

And from himſelf, alone, his wiſdom gains. 
Struck with. each line, with joy his boſom a, 
His heart exulting, as his tongue repeats,.. 
Pallas his guide in. every ſacred page, | 
Inſtructed by her skill 
All authors, new and old, 5 upon his ſhelf, 
Diſdain'd— to be delighted with himſelf. 


he grows a ſage. 


And ſure a. ſmiling writer, may deceive, : 
And cheat himſelf, without the critics leave; 
| 5 Nor Denuis ask, ſuppoſe the humour ſtrike. 
| | His raviſh'd heart, what lines he is to like.!. 
| | For fear too free a cenſure. might deſtroy, 
il The bliſs he feels; and ſteal away his joy. 
| | How ſweet tun d diſcord, to his liſt'ning ear, 77 
| | The want of. thought, how valu' d, and how dear i 5 
| The bounty of the, gods, in ſmiles confeſ, 
| And Phobgs, for cach beauteous blunder, bleſt ;, 
| ; 3 Reſoh -d 
f 
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Sar. V. The Manners of the Age. 125 
Reſolv d to bend before no other ſhrine; 
A victim vow'd, for each unthinking line ! 
From joy to joy, as thus he does adyance, 
Ah gently tread, nor break the poet's trance. 
Let him in all the pride of heart. admire, | 
And raviſt'd with himſelf, in ſmiles expire; 
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In his learn d ſtudy, by too loud a ſtroke, 

His extaſy and couplet may be broke; 

He loſe the thought juſt trickling down his pen, 
By the rude noiſe, a mortal made agen? 

On earth how griey-d to view his papers lie, 5 
Himſelf and they ſo late above the sky. = 
: To ſee beneath,, as o'er paſt ſcenes he runs, 

1 Candles for ſtars, and lamps inſtead of ſuns. 


While Port his voice, inſtead of neQtar, ſwells,” 


—— — DD!2”“r¹ ——!ñũñç4q]r,]%9«%ũe CEO — 


Curls garret the Olympus where he dwells ;, | 
To aid his muſe, the ſoft Caftalian rillss 
Iſſuing from casks that Huch, or Parſons, fills. 


Parſnips and pulſe which Twicknan's valley breeds, 
The rich Anbroſſa now, on which he feeds, | 
|  Woud | 
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Wou'd you for ever to his foul be dear? 


— 


Seem raviſh'd, like your friend, with all you hear! 
At once in wonder liſt your hands and eye, 
With beauties pleas' d you know not what, .or why. 


For if you touch one fault, he is undone, 


So pleas'd with all — he cannot part with one; 


Each crime fo fondly priz'd, and well approv'd, 


His wife alone, is hardly better loy'd : 


Tis malice, not an aim his lines to mend, 


Prompts you in very ſpite, to ſeem his friend; 
To daſh that beauty, at that thought to ſtrike; 
Arraigning, what you envy, or you like! ans. 
In every blot you make too plainly ſeen, 
The ink was ſpilt, by folly or by ſpleen. © 
Cou'd you applaud cach weikneſs you deſpiſe; 
The writer wou'd be bleſt, and critick wile ; 
Believing,” that judiciouſly to think, 
Wants nothing but the aid of quills and ink. 
That each rich genius muſt the town delight, | 
Suppoſe his print is large, and paper white; 
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With Toꝝſon's authors if his volume dwells, 


And once each term with * C- 's Cæſar ſells; 


The firſt edition hardly touch'd, perplext 


That, Jacob makes no haſte: to print a next; 
Aſſur d, his ſheets. wou'd not one moment lye 
Longer unſold — but till the ink. was dry ! 

The learned town ambitious to engage, 

With a ſpruce picture, in your title- page, 
Indebted for your fame, not half ſo much 
To Pallas, as: to + Dball, or Vandergutch, 
When for your work, your face is ftniſh'd well; 


Vour next great care lis, wlio ſhall print and ſell; 


Chaſe, Edm--nd's ſhelves; if you deſign for eaſe; 

If to be known, chuſe Lintott's learned Keys. 

Since authors now we differently approve, 

Lodg-d under Bros Black Suan, and Batley's Dove: 7 
Judge if the piece is witty or abſurd; 

And loves gueſs an dnn, bythe: bid: 


a Cases 5, in . y te "x „ 
7 1 wo emincut Painters, 


"ouN 
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Wou'd you be wiſe; ſecure a mark to know | 


What modern writers, are ſublime or Iow; 


Abound in folly — or in worth ſurpaſs, 
Which merit darkneſs, which their caſe of glaſs! 


Enquire what artift does the labour print, 

And take from him your firſt judicious hint. 

Without one look within, learn'd moderns gueſs, 

A writer's merit, only by his preſs. | 

Let Strato only know your printer s name, | 

The work unſeen, he judges of your fame; 

If good or bad, inſtructed to divine 

Leſs by the author's ſenſe, than vender' 0 fi ign. 

(More than their own oblig d to Shakeſpear's head 

That ſome divines are bought, and poets read) 

Before he buys, his firſt concern to look | 

Who publiſhes — the next, who writes che bodk: 
If * Franklin, no more worth the volume needs; 

If * Peele—— he damns of courſe, before he reads; 

Publiſh'd by him, each pamphlet hurts his eye, 

_ Wrote for Sir Robert—— and he throws it by. 

» *,Publiſhers of the Craſy/man, and London Journal. When 
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1297 


When Caleb prints, bis breaft with rapture heaves, yy 
Charm'd with the piece before he cuts the 1 788 


Sure of its fame, with propheſy poſſeſt; 


The title good that conſecrates the reſt. 
By paſſion ſway d, how few a 1 meet, 


Or one juſt period in a riyal's ſheet ; $14 7 0212 S268) 


His thoughts unpoliſh'd, nor his diction pure, 8 


A thouſand lights; one ſhade ſnall quite obſcure,; 


Tho! in each learned page, and ſacred line, 


In 2 —1y's clear language, Walp--les' reaſons * 


He ſtrives to move, and to-convince in vain; - 
Or if he likes—— a foe ſtill likes with pain. 
Too wiſe to praiſe what heightens his diſeaſe; 


Quite angry with thie lines, that chance to pleaſe ; 


vert with each period; which with wonder ftrikes, 


And ſtill, the more convinc d, the leſs he e 


Volumes to datkneſs, and the worm, decrecd, 


2 * 


Criticks, to judge of writers now, think fit 


"Tl know their party, cr they try their wit; 


8 


1 


Tuly might own, nor Rc m1 'bluſh'to read. 


And Lady firive to pleaſe, and move in van. 


1 os ent i i Age. Sax, * 


1 


Reign in a 5 Þ nid) 
Wou'd you the dull dilcern, from, men _— 1o 9 
"Tis only to enquire, which way they vote. 

If to the court and Prem they: beleng, 

Whate'er they urge, their notions muſt be wrong... 


For S1 FJ», and his mob, ſuppoſe they = 


If true ox falſe their reaſpns ſtill are right. 


Our firſt great cart, to have our yolume. 8 


On the ſure fide to give our 0 and rl. 


For if the learned ſpeech diſguſfs the ift, |, 


Twill have no force = tho utter d by A. 
Ogg s firong ſenſe, the many ſhall diſdainn. 


"Tis a falſe glafs, that cheats our erring fight, 
Shewing our:focs ill wrong, and fay'rites . Dun 
Thro' this deluſfive mirror, Bag we v view. 1 
Juſt as we like, or hate, is falſe or true. 
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Miſled by thle, el ſubſlance lead for ait; 
Think truth offEHHt ye, and deluſion fairz: 2h, 
Rayiſh'd with'otie,: <6 other quit with ce ; 
For nothing eat '6ofiiyifiee that dees not W T 
Our jutlgitierit bur the acide? of out ß 
As this decides, | iu alf or faultleſo ftin; 289% IA 
How oft, by iti imperious . elninog 10 
To baſeneſb hurrird, or to guilt betray d. 81 bak* 
From vertue's paths hour fare to turm adde 1 0 
Our worſt decevet, choſe tobe our guide 
Long to his chα,ẽry Cha had he drar, n 
His heart was upright, and hib fame was clear, '-. | 
Unſtain d his rigid virtue, ſcorniug ſti iti 
The act, hen conſeicnde role againſt fis wilt: 
Whene er he ſpoke, his ſenſe vas clear and ſtrongʒ 
By place or bribe ne er tempted: to the enge 
By all, his r 1 e 
The fav ite · and the idol of the croud-· qual] 
But ſee ! by ſome maligtrant 3 8 1128 
At once 1 both his . | 
"Ta Ador'd 
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Ador'd the ſecond, the third day of L nt f 
His parts were all impair d, and vertues ſpent: 
His friends amaz d, in Codrus, what they faw | 
Their praiſe to merit, or eſteem to draw. 
Whoſe honour they explode, and fame deſpiſe; 
All weak whoeyer fancy d Codrus wile. 5 2111 
Of genius and of truth, at onde bereft , 
And ſcarce with fifty faults, two vertues leſt. 
But ſay, what guilt or weakneſs does impair 
That glory, which of late appear d ſo fai? 
Wich treaſon charg d, from juſtice is he fle, 
Or has a fame too ample . turn d his head? 
Nor this, nor that, has made his merits lens. 
——Laſt week he voted for the troops of H; 
Here all his ſhame begins, and glories end,. 
A ſage no more, a patriot or a friend. 
This ſwept his honour and his parts away, Hl 18 FA 
Dropping a yes—— which ſhou'd have been a my; 
Still a good ſtateſman, in the peoples ſight, =} 108 
Had he prondunc d but one ſhort word aright. 


Britons, 
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Britons, be juſt ! and true to vertue's cauſe, 
Give her, where'er ſhe ſhines, her juſt applauſe! | 
An upright foe have courage to commend ; 

And dare deſert; if baſe, a boſom. friend; 

Thoſe dear, and of your fondeſt love poſſeſt, 
Whom reaſon, not whom paſſion, thinks the beft. 
Drive far that guilt, from each degenerate 8 
Which truth and merit, from eſteem wou d part; 
That in a rival, wou d each worth diſclaim, 
Diſpleas d with nothing in him, but a name! 
Twill fix a ſting in every partial breaſt 

To view thoſe honour d, whom you moſt deteſt; 
Their virtues priz d, by every other eye; 
Enjoying that applauſe which you deny. 

While your deriſion does their fame adorn, 
Blooming more fair beneath your friendly ſcorn, © 
Your friendſhip may indeed their worth extend; 
Your malice only can be more their friend; 

Pleas d from your kind n new fame to ical; 
Like ſalves, that torture firſt, and after heal. 


Some 


— —— ͤ !—— — — — — — 


* „* ——— . — - — ht 
— —ñ—32——e—7 — ev an — 


234 The Manners of the Age. Sar: V. 


Some boaſt a ſoul too loſty and diyine 
on ſchemes below, to comment and teme; 
The nice projectors fram d for higher things 
Than modelling weak ſtates, and * 
Condemn on earth no party, low os hign; 


Their conteſt only with the Deity. 


Alphonſo buſies his laborious brain 
Intent, amongſt the ftars a fame to gain 


| Where modeſtly each day his thought aſcends, 


And what the God forgot, the. mortal mends: ; . 
Vex'd from his heart, a power fo great and wiſe, 
Betray'd ſuch weakneſs, when he-fram'd| his akics.. | 


Nor built for uſe, nor beauteous to the ſight; - 
His hand ſcarce placing one ſmall ſtar aright. 


The ſage, howe ler, fo much his Maker's friend, 
Will teach him what to change, and where to mende. 
His guide, each weak contrivance to review; 

Theſe orbs effac d, thoſe better caft anew! 

Too near the earth ſome ſorctiing planets: roll; 


Some in their flight, too diſtant from the pole; 
| Thoſe 
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Thoſe wheeling too oblique—— whoſe courſe rend 

With better skill, wou'd better aid mankind. 

To the glad canth eternal ſummers bring, 

And oer all nature ſpread one blooming ſpring. 
But yenturing, without him, new worlds to frame; 

The builder's skill-how many flaws deſame; 

The ſeaſons ſeldom know their juſt returns, 

While one too cool, too hot one climate burns; 

Theſe regions leſs, and thoſe more heat require, 

Chill d with too ſmall, or ſcorch'd with too much "I x 
Had he been leſt to teach the n bitt 2 

An equal portion both of heat and day, . 

The univerſe throughout had fill'd and warůmd, 

Each empire cheriſh' d, and each region charm d. 

While the ſoft Pleiades, from their urn ſhou'd pour, 

When wanted moſt, the gentle genial ſhower. | 

Say! what ambition lifts his ſoul ſo hig, 

To dwell with ſtars, and regulate the sk! 

Ruin d by ſchemes below, which:none approve, | , 

He tries, great ſage, for better luck above; n Blind 01 

„ | Hoping 
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Hoping, this planet bis worſt foe to find; 5 


The reſt, for fayours ſhewn em, leſs unkind: 


That as he guides their flight, and ſtation mends, 


Saturn and Mars may prove his future friends. 
And he, by earthly projects, quite undone, 
Thrive, by a new edition of the ſun! - 


Of his wild ſchemes that Yove will pay the coſt, 


And give him back the ſums his folly loft. 


Learn'd' ideot ! when thy deepeſt thought has poiver, 


Jo trace the wonders of a graſs or flower; 


The hidden beauties to unfold, that grow 
On every ſhrub, in every field below; 
Whoſe «kill a whiteneſs o'er the lilly throws, 


| Streaks the gay tulip, and enflames the roſe; 


The ſmelling violet, with deep purple ſtains; | 
And dips in red, each bloſſom's fragrant Hg 
When thy nice eye can half the ſecrets read, 
Of one neglected blade, or trodden weed; 


' To nobler themes 1 give thee leave to riſe, 
To build anew, or mend the aukward skies. 0 
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Sar. v. The Manners of the Age. 137 
Till then, thy ignorance ſhou'd damp thy pride, 
And he that fram'd each orb, for ever guide. 

Pleas'd with the proſpect each fair landskip yields, 
Ameſtris, likes the worlds her Maker builds; 
The park and ring delightful to her eye, 

She paſſes o'er ſmall blunders— in the sy; 

The ſtars her fav rites, and good friends, that light | 

Her coachman from the ball, at three, each n 0 

The ſun, ſhe oſt has heard of in the news, 

A planet which ſhe very ſeldom viewVs; 

Together, who but rarely ſhew their head, 

One riſing — when the other goes to bed. | 

In heaven's wide circuit found no faults, or flaws, 


She quarrels only with its rigid laws: 
In a free nation born, not quite ſo fair, 
With rules, a lady's freedom to impair ; 


Vex'd, that her conſcience is not let alone 


To merit bliſs— by maxims of her own; | 
| Secure of heaven, in-reyclation's ſpite, - 
By reaſon' « * and nature's fav rite light, 


T 2 d 


138 The Manners of the Age. Sat. V. 
Inſpir'd with ſacred morals, which the ball 

Dictates and teaches, better much than Faulz 
Gentle and kind, which prompt her to fulfil 


Each ſoft perſuaſion of her heart and will; N 


Her lord forgot, her lover to embrace, bros ig dL 

No crime at all — or ſinning in the caſe. 
She owns = God! but ſtill ſhe thinks it rude, 

Into her conduct fhou d his eye intrude; / 


A little hard, the power ſupream ſhou'd know, 


At maſques and balls, what women do below; 
Not quite ſo courtly and well bred, to mark 
Whoſe ſpouſe may be their loyer in the dark. 
At Wills, and Toms, no more let 71 baer, 


But liſten while he- atheiſi better teach; :p ads 


Woolſ--n outdone, deſert his learned chair, 
Better ſupply'd, by converts of the fair! 
Tho weak, the thunder's voice, who can defy, 
And trembling at a worm, inſult the sky! | 
With fivect ſoft lips, and eloquence extream, 
By the beſt maſters, tutor d to-blaſpheme ; 
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Sar. V. The Manners of the Age. 139 
Of finer parts poſſeſt, who kindly grie ve 
For ladies, born 1o dull, as to belieye; 
With precepts awd, which damp each dear delight; 


And force weak wiyes to lodge at home, each night ; 


'To pleaſe their husbands, and fulfil their yows,. - 
And worſe to live contented with one ſpouſe! | - 
| Sure to ſubdue, theſe ne'er can plead amils, 
For who can ſtand a female's no, or yes? 

By nature form'd, to conquer, or beguile ; 

Who fight with looks, and argue with a fnile; | 
With learned charms, who each weak foe ſarprize, - 
And borrow their beft reaſons, from their eyes! 
The ſmooth glib tongue may tattle what it will, 
Their face is ſure, to be a conqu ror ſtill; 

Each pleas'd to merit heaven the modern way, 
By chriſtian ſaving precepts learnt at play! 1 B 
Aſſurd no pious ſtudert can do:ill, -:; .. 

Govern'd by maxims, utter'd at quadril. 
Defended by ſo ſmooth and ſoft a tongue, 
Ah who fo rude, as not to like the wrong? 

1 | 


140 The Manners of the Age. SAT. V. 
To each good natur d, and well judging ear, 

The ſweet ſimplicity muſt needs be dear; 

And Lord, good God, the gentle moving phraſe, 

In all diſputes, inſtead of ſenſe, amaze! 

Their reaſons, urg d in a ſoft hybla ſtile, 

Still weak, unleſs aſſiſted by a file; 

Th' advantage of its airs, who ne'er let ſlip, ©] 
Still calling in the fan, to aid the lip; Z 
Whaſe arguments each riyal chiefly hart, 
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Diſputing fiercely, with a pat, or flirt; 
Spread like a trophy cut, the conqueſt won; 
The fan yiftorious, and its foe undone. 

Nevetia to her God, ſome power allows, 
Not ſuch, to bind a counteſs to her yows; 
In wedlock, tho' ſhe wears a gentle chain, 
Allow'd to ſhift it, if it gives her pain. 
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(A myſtick tye, its yertues odd and ſtrange, : 
That gives the fair more liberty to range) | N 
The Deity that does her conduct ſean, £24 
Painted upon her ſnuff- box or her fan; 

15 = | Still 


Still ſmiling, never in harſh a mod. 
From bliſs, for ſmall offences to exclude. | 
Cruel, if ſwearing when ſhe miſs'd a vor, 
For this, a lady ſhou'd pollute her ſoul; 

By paſſion hurried on, much harder yet, 
To vex his ear — blaſpheming at picquet ; 
To threaten hell, beyond all reaſon quite, 
For the ſtol'n bliſs of one tranſporting night; 
So lovely now, a death to conrtly dames od 94 
To think, thoſe eye-brows ſhou'd be touch d with flames; 
On earth victorious, how ſincere æ woe," | | 
To meditate, they cannot kill belo ß? / 
Beauty in ſhades beneath, without her throne; 
Confin'd, to conquer-/in one world alone 
But nymphs may err, and for their errors ſnew., 
In life's laſt ſcenes, ſad marks of pious woe. F 
Themſel ves ſeverely for each crime upbraid;' © 2 
For guilt incurrd and duties leſt unpad. 
Say! what her penitence, as now the die: 
soft looks of ſadneſs: W SHI 1 
Not 
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The Manners of - the * Sar. K. 
Not too 1 to cenſure frailties paſt, 
Hoping the preſent may not prove che lat. 
Careful to manage ber laſt bourt aright, of | 

Her ſheets are fine, and mob extremely white ; | 


Upon her toilet, in nice order laid, ſtag 
Combs, patches, rings, mas: 


Her brilliants-near, ſtill grateful to her eyes, 


Sparkling, to yield her comfort — as ſhe dies. 
F'er ſhe begins her flight to ſcenes of bliſs, 


Her laſt new mecklin brought with tears to kits 5 
Tho? not for man, to fave: the mournful fair, 2 8 
One ſigh ſufficient, antl ont parting prayer 


Her conſcience well aſſur d twill more than do, Cj 


þ 10 heaven allows:her' time to utter two 

The Deity the ever did adore, ' ren edgroyo 124 
Too courtly, and too kind, to rer more 
Begging her fritnds the dread of death to footh, | 
Her praiſe may be well cut, and l noch; 
In hopes, for ſome few: vertues let alone 

In life as niany /fcutchcons may attone; 


With 


1— 
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With many coaches, many pardons bought, 

Fair the amends . # flambeaux for a fault. 
Secure no evil can that ſoul attend, 

Whoſe epitaph is wrote by , or F=—g;. 


Who ſeldom to the fair a heaven denj ? 
Opening the gates of bliſs: to moſt that dye. 
From vertae's paths, . tho! ſeldom led aſtray, 
E hemſelves to toiture ſome contri ve a way; lads 7 . 
Reſoly'd, of every giſt we prize, poſſeſt, 
Heaven ſtill ſhall want a power to make em bleft ! 
Who their chief blis, of what we dread compoſe; _ | 
And reckon health and ſtrength amongſt their woes. 
Enjoying theſe, of beauty who deſpair, |. 2 
And wiſh for agues, why? to malte em fait. 
Or if ſome fits, bo in fortune they eſcape, 
Al know, goodi ftomachs ſpoitz flender ſap mm | 
How prudent then, to draw the waſte more fine, 
O'er a loy'd diſh, to piddle, and to pine; 
To turn her eye, from the dear carp, or pikes, 8 | 


| 3 : 1 
For no one reaſon,” but becauſe ſhe likes. Squat, | 
| Dreading | i 
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The practice of rude nymphs entirely wrong, 


From her ſoft cheek the roſes to affright, 


144 The Manners of the Age. Sa. V. 
Dreading, the partridge, or the teal, to touch, a N 
Longing for more, for ſear 'twou'd be too much: 
Not to ſeem beauteous in her ſhape, and n eat, 
How much a ſorer ill, than not to eat! 


In delicacy ſtriving to exce· iii 


Iris is ſick — of always being wel; 


To boaſt their bloom, and be in health too long: 
Who creatures wretched in her eye appear, | | 
Not bleſt with-agues twice each happy year: 
To prove the fineneſß of her tender frame, 

How nice her texture, the ſoft ſickly dame 
Conſults her pulſe, and pays a doQr's fees, 

Jo loſe her bloom, and languiſh by degrees. 


And in their room to plant a modiſh white“! 3 
The pills ſhe takes, and bolus won'd diſpleaſe, ©  — IE 
Too ſoon to rob her of her dear diſeaſe ; 5 - 


Shou d they her florid look with colour paint, 
Inſpire the red ſhe longer hopes to want; 
=_ Tho 
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A porter's privilege | more fond and proud, 


But what ſhe prizes more, a want of health. 


Tho hungry, with her phyſick angry quite, 


It did not drive away, her appetite; 


How hard, oblig'd her dinners to repeat, 


And when ſhe long'd to faſt, be forc'd to eat! 


Her bliſs quite loſt, to languiſh with an air 
On the ſoft couch— or in the velvet chair. 
What other gift of heaven cou'd 1ris ſeek, 
But to be faint and feay'riſh, once a week! 
Always robuſt, her parents muſt be oaks ; 


And ſhe of fleſh and blood — like other folks. 


To pleaſe, and ſtand diſtinguiſh'd from the crowd, 


Not by her blood, her vertue, or her wealth; 
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Quid? cum ef Lucilius auſus « 
Primus in hanc operis componere carmina morem, 
Detrahere & pellem, nitidus qud quiſq; per ora 
Cederet, introrſus turpis, num Lælius, aut qui 
Daxit ab oppreſſa meritum Carthagine nomen 
Ingenio offenſi ® aut læſo doluere Metello, 

Famoſiſqg, Lupo cooper to verfibus f atqui 

Primores pupuli arripuit, populumg; tributim; 
Scilicet uni equus virtuti, atq; ejus amicis. | 
Hor. Lib, II. Sat. 1. 


POS WIS 


O birth when fame a ſecond luſtre joins, \ 

| With ſtrongeſt force the hero's action ſhines; 
As gold, that does a richer flame diſplay, 

Aſſiſted by the brilliant's ſtreaming ray! 

2 2 
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The ſovereign's ſmile the patriot's ſtar beſtows, 
Your ſelf the golden beam with which it glows ; 
That light your own, which from its circle ſprings, 
And adds a glory to the gift of kings. 

Yet tho' your fame at diſtance we admire, . 


You damp each genius, which you firſt inſpire; | 


Too weak the grateful and well-meaning lays, 


'To give applauſe, where monarchs chuſe to praiſe 
Born, to the ſtate a like ſupport to yield, 

In courts, or camps—— the ſenate, or the field, 
Doubly inſpir'd her glory to purſue, 

Both by your eloquence, and courage too; 
Gifts, your own Pallas to her fay'rite gave; 

A voice as ins. and an arm as brave! 

Loft in thoſe wildy ſhades, where fortune chains 
Your poet down, to combat age and pains ; 
What can he ſing, harmonious to your ear? 

To pleaſe the judge, or to inftrue the peer! 
What Attic phraſe ſele& to give advice; | 


As Dorſet courtly, and as Horace nice ? 


Without 
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Sar. VI. The Manners of the Age. 149 
without exalted thought, and manly ſenſe | 

The fatir always ſure to give offence ; 

For turn and wit, that ne er with nature parts; 

Moſt ſmiling, when ſhe throws her keeneſt darts. 

Yet as the trembling muſe ne'er hopes to ſend 

A gift, which he who reads it, cannot mend; 


It gives her ſome relief, with fear oppreſt, 


That they forgive the moſt, who judge the beſt. 


Some, till the mode was nicely underſtood, 


Wou'd bluſh —— perhaps wou'd tremble to be good. 


Nor venture, tho' by zeal inſpir'd, to kneel, . 


Till they firſt knew, the poſture was genteel ; 


(Quite rude, to mention hell, or name the sky, 


A Grecian, or a ſpruce free-thinker nigh) 


Since both alike might give a juſt pretence 


In a wrong place, their vertue and their ſenſe; 
Each ſeeming, tho' with ſilence, to arraign 
The vicious one; and one the pert and vain. 


Adraſtus, always goyern'd by the throng _ 


Is juſt as they inſpire him, right or wrong. 


Reaſons 


—— OI 


150 The Manners of the Age. Sar. VI. 
Reaſons to poiſe and weigh, in each debate, 0 


A task too mean, for knights of his eſtate! 
Whom no religion pleaſes or offends, 
Jew, Chriſtian, Turk, and Pagan— all his friends! 
He takes without diſtruſt, what others ſay ; 


And travels on to bliſs, the beaten way. 


Eaſy and ſafe, his faith receives at }ilÞs; 
And always likes the creed the club inftils. 
Not over nice; whoſe heart is ſtill at caſe 
With the good doQrines which his fellows pleaſe. 


With them does glory ſhare, and fame purſue, 
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And dreſſes and believes as moderns do. 
Bound by no goſpel, by no church · enſlav d, 


Without his ſriends, too generous to be ſav'd! 


For what in heaven cou'd their learn'd pupils do, 
If Blunt and Tind--1 were not happy too? 
So ſtrong a paſſion wou'd Bellario feel 
For wither” but that tis thought genteel? 
(Who proves the modern way his canons clear, 
By a wiſe ſhrug, and by a ſtudious ſmeer) 
1 80 Againſt 
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Againſt the dictates of nice honour quite, 


If peers will err, for commons to be right; 

For wiſdom more refin'd than theirs, to pant; 

And boaſt a genius, which his betters want ! 
Who wou'd diſturb the gay; offend the fair 


With a grave look; or with a modeſt air? 


At court, the ruſtick name of heaven let fall; 


151 


Or with the ſound of conſcience— fright a ball? 


A ſhew of virtue in his air aſſume, 


With fifty mas ks intriguing in a room? 


Cloſe by his oracles behold he ſits, 


And ſteals his wiſdom from his brother wits. 


His voice the learned tube that blows around, 


His tutors reaſons —— all compriz'd in ſound ; 
With a facetions laughter, taught the way 
To help the cauſe—— and ſecond what they fay ! 


For ſenſe and argument, a learned oath 
Pinch'd by his foe, ſerving inſtead of both, 


Yet if the creed he likes, ſeems not ſo true, 
To pleaſe his friends, he'll think as others do! 


More 
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More courtly ſure, than to defend the right, 
Suppoſe the truths he holds are not polite l 
To err in morals, does no pardon need; : 
| To « err in manners, is a fault indeed ! 

One does the loſs of ladies ſmiles thank, 

The other only does his God offend ; 

And ſure the nice Bellario better knows, 5 

Than, pleafing heayen, to make the fair his foes! 
But ſee what ſorrows here the beſt aſſail, 

Each bliſs beneath, how changing and how frail? 
By cruel fate a fever is decreed, 

To ſpoil his maxims— and to change his creed; 
Unfair, with kerem to diſturb his breaft, 

That very ever when for a ball he dreſt. 

Its power to ſhew, and fury to begin 
juſt when he ſeem' d ſo well difpos'd— to fin. 
While now he Gghs beneath his raging pains, 
Converted by the reaſoning of his yeins, 
With each hot fit, his piety.returns, 885 
A ſound belieyer all the while he burns. 


Better, 
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| Better, the worſe he grows thro! all the fit, 
Reaſon a wicked foe, too hard for wit; 5 
Which loſes, as he fainter grows, each hour, 

A little of its pertneſs and its power; 

No object wears the look, it did before; 
Vertue ſeems fair — and Felt is a whore! 
Leſs lovely now the harlot's cheek appears 
Stript of each beauty, by his pangs and fears; 


His reaſon opening, as his terrors riſe ; 


While Woelſ--1 now ſeems weak, and Sherl--ck viſe. 


Long wavering in his faith, till in a fright 
He ask'd his pulſe— which told him what was right. 
Bleſt infidel ! whoſe hope from torture flows; 
Happy, if fate in love prolongs thy woes ! 
For bliſs relying on thy pains alone 5 
For if the doctor heals, thy heaven is gone; 
My ſtick the woe his patient does endure, 
| Say'd by the ill, and ruin d by the cure. 
How few, amongſt the many, live content 
With the kind ſhare of bleſſings fortune lent! 
* | 


gm, 


The patrons numerous, and the poets few! ; 
Rich their reward, altho' their toil was ſmall; 
The place or penſion ſare—— to write was all. 


His rayiſh'd eye, the park and palace ftrikes ; 
4 a green the paſture, and how fond the deer 


Each cool and arching roof of flow ring lime, 
Wove by Apollo, for inſpiring chime! 
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What they enjoy not, they eſteem alone; 225 


And if enjoy d, diſdain, becauſe their own. 


of every valued gift of life poſſeſt, 
Sincerely ſtriving ſtill to be unbleſt: 
While thus, made wretched by their own deſire, 


For want, in plenty's boſom they expire! 


Laurus, teſoly'd to ſhine a bard of note, 
And change his plain, for an embroider'd coat; 
With a good fortune he enjoy'd before, 
Repair d to court; 'to mend, and make it more!” 


There merit bloom'd ; and there promotion grew; 


That lawn he doats on, and that Viſta likes : 4 0 


The long canal, how deep, and wide, and clear; 


) ; 
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The groves of Pindus, where the muſes meet, 
Scarce bloom'd fo fair, ſo grateful, or ſo ſweet; 


Thro' the rich mall, no marks of want or woe 
Each maid a ducheſfs, and each youth a beau: 


In every form quite round the circle ſeen, 


Where'er he turns his eye, a peer, or queen 
His heart dilated with theſe pleaſing hints, N 
He writes and flatters dedicates and prints. | 


Picks each choice vertue from his common: place, 


Gives this, his lordſhip, t'other to his grace; 


Convinc'd, no man of prudence. wou'd deny, 


At his own price, good qualities to buy! 


All ſure of fame, recorded in his ſheet 


For pious, learned, valiant, juſt, diſcreet; 


Whate'er they wiſh'd, to make their worth more fair, 


At eaſy rates the willing muſe cou'd ſpare ! - 


Vertues by dozens taking from her ftore z 
If theſe ſeem'd feu ſhe ſold em by the ſeore ! 
Of parts and wit het patrons all poſſeſt : | ths 168 
Or any other gifts, that pleas'd em beſt;' „ c 23100. 
* I ̃ beir 


A birth-night ſong each year! the laureat's task; 


How ſmall, for ſuch a penſion, ſuch a cask! 


The deity, that brought him ſafe to town: 
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; Their own perfections who had leave to chuſe; 


One juſt as cheap as rother — with the muſe. 


Smoothly addrefling thus each age and ſex, 
Io chuſe a place— does only now perplex! 

In his own thought, the race but juſt begun, 
The prize of glory ſeems already won! 
From Cibb—r's head he plucks the blooming _— ; 


And plants * em on a brow, that merits praiſe. 


Each his, in fancy— while with rage divine 
He ſings his monarch's fame, and taps his wine; 


Bleſſing Apollo for his new renown, 


Took him from warbling ſonnets in a wood, 
And kindly ſhew'd him where Sr. Fames's ſtood; 
Sure of preferment ſoon; ſo very near 
The royal preſence— and Sir Robert's ear! 

But ah! what pangs diſtract his heart, to find 
Courts ſo unmindful of 2 muſe fo kindꝰ 
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Her choice tho' prudent, yet her uſage hard; 

One fond to pleaſe; one back ward to reward * 

No honours yet enjoy d for all ſhe writ; 

Her woes each Gay encreaſing, with her wit; 

The price of one poor dinner hardly rais d, 

For peers applauded, and for ſtateſmen prais d; 

Who with a frugal hand their bounty deal; | 
A dedication Aattering— for a meal. | 

Eis happy genius now becomes his curſe, 

His verſe ſtill better, and his fortune worſe... 

Odes will no more the charge of wigs defray ; 17 
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And panegyricks ſcarce for powder pay ; 75 


We rnd — vn 


While tainted with the av'rice of the times, 


— 


Barbers prefer baſe gold to beauteous rhimes; _ + +. - 


———— T——s 
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Scarce pleas d, ſo mean is merit in their eye, 


Jo take a fatir, for a bob, or tye; PR Wo 


1 
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With hopes of gain inſpir'd no more to write, 
i 

Bleſt, if his. muſe can keep his linnen white; N 1 
7 - . | 11 
In his full fame he humbly is content 1 
With a year's toil, to pay a quarter's rent; Wl 
/ Pawning l | 

i 
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ol 


158 The Manners of the Ago, Sar. VI. 
Pawning a ſmooth epiſtle to a lord, 1 
For what en for a fortnight's boarxd. 
His laſt fine birth-day' og; reprosch to uit, 
Oblig d to mortgage to prevent a writ; ; 
What ſhall the poet do, intent on fame; 
To ſtay, is ruin; to return, is ſhame? 
Courts are deceiving credit faſt anne, 
And ſhops refuſe the notes Apollo ſigns: 
Baſe cooks, reſolving to inſult his muſe 
With ſcorn, a ſonnet for a ſoop refuſe ; 
And the lean profits of an anxious day, 
At night, will hardly for a ſupper pay! 
Reſoly'd, at laſt, in courts no more to ſhine, 


Where poets often ſing, but ſeldom dine; 


Where a ſmooth ſinile for a learn'd epic pays, 
And all their food is promiſes and praiſe; - 
For the lime ſhade, he now the beech does chuſe, 


And back to Suſſex brings his baffled muſe; 
To other bards reſigns his lackleſs ſeat, 


1 aa yy" in turn, may ſtarve, and he may eat. 
| Wouldſt 
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| Wouldſt thou for life ſecure a wealthy place, 

And with rich plenty ſmooth thy ſmiling face? © 

To chapel make young ducheſſes repair, 


Out of pure love to piety and prayer; 
From the dull lip, let eloquence diſtil, 
Old age delight us, and deep wrinkles kill; F M02" 
In a grave cit ſincerity allow]. mm 126010 | 
Faith in his word, and meaning in his vowz 27 151 
With ſmiles of joy, his want of ſenſe endure 
Beſpeak the chariot then thy poſt is ſüte! 
Nor does our ſex alone on ſhadows thriye, 
By kind deluſions fed, and kept alive; 
The gentle fair our prudent Reps parſue, 
To cheat themſel ves, as wiſe and witty: too! 
of glory fond, invent a thouſand ways ; 
To win our ſcorn, and rob themſel ves of praiſe; 10 
Reſolv d to pleaſe, in ſpite. of age and time, 
At ſeventy, young Anilla boaſts her prime; 
Her climacteric does new charms inſpire, 
Adds to each grace, and is a year ef fire! 
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| Gay in her mein, and ſprightly in her talk, 

She mimicks her great grandchild in her walk; 10 
Each gaudy ſuit with glaring colours trims; 

And when ſhe creeps and waddles, thinks ſhe ſwims. 
To ſtrike and to ſubdue all amorous hearts, 
From beauteous wrinkles now ſhe throwgher darts; 
Marder in her, by law chuateameidiey found, 

Her eyes too dim to ſee the wretch they wound. 
Uncertain, where her cheeks their arrows lance/, 
Her cruelties are all the work of chance: 

Certain the death, the victim thoꝰ unknown; 7 
Not conſcious at whoſe breaſt the ſhaſt was thrown: 
Not with her gums quite ſmooth, her triumphs ceaſe, 
For why ſhou'd. biting be a help to St #1 31 pt 

A tooth or two, if loſt, no mighty ill; 

Lyons, not ladies, with ſuch arms ſhou'd Kill. 

For theſe: decay'd, her age is not to blame; 
Which ſpoils her teeth, but leaves her tongue the ſame; 
That with paſt conqueſts her pleas d boſom cheers, 
Taxing v whole eyenings, of her dying peers; 


What 


What knights and lords her eye bad power to wound; 
What darts ſhe threw, what deaths onte ſeatter'd round} 


When other beauties fade, untouch'd her bloom: 
Gay her decline, and lovely, near a tomb! | 


In age who does the ſpite of time defy; 0 a ift A N 


Her buſineſs Mill to triumph, not to die! 


But who is he, an envied fame to _ 9 
In glory's chaſe, as buſy knd as vain?” 59011 


Some care important d dwells upon his brow, 


Something he wants— 


Wah his work he follows to the 1 
Smit with each thought, with every beauty wy | 
Wondring, what genius warm d, or god ip; . 
One rapture o'er, another ftrait ſucceeds, 
That ſoon' is vaniſh'd — - and a ftronger breeds : 
The writer and himſelf grown mighty friends, 
As one. repeats, and one as oft commends ; | 
Pleas'd, as the ſmooth encomium thus began; ; 0 


To the learn'd author Ns himſelf the man; 3 


be hems, and has it now! | | 


„ ̃ To 


1% Thoda of thr ch E VE 
To. rangers. how exceeding kigd— his π n -. // 
| Who, writes, the verſe, the ſriendy band, uniucuns 
| The ſurgſt art the poet's worth to-railey 
When he that wrote the epic, gixes the praiſo; 5 11 N 
Buy a ſtrange pen not half ſo well exgreſt. 
Since all muſk know thejr, own. great! merits. beſhs ._ | jp 
How long bas wit, which mad engage Our finite, 
| * but without ſueceſs, ta Plsaſe ohr ile? 
How long each favourite folly, baniſh;d hone... 
And t tore the laurels from the brow. of ſenſe? 
That humour now which hopes applauſe to, gain, 
Muſt have its, dwelling, diſtant from the brain: 
change ſeats, and to inſpire nice ines Wl | 
From the learn heel, or the  facetions, tos, oy 
Skipping from form to form, its, vary ing "4 WE” 
A R—h this moment, and the nent, an. ape: 
A merry modern Projess; Peas d to.gaſs 
From like to Ilce — from Lg 19 an af. 


_ om, in appearance, tothe l. 
A puppy— With the ſmalleſt change, a wit. 
| Conſummate 


Conſummate artiſt, whith-the ſtage has chofer, 
This ſcene in rhime .= to bark the fiext ĩn proſe; // 


Thro' the pleas'd audiente, what a joy does fo 
Jo view thee, with what humbur— foratch the benuz 
Thy buckram tail van never act amiſ zi: 
Each box in rupturds to behold thee p- s. 5 


Each play el purꝑ d of All its wicked wit, 2010.1 


Secures a fa ring box; and ravifh'd pit; 


Macbeth and Faliſfa ſeorn'd, the learhed droud 


In Harlequir's applauſe ate long and loud. 


In a thin houſe while > | Ratileigh mects his end, 4 VIII 
And + Myron dying, wants u weeping friendz 
Brians, ; whd once their fates with pity rend, Pro 
Struck with more moving ſoenes to Faaflus fled,; 


With imps and witches flying erdſs the ſpheres, 
mn by jadicious knights, and judging aero. 


Shall Drury hoxes, Powt/Fs ſcaffolds break,.... - 7 
Wilks be admit d, while learned Punch can ſhueak? (1 


* See the celebrated! farges of Peifenr and Amitremeve, (Frufterg and 


ſeveral others of equal merit, with which the preſent judicious age 
ſeems ſo highly delighted. - *_ V 
Two excellent tragedies, Sir M. Rawleigh and Buſivis. 
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Great modern wits to theatres repair, 
While Bruis acts, or Southwark has a fair? 


Nice criticks, Shabeſpears wretched ſcenes adore, 
Ti Loni, curb'd by ſtatute, act no more? 


Shall Dryden's muſe the curious court delight, 


While Vaux can juggle, or while Figg can fight; toys if 
Long as, the ſtage in laughing farces deals, 


And F--1/--n half the town from Orway ſteals? 
Shall G--y in riches or in fame advance, 


While Italy can ling; or Paris dance 

Thy praiſe, great B--th, ſublimer yet may ſoar, 

When war grows ſpeechleſs,” and can jeſt no more. 
Wov'dſt thou engage the town, throw * wit, 

For where the ſatir fails, the farce may hit. 4 7 9 


Tis now no more a gift, but a diſeaſe; | 


And writers muſt decline in ſenſe, to pleaſe: I 
The cd hohes: or the Yagi ws. | 


One 'wou'd ſeem monſtrous, and tlie other mad; 
The ſureſt way to have the age your friend, 
And gain applauſe, to fink and to deſcend. 

10 Opera of Ehpdaſpes. No 
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No art nor language in the piece to ſhow, 
Juſt faſhion'd like its genius leud and low. 

To give the town from end to end delight, 
Make wizards conjure, and make dragons fight: 
Throw thy dull Fletcher and thy Ben away, 
And take from R--h the model of thy play. 
Clear d of all dangerous thought, he knows what ſport 
Will drain the city, and divert the court; 
With too much joy, whoſe audience all expire, 
When demons mount, and then deſcend, in fire 
When gods divert em with their humourous tricks, | 
Cartied'acrofs the Rage, -on-miagic flicks, 
The actors all he keeps, of heavenly: Hirt; wht 
Not one, of all the train a ſon of earth, 
Till Hermes falling-from his rope, was found. 
Divine before, a mortal by his wound. 

How great chat mortal, who in every play 
Hires Mars to act, and Keeps e en Fove in pay! 
Fhæbus and Neptune, at the treaſurer's call, 


Clear'd once a week with Bullock and with Hall. 55 


166 The Manners of the Age, SAT. VI. 
While beautcous Juno a receipt does write, | 
F. or wages ſhe receives, each Mondsy night; 
With her dear guinea to her lord repairs, 

Lodg'd in Olympus up five flights of ſtairs; 

Which aids the power, againſt he next is ſeen, 

To gild his crown, and edge his thunders kern. 
That ſenate in full joy wou dſt thou behold 

Which counſel kings, and Europe's ballance hold; 

See 'em in raptures ſpent, 'ercome with bliſs, 

When * frogs dance bories, and when gorgons hiſs! 

What heaving tranſport in each boſom lies, 

When Fuuſtus conjures, and when Hermes flies! 


How rich the ſcene which does each eye engage, 
Viewing two humourous haycocks mount the ftage; 


Skipping from fide to fide, ftom end to end; 
| Which dance, then make a bow, and then deſcend! 
Why ſhou'd a god be wanted to inſpire ? 
| Has not the ſtage its pullies, cords and wire; 
Each ſcene, to pleaſe the graye, and win the fair, 
An acting table, or a witty chair; OY | 
* Perſeus and Andromed:. W hich : 
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Which from the ſenate balf its fages draws, 
To give a magick broom its juſt applauſe ! 1 
While warlike Perſeus vaulting thro” the Ar 
Diverts their thoughts, and faves a new exciſe | 
wWith nice conceit if actors can enflame 
The heart, no matter from vat limb it came; 
Whether the humour that our ſmiles wou'd| gain, 
Springs from the foct, or iſſues ſom the brain: 
No different; if each box we influence, 
Whether we pleaſe hy tumbling, or by ſenſe! 
As the ſame: gend with equal light does ſhine, 
Extracted from a dunghil or a mine: 
Both with: one pleaſure touch the raviſhd foul, 
P.-pe with his pen, Maris with ber pole. 
Some fayourers of his wit: the bard may hope, 
The vaultey more admirersz from: her rope: 
Claiming, by different arts, an honour'd name; 
And while one writes, one dances into fame. 
Nor let the injur'd; bards: for this deplore, | 
That ſenſe is feorn'd,. and folly' pleaſes more 3, 


The 
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The nations ſmile that they no longer ſhare, | 
For which ſome modern fav'rites better fare! 
Shou'd liberal lords to poets always give, 
With all his cubs how wou'd poor Bruin live! 

How educate his ſons, and with a grace er £331 7 
Suſtain himſelf, and all his numerous race! 

But learned Hockley now with Cibber ſhares, 

Favour'd alike our actors and our bears! 

To the throng d audience juſt as rich a feaſt, 
The player's wit, and humours of the beaſt: 
Whoſe cauſe and intereſt parties now eſpouſe; 
Hockley too often ſeen the fulleſt houſe; £ ifs 
The town with Dryder's ſcenes: and Congreve's tir d, 
With F--»/--r's farce, and Figg's great triumphs fir'd ; 
Whoſe parts and bravery every heart delight, 
Dull at a play — and raviſh'd with-a-fight. le Sf 


Why ſhou'd bad writers blame a cenſor's quill, | 


For taxing what is mean, or what is ill? 

Tris out of pity, that he does deſpiſe; 

And finds em fools, in hopes to leave em ie 
Diſſecting 
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DiſſeQing each erroneous: page, 1to'ſhew- 
What reaſoning is abſurd, or image lo W! 
An humble thought, what words wou'd better grace; 
What lines they ſhou'deorre&, and which eraſe: 


If Y—g and if Deproux hat never writ, 

| How long had dulneſs wore the garb of wit? 
However blam'd, the critick's friendly ink 
Makes pride ſometimes review, and folly think! 
The fond admirer blot his fav rite ſheet, 
The bold more wary, and the pert diſcreet. 
Each darling dear ſimplicity reſign 
For a chaſt image, and a better line! 
The fear of this made B/ re oft be ſtill 22 
And in dire dread of vengeance, dry his quill; 
Kindly reſol vd, no more with want of fire 
His bookſeller to break, and reader tire; 
Atoning thus for every paſt offence, 
With prudent ſilence, or with'better ſenſe!» 

| And if our ſpleen correct a reigning fuk” vi> 

How cheaply is our rage and malice-bought? 
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The writer's torment. thns becomes his gan, 

To merit fame, cho only ſuffer pam. er 160 V7 

Wichont a pang a kind nehuke enduren. 

The pill, tho bitter, pleaſing ifeit ures. 
Beſide, conceal d heſore from mortal fight,. 

We thus hang up forgotten works te light ; 

Buried, and ſilent long. in ſhades alone, 

Our ſriendly vengeance makes the author knoua; 
| Adjuſts the time, and leaves the arg dc, 
That he /aid_ nothing, juſt in ſuch a. year. 

Or with dark rhimes the puzaled town perplext, 

Publith'd' one term, and quite forgot the ant > ; wt, 

Who had: c'er known what 21 or Settle! wrote, 

Had Dryden in revenge their names ſorgot ? 

Reſcu'd from darkneſe now, both, ſhare the light, Bei 

And flouriſh by the ſtiendſhip of his ſpite ! 

Deathleſs, tranſplanted in his ſheets,” they gro-, 4 f 

Loft in oblivion, had they miſs:d a ſoe::; bung d 
As weakly cy ons graſted oſt, we: ſee, on 85 1 


& 11 


Shoot out more ſtrong, than on their parent tree. 
. DN | Had 
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Had .-, and 8 ck never drawn their quill, 
Moolſ— u, now known, bad been @ phantom ſtill. 


Slept on the penny. bulks.ia every ſtreet; 
Each cook by night and grocer claim'd his ſheer. 


Round ſpice and pepper then the ſage had dread, | 


And nee, but under pics and puffs, blaſphem 
No priſon then, but Bedlam, had been thine; 
Nor Newgate claim'd by law, a ſound divine. 
From skulleries and hops now ſond to paſs 
To the beau ſhelves, and unbelievers glaſs! | 
| The deiſts faith to clear, and ſtudy grace; 


Next Blunt and Toloed, thine the ſecond place. 


Did poets, when they write, no cenſures fear, | 


How vaſt wou'd de the harveſt of the year! 
What ſhowers of yerſe wau'd every ſeaſon fall, 


And deluge. 7enſon's ſhelves, and Lintet's ſtall! _ 


If Garth in, pity, had not drawn, bis pen, | 
W-—<h clapſing,. might haye writ, agen; is 

_ His awful fatic eurb'd the muſe in time, 
And ard us from whole rheams « of holy, chime,” 
| NE 
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By Dryder's help mankind obtain'd a-truce; 


Why then unpaid, if D'Amvers writes no more? 
The problem doubtſul, which deſerves em beſt, 7 
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And peace at laſt, with Flecuo and his muſe: - 

Who with more wit had elſe our iſland eurſt. 
And tagg d a ſecond volume to his firſt. D 
Heaven has our thanks, when wars and plagues n, 
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Deliverance from the patriot, or the peſt, | 

The bleſſing equal to a thankful age, whale o 

When one forgets to write, and one to rage. + 800 
This Criton knew,. and pondering in his thought 

The dire, dire battles oſt with criticks fought; 52 14 


Tho! long ambitious of an author's name, 


Is check d by fear, in his purſuit of ae 257 1033 
He now throws by, now trembling takes his pen; 
Then thinks of Da- un., and is dumb agen. 1h Hk 
The image fair, the conplet- ſmooth no mere; 


Approv'd and beauteous each, the page befores.. ORE 


Tho' willing to oblige the world, he its, 
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3 long— abard and none, by fis 


Suſpicious, 
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Suſpicious, how his numbers may ſucceed, 
If malice ſhou'd inſpect, or enyy read! 
Poet, without a dread thy ſheet adorn, 
5 Neglect the cenſurer's rage, and pedant's ſcorn. 
Indulge thy genius, and thy volume truſt ; 

Secure, if doom'd to ſcape the moth. and duſt. 
A long, long reſt thy Pbæbus ſhall beſtow, 
Without one cenſare from a friend or foe;. 
The critick's wrath thou ſafely mayſt defy; 
For thoſe who damn dull. authors, firſt: muſt buy; 
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Sedit qui timuit ne non on ſaccederit — flo; 1 
Q vid? qui perveni, fecitne viril ier? 2 211.2 
Hic eft aut nuſquam, quad quærimus; hic onus Le 
Ut parvis animis, & parvo cor pore najus, 

Hic ſabit, & per fart: aut virtus nomen iname ef 

Aut 2 & e alle 18 experiens vir. 
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O reach that fame and 1 Hen 
Tho hard the toih tis godlike OA” 
Heroic minds like diſtant funs appear, 
We feel'theit beams, nne ö 
The eye contented, while their orbits glo- 
5 In tracks above,. to bleſs cheir light: below.. 


Sublime, 


1914 
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Sublime, our ſelves beneath, we view thee plac d, 


* 8 


dts adi 1 — 


Fair with each worth, with every honour grac'd; = 
With ſober counſels, and 1 in wiſe debates, 

Now guarding kings, and now Protecting ſtates; ; 

| Planning nice ſehemeb in thy well-judging breaft, L 

: : the ſoyereign feard, and ſubject bleſt; i \ 
Blended | in one, ** diſtant viſtues lie; | 


wk TRY. k, 


Great, without 52 without Ss high; 5 


Toys a 


A friend to each, contending to unite, 27 

The monarchs dei with the glad peoples right, 

To leave fair freedom every Brito” 80 dower, 

And my to reconcile with power. 1 | 

Vet ah! "bow! off, with pain haſt thou beheld, 

The wiſeſt ſchemes, by rage or folly quell ds 
Fond to contrive the worſt, the beſt ta blame 
Whoſe madneſs ſatir only can reclaim! 5 df car - 7 
Thy ſelf unable often to withſtand, | 
When pride wou'd awe, or ſation wou'd command; 
The force of language, and of reaſon vain, 8 

For her own guilt, to give: her heart a pain. 


With 


DzDICATION. 


With truth reſolying never to agree, 

You have your crafifmen; and our criticks we; 

| Who a ftrange zeal for contradiction boaſt, 

Smiling and bleſt, whene'er they blunder moſt. 
If then thy eye has leiſure to peruſe, 

That eye, ſhe fears, the offering of the muſe a 

How will the patriot often ſtart, to view 

Each portraict, which from life her pencil drew? 

More keen her rage, and more ſevere the thruſt, 

When every feature and each las is juſt ; 

Who needs no falſhood, any foe to rike, 

That ſatir wounding moſt that paints moſt like. 
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OT only the ſmooth cheek is taught I 
T only the 8 18 to 


N An outward joy, but the e eee . 
For what is ſorrow ? a meer modiſh at ine 
play d by the.look; not practis d by che heart: 
While Britain ſhews a deep reſpeciful arp 101 Stoff T 
Of her ſet forms of grief, as well as prayer 
cuſtom her guide, a nice decurum keeps, Hö oH 
In zeal and ſadnefi— hen the kneek, and weeps-. 
In each diſtreſs, a herald fee d toiſhew at boi s 2000 
The neweſt. faſhion, to adotn our woe} ŕ M 107 
Who at ſad funerals crape and lawn 3 01 20 
To moan and ſigh, inſtead of hearts and Aeg e 11 / 
: Aa 2 Whate'er 


At any ſhop we now may buy or hire: — wa Be 
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Whate'er we want our paſſion to inſpire, 


By law inſtructed, what is juſt enough, 

Whate' ex our loſs of filk or Norwich uf; ie 
3 1 2 eidlſl 1 REY = 2 

Settled 5 ſtatute, when a ſpouſe is miſs'd, 

How cloſe the weed muſt ſorrow t Þ the a 2 

In what dark veil the reli muſt be clad, 5 


Inclin'd to mirth; to kelp her to be ſad. 

Send but to R nie, you purchaſe in a vice; 
Sadneſs of every ſhape, or any price; 
Suited to each ſoſt mourner in deſ pair. 
The anxious widow, or the penſive heir. 

Thoſe drops, their o.] want moiſture to ſupply," OH 
For pay, diſtilling from anotſier's eye: 5 
Who round the dead, a ſadneſs to inſpirec, 
Lets mourning checks, as wellas-eloaks,/ to hire: 


— 1 3 — : 


Does a kind ſpring of tears in pity kcepß : 2 5 


For eyes which ſtrive, alas] but oannot weep! 21 26 1 
Of nice deſpair;! wou'd we a picturb ſee]! [1! 24 111 7, 


Our eye, Miranda, muſt be fixt on thee. 
1 / £ RA „ fs» 
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Sar. VII. The Manners of the Age. 

For her dear lord who can no anguiſh feel, 
Till ſhe firſt knows, her mourning is genteel; 
That her fad fable veſt, and widow's leeye, 
Are neither cut 180 Mort; or long, to grieve. 
Not qualify'd for fadneſs, if her cuf!“ 

Has too much catnbrick in't—— or not enough. 
For who, alas! can in deſpair ſucceed, 

I the dull artiſt's hand has ſpoil'd her weed? 


What dame with decent rage accuſe the sky, 


18x 


Her much-loy'd lord Juſt raviſh'd from her e y e, 1 


To ſpoil her ſorrow, and her ſhape diſgrace, 
Her girdle fix'd two hairs below its place. 

See, where in ſhades the lonely relict ſits, 
And knows her time exact, to fall in fits. 
When her fad ſpirits gently ſhou'd decay, 

The minute fixt, to fink and ſwoon away: 
How oft each hour her ſoul ſhou'd breath a fi ish, 
| Reſtor'd to life, how ſoon again to die. 

When muſing on her dear departed ſpouſe, 


Ne'er ſmiling once, but where the law allows. 
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182 The Manners of the Age. Sar, VII. 
| The marble urn that does his aſhes hold, 

Is ſcarce ſo fixt, fo filent or ſo cold; 

A breathleſs ſtatue, till the wretched wife 

Shews by her ſobs, ſhe is poſſeſt of life. 
Aer viſiters appear ah prop the fair, 


As from her couch ſhe journeys to her chair. 
Too weak, alas! and feeble to arrive, 
Without ſome ſuccour, at her ſtool, alive. 
In the long ſtage how often at a ſtand, 
Tho' kindly aided by each friendly hand ! 
Seated, at laſt, and waving to and fro 
Her penſive head, fad ſymptom of her woe; 
Decent in griel, ſhe knows ſhe muſt not ſit 
An hour in health — then ſighs, and takes a fit; 
Her watch conſulted, by whoſe aid ſhe knows 


| The length, return, and period of her woes, _ _ 


Taking, as now ſhe faintly moves again, 


— — —— = 


The gift of life, with ſadneſs and with pain. 


Ho cruel to unſeal her cloſing eye, 


Reviving often, but as oft to die! 1 
HE wo 


Sat; VIE, The Miners of the Aye: 
Who only gains, by her returning breath, 
The privilege, to ſink again in dean. 
Irk ſom and flow. the minutes lag along, | 
The nights are ages, and the days as long; 
In her firſt mourning month, her ſelf in doubt, 
Demanding, if her year is almoſt out. 
How long thoſe eyes in darkneſs ſhe muſt keep, 
Diſpos d to ſmile, how long be forc'd to weep ! 
Cuſtom unkind, 'that wou'd oblige the fair, 
With a gay heart, to feign a deep deſpair. 

How can poor Allia act a widows part, 
Who mourns with nothing but a penſive heart? 
Not rich enough a ing veil to bu, 

Nothing about her weeps, except her eye! 
Following her conſort's herſe, no ſable plume 

Shades the lov'd dead, or nods above his tomb; 
Contented to bedew the mournful bier, 

Sent from her heart, with a fad filent tear; N 

The ſolemn ſighs ſhe pours, each breaſt to 1 
Extorted not hy cuſtom, but by N 


Pleas d 


"ns nr 4 IT . 


RN 


To weep thoſe ills that give the fulleſt joy. 
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| Pleas'd with that gloom alone, her ſoul does wear, 


Without Miranda's fits, her woe fincere, 
Nor does the lying tear, and treacherous ſigh,” 

Burſt only from the female breaſt and eye; 

Falſe man, from them, has lear'd the ſpecious art, 

To dew the cheek, and to inſtruct the heart; 


Each power, and all its ſadneſs to employ, 


When pleas d, he too has learnt the skill to moan, 


Has his grave penſive hours to ſmile alone; 


His foul, all raptures, in deep fable clad, 1 
Which hides his joy — yet helps him to be glad. * 


Behold Caſtalio, if your eye can vie x 


The wretched youth, nor be as wretched 180 2 10% 


Robb'd of each comfort, freezing with deſpair,” 
For being left, laſt week, his uncle's heir! 
Did death before e er launce ſo fierce a dart, . 


That conquering one, quite chill d another heart? 


Ihe ſecond cauſe Caſtalio has to weep, 


The wound his breaſt recei vid, was not ſo 8 2 


See 
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See there, in ſolemn ſtate he moves along, 
Behind the herſe, the ſaddeſt of the throng ! 
Surveys the tomb with what a penſive breaſt, 
Where the dear aſhes of the dead muſt reft. 
For ſuch a loſs to calm his anxious mind, 

Too few the mannors which he left behind! 

Tho” wide each opening lawn, ſerene the air, 

Each grove delightful, and each proſpect fair; 
Diſconſolate with theſe, how ſmall a part 

Take they of anguiſh from his throbbing heart ? | 
Acroſs each thought the Ar image flies, 

And robs him of the joy each giſt ſupplies; 

For all the ſighs he pours, to moan his fate, 
Poſſeſſing nothing but a vaſt eſtate. 

If for his death alone Ca/alio griev'd, 

How great had been his ſorrow, had he liv'd! 

Avaro ſickens ! timely to reſtrain, 

With cooling draughts, the feryour in a vein; 
Lene M—d is ſent for Sir, your water high, 
© And bounding pulſe, preſage a feyer nigh; 

| | B b | Yet 


— — — 


If I muſt die, let heaven enjoy its will; 
'Tis better by a fever, than a bill. 


Not your correction, but applauſe tg, meet: 
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et dread no danger! for your life is ſure; 


* Bleeding in time, with bark, a certain cure!” 


A cure! but pray how much may be the coſt ? 

A trifle, Sir! five pieces is the moſt. 

What, five!—— a ſum how frightful to be ear! 
Did ever madman purchaſe life ſo dear? 

Sweeter, with all its tortures, akes and pain, 
With ſuch a loſs, chan vigour to regain. 

Take back each med'cige, julep, drug, and pill; 


Expence and death; hene er the one I * 
The other kindly kills, without a. fee. 

But who are thoſe, a glory fond to raiſe, 
And by learn'd cenſures hope to merit praiſe ! 
Wou'dft thou enjoy a friend's, or critics name, 


| Whoever writes, or blunders never blame; 


Sure of its worth, each. writer ſhews his ſheet, 


Altho' 


Sar. VII. The Manners of the Age. 187 ” 
Altho' he begs you freely to amend | | i 


What thoughts diſpleaſe you, and what words offend; 
With genius and diſcernment bleſt, to ſhew 

What character is wrong, or image low; 

True humour, 3 his happy miiſe has hit, 

And where ſhe fails, i in manners, or in wit; „ 
5 Tho' to your judgment ſeemingly he bends, | | Fanta 
'Tis only out of pride, he condeſcends ; : T 
Touch but one facred error, in a rage 
He ſnatches from your hand the i injur d Page, 5 
Beſeeches you to let his muſe alone, 5 


And turn your judging eyes, upon your c own - 


Which never pleas'd the town, > or paid the prefi, 
Wanting correction more, and pity leſß. 
Since Titirus then all counſel will deſpiſe 


'Tis cruel to condemn, or to deſpiſe, - 


And rob him of the bliſs of ſeeming wiſe. 


How little does his low ambition claim, 


Content and rich with his own ſtock of fame! ? 


Bb 2 ns, 


— — vx 
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Let him in quiet o'er his epick ſmile, 


No mortal lives ſo bleſt in all the ie; 


From fate or fortune, who has nought to fear, 


Secure of Joy, while ſelf to ſelf is dear! 


But from a loy'd ſimplicity to part, 
Quite breaks his ſlumbers, and diſturbs his heart; 


| When he has nurse d and cheriſh d a Tow thought, 


And a nice error to perfection brought; 
With care and ae exactly to his will 
Poliſh'd a rugged line, more rugged ſtill; 
Vou kill him all at once, if you accuſe. 
One fay'rite blemiſh of his darling muſe; 


The firſt and higheſt of all earthly bliſs, 


Without a foe, to think, and write amiſs; 


Oer a dear weakneſs envy wou'd 1 MI 


| Or malice blot, to die in ſmiles away. 


Sure, as he reads in tranſport to adyance, 


| Each page afliſting, to inſpire the trance. 


Who then wou'd damp that peace which fills his breaſt | 


With a rude cenſure, or too free a jeſt? 
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is ſoul in all its full fruition wound, | 
To ſay, his muſe, for ſenſe, is pleas'd with ſound; 
With ſhadows pleas'd; of imperfections proud; 
Irion he the nymph he hugs, a cloud; 
The goddeſs, ſeeming to his eye ſo fair, 
A glittering gaudy form of empty air; 
Struck with her thin deluſive fairy charms, 
Great in his eye and nothing in his ata; 
Proud. of a fame ſuperior, Corvus looks 
For wiſdom in his ſcutcheons, not his books: E 
Tully and Plato pleas'd a barbarous age ; 
Both theſe derided, Guillim is his ſage : *. Sa 
The writer of all learned writers, he, 
That ſooths his pride, and ſhews his pedigree; 
| The actions of his great forefathers notes, 
And Rill preſeryes his glory, in their coats: 
Touching his ſoul, and raviſhing his ear, 
With the loy'd ſound of chev'ron, feſs, ſältier; 
The genius how ſublime, that comprehends 
The myſtick power of * croftets, frets, and bends ;, 

* Barbarous Terms in Heraldry. All 


1 The Matmers of the Age. Sh, VII. 
All authors, in his thoughts, but letter'd fools, 
UnskilPd in azure, argen, or, and gules, © 
Tho' faireſt wreaths from diftant climes they brought, | 
For nations ſav'd, and battles nobly fought ; 
Each anceſtor's great a&s'unheeded lie, | 
Their creſts, and not their triumphs, pleaſe his eye. 
The action that deſery'd the-honour, ſmall; "EN 
The conqueſt trivial the fam d arms are all: 
Peircy's blue lyon, could his father claim, | 
For that, he wou'd reſign the warrior's s fame. 
Forgot the hero's glory, to adore. | 
The noble beaſt his ſhield in Battles bore! 
Not half the joy, were he of both poſſeſt, | 
To merit his applauſe, as wear his creſt. _ 

In the dread, war, let Corvus fly or fight, 
He ſtill has bravery—— in his fathers right; 
Who does for glory on their valour truſt; | 
They all were brave! and ſure their children muſt: 
Tho- by his gallant arm no victim fell, 


His grandſife miany ſlew - wich dees as well: 
„„ , THe 
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The ſelf-ſame blood his veins infpiring ſtill, 
Tho peaceful now, and leſs inglin'd to kill. 
=” others purchaſe fame, as they unfold 
Nature's deep ſecrets, ſyſtems new or old : 
The earth diſdain'd, aloft with Tychofly, 
Or, rival to great Newton, range the sky; 
The heavens deſcribe each planet's orbit view, 
| And comets flight, | from world to world, purſue : | 
His haughty ſout the vulgar praiſe diſdains, | 
To conquer ſcience, with ſuch: little pains! 
No leſs a glory ſought, than to explore | 
Edgars proud arms, what great ſupporters bore 33  _- a 
Whether fierce leopards in the argent field, 


Or tygers glar d. around the Sid ſhield; | 
If our great unicorn's imperial chain | 
Was always gilt with) gold or ſometimes plain; | | 

1 


Knowing when Auſtria's eagle firſt begun 
To wear two heads, whoſe fire had only one. 
Theſe ſecrets for the curious; he deſcends. 


To knowledge ts, ſublime; to pleaſe his blend, 
And. 


192 Thi: Manners of the Age. SAT. IL 
And adds i it to his ſtock of former fame, 


From a lord's ſeutcheon to divine his name; Ig 


The wiſdom deeply Priz'd, and ever dear, a 
If from his motto he can hit the peer; 
What parts, to gueſs, without a 8 or ol 
If he that lolls within is earl or duke? 

Cloſe hid within his chariot or his chair, 

Skill: d to detect the baron by his Bear. Sf i 

Yet tho our arms the nobleſt race denote, 

Dull tradeſmen prize our wealth before our coat: 2 

As D—r s honour d, and as Tabs old, 

Scarce chink our creſts ſo ſolvent as our gold; 

Titles diſdaining, their weak ſenſe upbraid, © 

Chuſing with guineas rather to be paid. 

Jo upright lands who credit will afford, 

And truſt a mannor ſooner than its lord! 

Unskill'd to yow, to flatter and betray, 

Whate'er they promiſe they are ſure to pay. : 

With neither friend, nor credit, nor eſtate, 

Bleſt in his birth, tho' wretched in his fate, 


Corvus 
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Corvus can ſtill of heaven's indulgence boaſt, - 

His blood ſtill noble, tho his farms are loſt : 
Robb'd of each bliſs; and vex'd with every ill, 
His pedigree ſupports and cheers him ſtill. 

By Anſtis ſign'd if his deſcent he gets, 

He wants no other wealth to pay his debts; 

In every ſadneſs, this his ſure relief, 
Feaſting on glory, oftner than on bee; 
While other tranſient joys are ours to day 
Fleet fugitives; to morrow ftole away 
"Tis ſolid laſting bllſ5 chat des inſpire 
His heart for none can rob him of his ſire! 
Above the reach of fate, for come what will 
Both are ſecure, his birth and ſcutcheon ſtill- 
Theſe every care ſuppreſs, and want ſupply ;. 
A full repaſt, when hungry and when dry! 

Give him, for what he loſt, a nobler good, 
Eternity of fame, for want of od? 

And who, in rags, can think his fate ſeyere,, 
Proud, in his line to boaſt a Gray or Vere?ꝰ 


G6 Corvus, 
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Corous, by theſe inſpir d, its ſellous ſpent, 

Gives his laſt guinea, for his high deſcent. 

The parehment that his glory does dilate, 

Juſt wide enough to cover his eſtate 

His choice, which may to: fore like fally look, 

'To pay a herald rather than a: cook : 

How great the fame, amongſt the great to ſhine? 

Wanting a meal, how poor a bliſs: ta dine? 

Men, only, can their fathers deeds repeat; 

While brutes, as; well as they, can feed and eat. 

— Each other bleſſing vaniſſy d, birth alone 

Turns wand to fame, a garret to a throne; 

With rags and weetchedneſs, ſublime and vain, 

Solliciting your alms with proud diſdain: 

Meagre its famiſh' u looks, it throws an eye 

Of ſcorn upon the hand that does ſupply! 

Sincerely pity.ing: their unhappy fate, 

Who live on nought, but wealth and an eſtate! 121 

| Labeo's hard caſe indeed is. full of woe, 95 

Who meanly begs . and has no arms to ſhew. 

| The 
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The laſt and loweſt ſure of all diſgrace, 

To ftarve—— without one peer, in all his race; | 
He has no pedigree in time of need 

To be his comfort—— and is poor indeed; 

No liſt of lords, his ſoul in peace to keep; 

To charm his eyes; or dry em when they weep. 
Great pride! from every paſſion elſe but thee 
Time has a power the heart of man to free ! 
Deſire and love, fruition does deſtroy ; 

| Short liv d our hope, and tranſient is our joy: 
Revenge, when cloy'd, will leave the tyrant's eye; 
And rage, to pity turn'd, ſubſide and die; 

Thy force, no change can leſſen or conſume, 

| Springs with our birth, and waits us to our tomb; 


In courts well pleas d with greater pomp to dwell, 


Thou doft not ſcorn the peaſant's haughty cell; 


Beyond the grave, erecting oft a throne, | 
And fluttering o'er thy breathleſs maſter's ſtone! 


Oer the gay marble, which his aſhes mourns, 


Perching aloft, in angels and in urns: 
Ef Ce 3 |  Phibo, 
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Philo, with wants perplex'd, each wretched hour 
Bears thy hard chain, and feels thy mighty power! 
Oblig'd a weight of ſadneſs to ſuſtain, 
Not conſcious of the cauſe that gives him pain. 
The down-caſt look, the ſolemn thoughtful air, 
| The gloomy brow, and viſage of deſpair, 
The melancholy mein, and frequent ſigh, © 
Are ills the wretch endures — he knows not why! 
Hid from himſelf, each creditor well knows, 
'The ſource and nature of his myſtick woes; 
Can the ſtrange parents of his griefs reveal, 
Which all derive their birth, from wax and cal; 
Direct him where his maladies may meet 
Sound learned doctors — bred in Lombard fircet; 
Poſſeſſing each a med' cine, that relieves ; | 
_Each patient's illneſs — when his pocket grie ves 
Even Mead miſtook, where Philo's illneſs lay, 
Sick of a dangerons bond — he cou'd not pay; 
By Freind and Hollings undiſcover'd yet, 
The happy potion that can cure a debt. 

. Unskill'd, 
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UnskillVd,- the: ſovereign ſecret to reveal, 
With phyſick to work off a hand and ſeal;- 


When duns each morning darken Philos door, 


His ſtrange diſeaſe will pills or bleeding cure? 


Will ftrong:emeticks his diſtemper kill, 

Or a kind bolus ſweat away a bill? 

The bank alone that golden Julep keeps, - 
Which cures that pain unhappy Philo weeps ; 
Then, then alone, his remedy prevails, © _ 50 


When he leaves * Burz--n, and conſults with Shakes. | 


Does zeal, or intereſt, every ſolemn day, 
Oblige us at the ſhrine our yows to pay? | 
The woes we fear, or deity we dredd. 
Invite us to his skies our hands to ſpread? 
For what is modern zeal? A pious trade; 
Twixt heaven and man, 2 civil contract made! 
A bargain, where the firſt in bleſſings pays, 


For value he receives in legal praiſe! 


* A very eminent Phyſician and Banker. 


1 


If 


Jove may expect 2 preſent | from bis flock ; 
Elſe with eantempt he looks upon his skies, 
The bleſing firſt muſt earn the ferifice! 


Henriques disbelieves . the reaſon, ſay; 


Laſt ſummer, by a flood, he loft his hay; 


An envious blight, that ſeaſon corn was dear, | 
Blaſting the product of the hopeful year. 


Above let Nove exert his love or hate, 
What has the god to do with his eftate ! 
Miſtaken, if he longer hopes to find 
Offerings from him than he continues kind. 


If with Henrigues he wou d truſt a power 
To call from heaven the ſun-ſhine or the ſhower, | 
Jo him reſign the guidance of the ſphere, | 


To form the: ſeaſons, and dire@the year; 


The clouds to manage, and bis meadows feed 
With rains and moiſture, juſt: the time they need; 
Rich incenſe then ſhou'd cloud his hallow dsky; 


The vow be paid, and victim oſtner die: 
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If Jove will mend his breed, encreaſe his ſtack, | 
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He bribes. his gods, like hawyets, with a fee; 
When they neglect him, he withdraws his knee; 

Long as they ſmile; conſenting to adore;” 

If they difpleaſe} the bargain! binds no more, 
The conduct, in his Jadgment, juft and fair; 
They keep their bleſſings back, and he his prayer; Y 
Themſelves, in his opinion, much the worſt ; | 
Ile well inelin'd, they broke the covanc firſt; = 
Forc'd him, their ſhrines and altars to forget; 
Sending dry weather, when he begg'd for wet. 
If his kind doctor mixt the wholeſome draught 
Which from his kidney the fharp gravel brought; 
Why then ſhou'd heaven his grateful thanks obtain, 
When Doughſi gave the doſe which mov d the pain? 
One quite forgot, the other's pay is ſure; 1 
For providence knew nothing of the cure. 
With real itls leſs touch'd, the wayward heart 
From trifles takes, too oft, its joy'or ſmart; 
Theſe, to which all our care and thoughts are due, 


We loſe with ſadneſs, cr with zeal purſue : 


-— 
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The nobleſt gifts of heaven for theſe ſoregde, 


Source of our bliſs, or parents of our Wee ( „ 
Tho' ſate has each ſelected ſavour ſhed, 
Each bleſſing pour'd indulgent round our head; 
Some gewgaw, which we want, ſhall yet deſtroy 910 
The Pleaſure, we from plenty might enjoy! ! 
| One bitter drop that i in our cup we meet, 
Tempting the ſenſe to fancy nothing, "OA : 
| To ſpurn each wholeſome draught, and think that all 
We touch or taſte has ſomething of the gall. 
Bleſt with a numerous race, and fair eſtate, 1 
Has Galba yet a cauſe to thank his fate? 
Who, without pity, in a luckleſs hour 
Laſt April, ſhatch'd away a fayrite flower; A 7 
Hos cruel, not to bid the mildew ceaſe, | 
Nor guard his tulip — and prolong his t 14 
In the late fire, ſay, did the gods do well, 2 431 
Who ſav'd his houſe, Jet burnt a facred hell? 
His ſurniture and rooms eſcap d the flame, | 
His ſons, his ſervant, _ his trembling dame; 


hs 
+ Ye 
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vet ah! what dreadful fears his bofom fill 
A medal and a print are miſſing fill! 07 IG | 
How little of their loye can Galla boaſt, 
His wife protected, and his/Ozho loſt !!! 

Robb ꝰd of the joy his ſoul in that poſſeſt , 
With ſighs reflecting what his Roman coſt; 

Not minding what he ſa vd, but what he loſt. 
| Satir, . Balbinus next drag out to vie ve 

A name as fa vour d ad as wretched: too! | 

The heaps he looks on cannot entertain, 

- While what he wiſhes more creates a pain 
Penſive his days, and broken is his reſt, 


: — 


4 
LAS 


Wines may be bad; the vintage fail next year. 
joy to his frugal eye, of that begefty © 10619 + 1] 
| In all his vault he has but fifty-lleſt e ood doid's7 

Inſtructed by wiſe ayarice to think, f; 

That to poſſeſs is ſyteter than to drink! Slug 20 4 


The bleſſing, to behold —— and not enjoy 5 Ius 


Whene er he tells hib guineas with: the right. 


A Druſas, to compleat his curious ſeet. 


How priz d the face; and how ador d the ruſt! lit 10 
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As ſhe ſuggeſts, to touch is to deſtroy; | 


How pleas'd, with treaſures which he only views! 
With gold how rich; heaven gave him not to uſe! 
His guardian left hand watching, ina fright; 


No mou to — nor ſond of ſordid 911 0 
After a higher bliſs bis baſins pan A unnd 
A medal, ſought for long, which fiill he wants; 
Beyond all mortals eavied, con'd he get 


"Tis found at laſt! obſcur'd with facred duſt 


The happy ſage, whoſe features enterdin 
With deeper joy beeauſe they are not plain: R 
where graces, by a longeh of time are won; 11 OJ _ 
Which here beſtows ARR ee done! s al 
See, how his warriors ſhine in awful rows, 11 
None miſſing - Roman ek anden“ Masele ot 1881 

5 0 . 


By a ſtrong genius and; ſuperior wit, 

How bleſt if his diviaing eye can hit, VT 
And from a mangled viſage nicely tra ee 
Ar #tor's look, ,or:Coxſal's:mouldy face! 
But why thus proud? to ſhut the coin from day, 
Cloſe as within its urn when firſt it lay; 


Seal'd up from human eyes; unſeen, forgot, 


Not to be view /dʒ great Druſus only bought: 
Hid with a celtick ſhield,” and broken buſt. 
To gain, by age, a ſtill more veverend ru. 
Aſham'd, a Sylla's image to admi req 
Of little worth his beard and noſe entire! 
Like his, Albinos curious breaſt is fm; 
Not with the coins of Raume, but Roman wit K 8 1 : 
Searching for this, he ſpares no time or coſt, 
To gain the ſheets of his Petropius loſt; 
Not without cauſe his ſtudious care and ſwealt 
* Uniting thus, his author to compleat; 401190 gniob | | 
How bleſt, if what is milling he regain © + # 
Who cannot read one page, of what remains !/ 
7 Di *- Shall 


A ſonnet, a romance, a tune, a rhime, 


: 7 
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i 


Shall man bemoan the rigour of his fat,, 
To fleeting life aſſi ign ' d ſo ſnort 2 date 9ld 0H 
Forbid, his age's vigour to bebe w, e 
His labour many; and His years but fer ; n 
Yet ſo much of thoſe few-that bea ven has lent, 
Behold, without a ſigh, in folly ſpent! : 
While of that meaſur d ſpan he lives poſſeſ, 
Guilt has one ſhare, and vanity thereſt; 


Does he lament the ſpecd of each wing'd day, 


The moments. fled, or flying faſt away; rod. en 
Yet thinks a fly, a medal, or a root, 


But cheaply; purchas'd, with a year's purſuit ; © 


Can with delight, whole days, and rapture evil, 4 
On a gay flower, dull coin, or * ca 


Call'd in to eaſe the irkſome load of time! 
Divided in a nice proportion fill, 


In doing nothing — or in doing ill; 
While little thro' the void of life appears, 
But what demands his penitence or tears! | 


5 210M 
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The ſcenes with wiſdom choſe to cheer his ſoul, 


The midnight revel, and the drunken bowl; 


The cards diſplay'd, or friendly tables brought, 

For what great end? — to purge his mind of thought ; 
The preſent hour aſſiſting him to taſte; 

And fave him from a view of horrors paſt ; 

With toys amus'd, with trifles round beſet ; 

That with more eaſe, himſelf he may forget; 

His heart-of every dire reflection drain, 

And of all thought diſcreetly clear his brain. 

Dying, by fate's unkind decree, before 

His life's firſt joy, his game of cheſs, was o'er; 


| Hard, from his victor brow the wreath to wreſt, 


When two moves more had won— and left him bleſt ! 


— wang; oy” — Fo. 3 
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NRW 
The RIGHT HONOURABLE 


HENRY PELLHAM, Eſq; 


One 9 the Knights of the Shire | 
for the County of SUSSEX- 


RP enim res, 

Virtus, fama, decus, divina, humanaque pulchris 
Divitiis parent; quas, qui conſtruxerit, ille 
Clarus erit, fortis, uftus, ſapiens, etiam & rex, 
Et quicquid volet , hoc veluti virtute parentum 


9 mega laudi fore— — — 
For. 2 2. Sat. 3. 


W HEN rival kings, to prove their titles, fight, 
-Whoeyer beats and conquers, ſtill is right; 


Their claim allow'd, tho without blood, or law; 
Succeſs ftill ſoddering up, each fault and fla Fw. 


So - 


DEDICATION, 


So when the learn'd and noble like the ſtrain, \ 
However low, the town derides in vain; 
Bold criticks here, like rebels venturing hard, 
Who, e'er they reach the king, muſt rout his guard! 
Daring the voice, with cenſures to defame 

The fatir, guarded by a P : 
Like citadels ſach well Lenka poems feel Y 


| Whoſe firength ſecures the trooph, tho' weak, vithia 3 


'\ 
+ 


m's name; = | 


1 * Mt 6 A * . 
5 % 


Who when the dor begins, and foe is nigh, 


More on' their ranipires, thay their Fords, 39 


Puſhes i in win, tho' drawn i in wrath to kill; 

Behind your ſiiendihip, ſaſeiy I retire, h 

Scorning the pedant' s charge, and critick's fre; 
Each breach their fury makes, repati'd by you; : 

Who. give us credit, and protection too. 

Like well-wrought ſteel, the ſmile of objec fa 7 
| Which beautifies tl the warrior, it defends ; 3. N 


4 * 
9 


Supports his courage, in the dari vg 


* and ſtrong; = ſeepre, at onee, * 1 
The 
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UCH crouds before by ſatire ſwept away; 

Where ſhall the ranging muſe nex thunt for * 
To rouſe freſh game, to what freſh covert run, 
When drawing- rooms are drain d, ,and courts have none? 
Already by her keen diſcerning fight © 21911 i 
Fools of all titles have been brought to light 27 T 
By a ſtrange gift of fate, with eourdge ble: 
Given by a plume —— with honour, ad a cet; 
From real bliſs, led by its ſhade away 
Who pant for ſorrows, for eee j 01 eldit 
Gay deep projectors of aerial ſchemes, -- Shy * al 
Improv d by viſions, and nnn by dreams * : 
500 E e | In 
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In the wild chaſe of glory buſied long; : | 

Who court thin fame, and think the bubble ſtrong :: _ 

No ſage forgot, in parts who grows profound, 

Frag leaves mpcve end volymes ich band: 

Bleſt with a genius, each gey cover breeds; . 

And deeply read in books he never reqds 2: F e 
Unveil'd, the faintly prudeꝰs deluſive airs, 5 — 
Her heart at Onbre, and her eyes at prayers; e ; 
Her fan, ics owner's faney led af 1 1 | 
Lest ſa perform the duty of the day: 
And while (he.roams $9: 586 her viſequns . n/a 
Daa in iss wiſtieſ! Gesc cs be de! 
Where then ſhall — han 
Till Se. — api Bo loot 
No ſubjecꝶ ſas hes idle Pen, till ge 2 1 
Lords b, af Pf Hο eee bee OR 
Till the rich reli: mura dpgappears:;i , e 
Bibles to beg wa and N N aHπν:¹ ears 0 
In Epic lays till Grab/trect e A 9b v 
And Datum len rug d bikeearkinge | on cc 


8 „„ But 
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hut ah! what numbers ſhall the verſe offennd, 1 
Who buy, to laugh; but feldom read; to mend? 
To guard thy ſelf agu inſt the injur d eroud; it e 
Say, canſt cho pu 46 well, er feat as loud? 
Wo ſearching alter faults bf fools anktiowi 
By the ſly poet cunning, meet their own! 
Amaz'd, his pen through pichudiee or Fpire' 
Shou'd chance to hit the guilty part o right: 
| By his unftocky thought, and nuſe rewe, 
Deep in his heart; che crimes chat lay conical. 
How will the great be flarele# to be told. 
That peace, and merits are net bought with gold! 
That cares and difcontent oft cheoſe to foath 
Through the proudipalace; and tre marble —_— 2 
Climbing the ſtately piſe, heir influerice met! 
On the rich couch; and wound the royal bed; 
To baniſh dire-remorſ; and ahTiOue pan. 
Uſeleſs the purple, and the erinin van. 
Vent rous thy daring muſe, chat eee 
Cowards — aac _ 
D 389: © „ wa 
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With Birth that vertue is not always bred. 


— 


Genius in lace, or courage dreſt in re. 
How hard for wrinkled miſſes to be told. 
At ſeventy, nature meant they ſhou'd be old;. - 

That mourning oft, and ſorrow.dwell apart. 
And the fad look oft hides the chearful heart; 


That nymphs with ſanctity of face-endu'd : 


May veil the wanton, underneath; the prude! 
That ſome few folks, of heaven may be poſſeſt | 
Nor earn ſalvation with their arms, or creſt 3. - 
Find out a myſtick way of being god. 
Without deſcent, nobility or blood; Ea 53899 5811 L 
The wiſe and potent by their arts deceive, 
And merit bliſs without a herald's leave 12 1 0 UCL 
With care and caution, nurſing up their woes, , 
All theſe enrag'd. are ſure to be your foes; 1491 9113 nl) | 
With a ſuperior genius bleſt; :whocrize>!'l 11111 0 
The gifts you ſcotn, and glories vou defpiſ es- 
The F. air draw vertue from a beautedus face, 01 115 
And chymick. eourtiersi honcur from a place Sb 
ef AP | * I Pleas'd 


Bright in the owner's eye, | though dull in thine! 11 (} 
Which wanting light could never yet-behold- | +. * 
Merit in place, or ſanctity in gold: 4 1 V/ 
Wich that fair foeithy parts no more debaſe ; 
Thou canſt not have her ſenſe, without her face; 
Taught on her cheeks for conqueſt to rel; 
Whoſe tongue may have the worſt, but not her eye. ff 
To wiſdom while the gay ſoft looks prefer, 
Thoſe learned ruby lips can never err-3! 1 
Of whatſoever ſtuff che reaſon's mad, 
Utter'd by them, it always muſt perſuadee; 90 
Her want of ſenſe ſo ſmooth and gently flows, 
What hearts ſo cruel; to be thought its foes?: 
The weakneſs he diſdains, each youth admires 
The ideot pleaſing, while the beaury file. 


From each hold riual to aſſent the prise, 


Labeo depends on paper, more than eyes [1.// 


Of fame ambitions; taking greater pain,, hs, 


To furniſh ell dis caſes tlian his brains 
oe 1 | His 
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| Pleas'd with a thouſand glittering ſhades, that ſhine | 


Err Rog «ĩ²?? . 
— — DP N Ks 2 7 S 0 
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| 
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His ban es mend, and to inptore his farce,” | 5.28010 
Open or ſhut, his claſficks juſt the fame? 
Each courtly volume you „ vv dl ict F 
Working by contact, like Acbille- ſpear- ob 


Trickling from golden backs Weir Wi dinüh . V 
His genius riſing, as tis ſtudy filis 200.4595 nol} 


The authors ſenſe; 'Withont che readers pain 


Soft gliding," from the binding to the brin- 


By riſing volumes, knowledge often bed m 
The ſhelf and books, alt one t Ladens hade 


Aſſur'd, according to his heart's deſire, 0 kr 10 


Good writers purchas d, read or not, inipiro: 
How great his ſtock of ſenſe," we may preſume | 


When we once os ns Mag TRUE N 
| Exact the circuit of his wiſdom bez 


Permitted to ſurvey his caſe} PUNE W ad 
His myſtick learning, deep; ig £077 
Will be compleated: by:one auction more; "IA 


Ariſtion's parts; who juſtiy may doſpiſe, RN 


Wanting five ſhelves, :of being quite ſo * uit oT 
l : But 
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A But who is that, who bears along the chaſe 
A warrior's fierceneſt and a virgin's face! volg al 
| Dreſt for the field or dane; the hall or fight,” bh ei: Vi 
And view'd at once, with dread and with th 
Severe the aſpect, till the ſmiling bloß ̃ DHM. 
Relieves us from the terror of the plum. 

Our eye Fee 1 ail 
The midwife muſt be call'd co vouch thy ſex; 

Which from thy air and habit none can * 19% 

A ſpritely youth above, a maid below re 
Awful by turns and ſoft, hot ſeldom oue : 01 
To day a daughter, and: the next a fon to 


Say, will this female bey, this manly ps 20 ll,d A 
When nert we viſit, give or take the kiſ a 
Demand the gentle favour, or allow; :--- i: ett 12d T 
And greet vs with a court ſey or a bow. E BU 
Entriggazoom; to ſew an air gentecl, wer o'f 
Or chuſe to hend dhe knee or turm the heck; Ants 
Of each ſoft ligabcto/rianifeſt chr Brac, as: H gi 1 
Forc'd to unbutton now, and now unlace;' i wor if 
211 ; By 


ö | By turns, eight ſnowy beautedus fingers hid. 
| In gloves of tan, and/fkins of ſofter kid: 
While different veſts, her different pleaſures mark; 
| Alt court a nymph, a ſportſman in the park. 
6 Ah lovely ſomething: fierce:by fits, and fair. 
FS One part an heireſs, and one part an heir, 43.82 40 
| Thou blooming he or ſhe for doubtful fame. 2 v5 100 
; Is ſilent yet, and has not told thy name; SLOW print 2 T 
. ever wedded, tell me if you can, ae t mon: : 
Shall the dear ſpouſe a woman be or man; 
The linen, when your hand you gently lift 
That morn, for changing, be a ſhirt, or aut 
4 bell or beaux, ahl fix thy lover's doom, 
It youth, thy ſtays ; if virgin, burn ay lese, 
That martial feather adds too ſtrong a grace. 
And ſteals its ſoftneſs from that tender face; YE A 
Topp'd gloves, whatever cuſtom may 1 111841 
Gauntlets of ſteel, drawn on a female hand 
Waving a fan thoſe; fingers almoſt broke, i No} 40 JO 
3 | Ah! how unfit to hold a ſtaff of oak! 7 27971 
1 WCW „ 
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Their curious frame and delicacy ſuch, 
They faint, o'er-loaded with a gem too much. | 
No longer then thy charms eonfound and blend, 
But be of ſome one ſex; from end to end 
To own thy myſtiek ſelf, no more afraidl / 
All o'er a Colonel, or all o'er a mail... 
The conqueſts won, hy the ſoft virgin 's ſmile, 
Let not the jockey's air, and 2 _ if 
That marble veiny boſom hiding ſtil! 
Behind a tucker, or beneath a frilL- 307 19090 7 
Ve Britiſh fair, to make our homage'ſure; * | 
Each heart to pleaſe, and pleaſing to ſecure; 
From art, let nature borrow no ſupplies 
But draw your triumphs only from your eyes 
_ "Theſe throw he ſofteſt, and the ſureſt dart, | 
And ſooth the fond, and melt wwe nud born n 
Kindle in every breaſt love's gentle fire; 
With captures, youth; and age, with joy inſpire. 
| To live ador'd; —_— own native bloom; 
? How injur'd, by a wig, coc cockade, and plume!” 
In F f 7 Theſe 
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Theſe give us back our freetldm; break our chain 
Your folly lofing; what your beauty gain 
The conqueſt, which you-plann'd, unfiniſh'd leave;; 
And promiſe {till ſucceſs, yet ſtill deceir : 


| Blunting thoſk:arrows,; each ſoft viſage ſeen. 


By nature only dreſt,; had mad fo.kgenc.. 
For one ſafe ſtratagem you yet have room.. 
Which ſpreads oer every check a fairet bloom -. 
Stealing from this; vou. may be faultleſs ſtill, 1 58 T 


And teach your looks a guiltleſs art to Kill: a Bait 
Vertue alone makes beauty fairer ine, 


Avgments her power, and ſhews her more divines- 
All other ſhifts do hut gur eye offendſ / 


Thoſe gifts impairing, which they ſtrove to mend. 


—_— A021 - 


Fond of the fame, Mirtilla takes a pride. «13+ 21571 
Supreme in-modiſh:trifles!to-prefids;..” $117 01902 ba 
The Glory how important, to be ſeen 
Firſt in che white, the azure, pink, or green; 
Or in the park,; with ꝓlumes to n renꝗẽ] an 
Or beavets ſoaring wich. a piral roma ! 
r 14 „% 


— 
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_ Ambitious to direct the Nritiſb fair noi. 2 7 
To pleaſe, pos apts alpgo 35 224 nf 
From her che 'wuror'd ſox; receiving Iclll U 
Their rules to-conquer, and their urts to kill 
She the ſage Pirhomeſs;” who guides che thronn; 
When ruffles ſhou'd be ſhort, and Jappers long: 
Her own thee, in all aſſemblies plac d. 
m e eee 
Till ſhe from end to end is fully read. 

None dares adjuſt the tucker ot the head; 22d W 
The folds determine of the flowing veſt; - | | © 
Oc praiſe de gur, which (ho Likes the beſt; 
Change an old faſhion, or à new begin, no b gil 
| Vary a plait, or regulate u pin b NOK] 1 5 
None the gay fan preſuming to unfurl, 2 O09 
To ſtick the pateh; or bend the fe rite c W,§ 
Till the directs what portion ef Nhe fm ich 
One the next ball, ſhall arm, the other grace; 
On the left cheek, a ſpot how ſtrange a _ 
When learn'd Mirtilla wears it on the fight; 

Ff2 Fe: It's 


fo 
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Irs ſtation ſhifted, to confront a fo: ñ 
An Age at court almoſt three nights ago - 
Let the grave matron, and the ſqueamiſh dame: 
From | vertue and. religion draw — their fame; + 
'Tis merit full enough for mi By: act 5d: 2 
To ſettle modes at church. While: others prays Dy 
To ſee, that females ma 8 ſight 52 
Return their compliments. and. court ſy right: - | 
How well Floretia in her pew. behav d- 
How nice ſhe;dreſt— in order to be fav d; 
Who faulty for no crime, her ſelf gan call, blot 
But now. and then, her. abſence from: a ball Sin . 
Oblig d on ſundays, ſore againſt: her will-. 
To hear a ſermon, and deſert gundrille. s 
But who is that, his martial arm who ſhews, 
And ſeem go date his glory fremchis woes: 
Afraid, as in falh tate he paſſas bys. vr 2 oli ot li T 
The ſcarf᷑ he doats on hon d not reach our eyes >. 
Prpnd of che lucky ſhot xhich Jens che ound © 
In a rich „„ bound 
31 8 1 1 Pleasꝰd 


420 


yp 
BF 5 
—ͤ— we 


Sar. VIII. The Mamers of the Age. 421 
Pleas'd when the ball the kind contuſion gave. 
And with a glance confirm'd.the warrior braye. 
A Hero thus allow'd, he wou'd not loſe , 

At any rate, the bleſſing of his bruiſe; | - 1.1 
With joy, che anguiſh of the ſcar endur'd, - 

Not once his wiſh; to have it clos d or cur d; | 

Of its. gay filk, to rob his warlike ſide, 
His fame is gone, his ribbon once unty d; 

For who without that gaudy; mark cou d know 

He e er had. laugh'dl at death, ot fac d a foe A biz of 
Beheld the ſanguine field with ſlaughter red; Pet 
For glory fought, or for his country bled? 4 

But, ah! how ſhort and fleeting is the date 
Of every blefling, lent us here by fate? T 
Chearful one eve, the colonel had forgot 4 
The wounded arm, chat long had felt the hot, 
And by a luckleſs chance, the ribbon ydl - 
To eaſe its anguiſh, on the other dee 0 1204 
Tue left che ſufferer. long, chat fatal night 
Its torture great, now binding up the righlt. 

- Says 


Be ſober; when you uſe your” fillet next; 


Near boaſts its ſears, nor flutters after fame; 1 
Hangs not its gaudy trophies up to light, 
Nor with vain ſhe affects to catch the fight; = 


Says Fabius, Imliag, to the chief ee 


When the third dangerous bottle has gone — 
Your ſhatter'd ſhoulder may again be found; 

Unleſs by law; wattiors in time of peace, 

M ay chuſe to wear their bruiſes where they pleaſe 5 f 
To eaſe which arm, they will, within dane $46 


When it hasak'd'withour a pain too _ 


Shall beauty chuſe in ſecret to retire, 64 al 


wer 7 
a be : 


To aid her foree; and to. augment her frre: 


| Bluſhing, che lonely grove,” or ſhade explore, ' bloc 
To make us languiſh, and purfue the more? olg 700 


£ 5 


Has the gay hero choſe a different art. 
To prove how bold his arm and bra ve his hearts '- 


In publick hisown gallant acts to ſound, l 
And dwell wich tranſporton each fav'rire wound? _ 
In peace and war true courage Hill the fame, 


ne I a. 
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From modeſt ſilence does a glory gain, 12 
And almoſt heart its bwn applauſe, dg e 
All noiſe, the ſtrram that glides the doepeſt, „ 
The ſhallow any rattles, as it runs 
Striving in vain, -its channel leſs profound, 

The want of depth 10 hide wich err . 

Thy ſelf fill lent, let another ind 1421 
Each A e e ind nl} 10 
Wha co chy bravery,..or thy faith: we owe, 
Extol the generaus:friend,/ or daring far: 
Though hid with caution, and conceal Atom e 
The world will always do each vertue right: 
Whoever on himſelf a fame beſtows, 

That debt diſcharges, which another owes. - | 
70 ſhew cheir courage great, and conduct nice, 
Some love to play on the ſmooth edge of vice: 
Well pleasd to tread, their hra very tocommend. 


Juſt on the bririkeof;guilt, yet nat affend. | _ 
See Glauca hoviring anche: verge of ſin, 
Vet fully purposd ener toenter in 


— = oo onmeme 


2 nr 


— 
_ \ — 
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. 


(For ſhe has known em now, perhaps a day) 


In private chaſt, tho' laughing with a ſpark, 
Choſe for a modeſt walk the midnight park; 
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Sports with each ſoft temptation at her in, 1 
Amidſt a thouſand, pure and ſpotleſs Kill; 101313; DnA 


| More pleas d to conquer from a doubtful caſt, 


pos 10 


And draw freſh glory from her dangers paſt.” _ 
How mean the · warrior's praiſe, a wreath to ſhew, 
And worthleſs laurels, won without a foe. 7 


With every old acquaintance free and gay od 


She hoidens,. plays, aſſigns — yet nothing more — 
Conſtant to one — yet romping with a ſcore ;' 
The time, the place, her thought can ne er er perplex, 


In all amuſements, who forgets her ſex; 


With a young Peer as ſafe her guiltleſs bloom, 
In a cloſe ſhade, as in a drawing room; | 
Conſcious tis nothing but an air —— 80 | 
To the cool bower alone, or ſecrec bed: 

Her ſelf as pious, if her heart you knew, 


On a ſoft couch, as in a ſunday's pew. 


But, 
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But, ah! betimes the dangerous trial blame 
Vertue is loſt if e et you loſe its fame 
Not to your ſelf ſufficient to be glenrt 200 sch 4479 
Which muſt not only be —— but muſt appear : 
Prudent your manners, and your conduct. nicez 

For vertue indiſereet ĩs half a vice. 
Smit with the proſpect of its heights ſublime, 4 63 01 
To fame's bright dome if you aſpire to climb, Nen 
Slip'ry the path; the precipice is high; ena Sod 10 
One yielding motion, or one ſtep awry... 0 ec 
Hurries you down, into the gulph betrayid, h 
Which from aboxe with dread your eye bare rd, 407 
The ſtep that deviates firſt, ſome moments paſt, 
Ah! at how ſmall a diſtance; from the laſt ! 
Oer life's tempeſtuous ocean as you e 

Though vettus is your beſt and ſureſt gu rn 547 
He mmm 
The t evro great 3 80 ane, 


When.tempeſts threaten, anime Deer ers 5 
Wet 8 G 8 * : Direct 5 


Dise ber bördl i ung y e boch weit ha.. 
Wr 
Piry the Godsy'e0\pleniſs Boainthwk by, 0: 107/ 
Bult not u private heaven; and blofte fey (| 11/1) 
More — bur 


Pe F. Pry 4 — 1 * ; 
Wd 1377] J379VY 0 it 


She might enjoy, and'© 
Not to bevatly len At mi Ucon 912 777 zirtiꝭ 
Has FFP | 
Of thoſe-amuſettents my WH und proud rd 
Indulg d to her; und yet deny x' the ere-w-dzi 
The coſtly gun rofl Vd if Rer er- D 10 %!h 
For Cra eahndt purchlfs Ene E eng £1041 051d VF 
She deri t a repronch to nebler names 921 2 
To tire and ure detights, with vulgar dumes : 
Selected bleſſiags due to nymphs of Birte: 
Their mould —— 
For heaven c ner dengn fich Uu 

To eat, or mee 
Which ſhould From every In A freedem gains ci 1 
T0 ptote -n meftül now und theng u paid, 


Re | Fe” 
8 85 | g © | How 
8 X 


u ca 151 


How hard! 9 — scheme decreed, | 
For ladies of her blond, to love and breed l 1 
Diſpleas d in mind, che world fhau t guefs or ſay 
Her ſons were got and born the gaod dd wt! 
That falks ſhou d boaſt, of lam and maan degree;! i 
As many fenſes and 'defires as us?: 9264 ot 
That coroness and creſta, which-alladoris i; 20/7 
Lend not their amaurs one affection mots 
With juftice blaming the unfriendly ie. 
Oh! ſay ye Gods, fur you theſe-cenfures ſtrike, 
Vnk ind to form ihe mean and great alike: io 0; 
Why does themiom'sairbitth, ande N declinc 
Inſpire alike Euand tee and mine? 
Too free, ithe plea ſure ſhe apjpys, te take 
From the cook fountain, at the five lake a id 
With objects ſheadoges toi pteaſa no igt. ñ 
Or taſtecheſe Emes in which Ahe altes delights... 
For her alone, their halmꝝ @ebuitocmeqta.oilsl, 077 
Fragrant aho jeff min, and wha roſea ſαπ ] e 
ical“ Gg 2 Un- 


wm — ooo ont 
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Vokind to birch]. that heaven did not diſpenſe: 
To ſooth ite pride a new and noblei fenſe'p 2:11! 10 
Some fair diſtinction un its fav rites fi, 
And while we live on five, allow em ſi x 
Ho gan the breath hb dra ws ſuſtain che fair 7 
The page the hires ſucks in the ſelf ſume ain; 
Whole ſmeth as Rb attends her, des preſume, 
From the ſame flowef, to taſte the ſame perfume; 
So very rude; and faucy, co be pleas d. 81 Ruf 111 
For her own'eye, with/ſcenes; . deer ee 
Which hit the humour, and the fancy _ 'r 
Both of the miſtreſs and the://ave alike. Han 
% A want of bleſſings, Celia ca cannovfeigriy 22 val 
Defects in others only give her paint? oil ig” | 
Something; where · c er the viſits; ſeen amiſg=-! 00. 

Diſturbs her eye; and fillies every bliſo : 2413 
» One a coquet, another ſcems a pru den, 
Avkard their motions; or their manners rude: 

No delicacywho'inlife proſeſſu.. 

ms 1 Cum 
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Clumſy their. ſhape p! and ungeiiteel their air; 
Each wretched face, ſhe views, too brown or fair: 
In their odd gait, each ſtep. too quick or flow, | 
Their voices-ſtill.co Jofty,:.or too lo 
Afflicting ils, ſhe kindly wou d amend ß, 
Out of mere goodneſs, i in a foe or friends 
Who hid in bluſhes each, their faults deplore, 
And own, that none, but Cel;4's ſelf, have more. 
Nice female faſhions Geta lets alone, 

Nature's rude ſoenes to mend, or: to bemdan; 7510 
Quite vexing at the errors ſhe has drawn, 

In every field and meadi each grove and lawn. 

A taſte ſo nice, ne er tocbe reeoncibłd 1 | 

: To-works of hers, ſo areleſs · and ſo wild? 
To: hit his fancy, and attract his eye, nc IE 
She ſhoots the branches of: his-limes; too bien 5 15 
Inſtructed by his genius to adm ire 
Prim firs, or hollies,'t apering co aſpire 
Raviſh d wich birds, and balls; 3 with crowns and ſpheres 3 
Wich gods! in green, nd monarchs made with ſheers | 
Heroes 


- — 
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Heroes in Beech 0 er Cypreſs chiefs prevail, 
And veſſels in green waves of Hawthorn ſaill/ 
Vers once a year into immortals prun d., 
And Phwebus barp, by gard'ners rung and tun: d. 4 
On the ſame ſtem, how wondrous is to behold; 
A Mars j uſt born —and 'Fove ſcarce ten months old | 
The 1 e ee e mne 54127 
1 Geta told us, who cou'd C er believe; 
That trees ſhould ſerpents turn, to ruin Ee; 
Who takes the Apple, fair as ever grow,” 
F rom che fly remprer fruit and fiend of ye . 
Each vegetable wos ſome wonder ſhows, | figs A 
While from ene rot thefiowe and flower- pot growus 
Where hounds in eim, ſwift Randing deore purſue,” 
And Hunmen follow, lift and Itanding toos 
Where - Hedfor chnges, d ndl mobs | 
His OM ſheltet d with a fhield- of ben: 


Alien Nena fai z lied uns a5 md ni tiv 


"oe In Greril Gardens near Londen we fee abundance of theſe beautiful 


 reporſentations and figures. | aeom bit ng i boy DN 
1 N 8 17 
it; : 2 9 i R : Each 
j | | 
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Each ſtem you view is ſoen wich awful dread, 
Bearing a god, or warrior ob it head; | 
While the pleas'd aye the warlike Qzincans ſees, 
Puſhing its foe — and battles fought by troes.. 

Nor is his caſte to trees alone co., no ln 
Atttend Him tb his lin, there you'll find/7 
Nature in other ſchemes his fancyd fbe ;; 
Blunc ring and blind, in all ſhe acts bæl-bwm. 
How: harſh the ſound, how:ruſtick-the cuſcade, Es. 
By ſloping hilt, and falling torrems made 

The noiſe offends iis car, and ſpoils his deep, 
: ers, enge from 1 

The rills he likes; fl 
Or abdtbr gi aten, er güsdh U f 044 
The ſtream more beautebe, e head: 
Bore to his baſbn, through a tum of teady.- 2511581 20 
Wich in a chGUfAnd F Rures upwrrd H , e 11-7] 
From e eee, e dd dez; 
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Or up the air, from Neptuns's trident ſpouts 


Inſtead of 7 ritoni, waitedion hy Trouts. 3 wei. _ 
The treacherous pipes, that fll'd-their ocean, burſſ. 
His Nereidt dying all below — of thirſt; 
While on dry pedeſtals his courſers ſtand, -; 


Foam without froth ——-Sea-horſes now by =Y 
To Turkeys, ſoft. Apollo breathes his rhimess 
His Hyades ſwimming through a ſtream of lines: 


Each deity their element miſtook, g 
Sea-nym phs-in groves, and Pallas in a a brook: 
:Gods, heroes, - miortals and immortals ſeen, 5 LE: 


All on one fpot andi in one heaven of green. 
When Geta dies, ſay, will his learned heir, 


Approve his father siſchemes, and think em fair; 


Doat on the rural plans his, fancy drew, rr 
or rather chuſe to pleaſe his eye with new Y)] = 


Bleſt with a finer taſte, cach, way he lo, . 
On his canals;or groves, his walks or brooks ; - 11911 
With all diſguſted, helcan nothing fin dee fit $ (bi-*7 O | 


That ſults bis genius; or. delights bis 2 mind., oniAift/. 
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<« Thoſe, beeches riſe too thick in ſhady rows; 

« That cold canal too near his villa flows; Fe rene 
« Thoſe elms too ſhort, the waſte beyond to hide; 
Fach ſlope too ſteep, and each parterre too wide. 
That ample od, Which does do zie wur 
Takes up too many acres of his land WW 
« Judging, not touch d with viſta s, nt glades, 
« People may hetter live on wheat than ſhades; % 
Each profpe& round, though wide and fair indeed, 


> 


«« May pleaſe the raviſhi d eye but cannot feed. ——- 
cc Fruitleſs, cho lovely nor a ſcene c can yield, 1 l 


1 « So beautsons, in Va garden, as a 64d ry 0 bo 

But ſee the waſte begin . one fatal day „ 

Sxweeps che long labour of whole years away I 0. 
Each lawn e ee. zor. with fables fill d; 
The grove an orchard. and, the garden till da. 11 
The bending ſlopes all levell'd to a plain, | 
Their flowers and ſhrubs, exchange for golden grain. 
The ſon's command condemning, : #0 the fire, 

* deities tes — nurtur d by his fire! | 

1 * h From 


8 4 0 


Amidſt each bliſsful fene below, pe 
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From their green thrones each h dur a god he RES 
Stern Nenrume brews, und poor Hyollo bakts ; = 
Two ſtrokes a goddeſs and a merthaid kill ; 


And Palla Gorgotes hifs beneath a fil. | 
The frighted eye bettolding wich mae, 
Jove s thungers, wr gone at 1355 
Fair Vins felf, in mn 
Bound in u brufm, ones __ woo 1 i 


While Geru's foul pe with His thee, 
To view ho more His fountains, ns, an. 
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To = HonounALs 


James Brudenell, . 


Enſe velut fricke. quaties Lucilius ardens © 


Infremuit, rubet auditor, cui cw FE mens #_ 
Criminibus, tacita — Precordia u wa 
Inde ire, & — — l, Sax — 


— 


HO' ph the zeal eee 
And generous wiſhes of a faithful muſe, 
S To dra the friend fincere, the ſtares-man juſt. 
And vindicate each vertue from the dyſts : 
Praiſe, if diſcretion is not choſe her guide, . 3 511 T 
That means to give applauſe, does but derido se 
She wing the fop, genteel; the timorous, brave; 
The pert, facetious; and the cheugheleſd grave. 
Their friends and fav'rites thus, whoever paint, 
Only extal choſe merits which they nt. 
By art and ſtratagem we ſhould comment. 
Seek ess, . 
Since the well-bred, W 
. muſt be taken by ſurprize.” 
H 5 2 


2322 OO 2 _— „0 * ˙⅛ als 979 Ie 


R 4 ea —̃̃³ 4 «ͤ4cçeer hg . N 
— 
„ ED Ie ATN. R 
. 


2447 


True bt looks like moms profelt, _ 2 CY 
42 & C — 1148 7 a 
Andwnderricattia a vel "AMI pl leaſes beſt ; or 


——ä—ä— — — — —— mn — 


Which ſeeming at firſt "fight a ecret foe,” ar. 
Has ſomething friendly ſtill it does not there: 20 dae * : 


»e Wo mn — 


But turns to-ridicule, and low. diſgrace; ee e 


aw 


II Heyden like, it ſtates you in the face: 
Adjuſts your vertues like a hill of fare 


And ſhe vs chat worth which-thouU be-ſhadow'd are 5 
Daubs thick the paint, which nicely guided oer 
The canvas, touches and affects us more:: 


eee thian, whoſe unerring eye, 


Then aims the ſureſt, hen he feems to f. 

Applauſg is ſuch. which ſürer tor begulle z 
And pleaſe the more, ſometimes inverts her ſmile - 
Suſpends the friendſhip,” till the finds a place vial 
The gift to offer, with a better grace; 237% Bus 118 N 
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gets dee e * tho — 9171 9911 
Ualcſs the poets praiſe ==— where all commend- >) 
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A 8 ſatire then, unwearied in her toil, 


Still breath to cenſure, courage ſtill to rail? 


The muſe, like weights, which from the ſky deſcend, 


More ſwift and rapid near their motions end; 
Does a long chafe her ſpeed the more enflame, 
Indulgent folly ſtill ſupplying gam 
Where-e'er ſhe looks or turns, freſh ſport in view, 
Purſuing long ſtill eager to purſue. 8 ü 
No dread that chance or time: ſhou'd kill it all, 
While fate in pity ſpares the mast and ball; 
Quadrille and ombree charm each n and * 7 
Ridotto s flouriſh, and ee meet: 

Where 
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Where waiting peers impoſe a tax each night 
On all their gueſts, for citron, cards, and light, 
Preſaging cuckows, when the winter's nigh, 

For other regions, leave the Britiſo y; | 
"While. fools and fops, delighted with the ſphere, 
Kindly.continue with us all the year. 

No ſoil ſo bleſt, rich harveſts to produce, 

Of creatures, nouriſſi d for no end, or uſe; 

That feel the influence of Beotia's ſky, 

And live —— for what important cauſe? to die; 

Florid and fat ning in. their fav rite Iſle, 

'The. blefled-brood, a continent might ſpoil; 

Of ideots, along dearth, the change preſage, 

And. rob, of half her wits, the future age. 

:Qblige good Tindal, waſting now:-apace, 

In pity to mankind, to ſpread his race; 

By conſcience urg d his country to befriend, 

And ſee the ſure ſucceſſion ne er ſhou d end. 

In Cbriſtian Rates, the Flamens great deſign, 

To murſe a men of the Pagan line, 


$238 © | | Pro- 
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Provide young ſaints, his pulpits to fopply, | 
Of pox or palſy when-the old ones dic ; 
Pleas d in this life ſome hardſhips to enduro, 
The next, to:make his darł election fure.. 
Marfias, in vain to brevity a friend, 
Cries out— this writer's wit will never end 
ghou'd he be hore; his muſe-wou'd fate be wrong 
While Rill-her liſt of knaves like him, is long; 
A little volume choſe with leſſer dkill,, 
Which half Britanzia's — ance aha Hl, 
The poet-in a larger work engage, | 
Though Ae In ate e pg | 
Weak though hieawm, .refoly'd with bach to fight,. | 
While birth gives fame, ;ani power will-Rill be right; 
While guilt delights in flattering courts to dwell, . 
Nor fraud deſerts the bur, nor pride che cell; = 
Wbile joy is taught to act a mournful part, 
And fears flow faſteſt from the merrieſt heart; 
While in deep blacł the funeral each ig cd, 
And not an eye that weeps within it, ſad; 
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While old and young profeſs the hiding trade, 


Half the wide world a moving maſquerade; 


While prudes invent new airs, coquets newwiles, 


And nobles-pay their debts with bows and ſmiles; _ 


| While juſtice nods upon her lazy throne, 
Too wile to ſuffer knaves to cheat alone; 


Sleeping all day, while ladies riſe at nicht, 


And generals beſt with plumes and patches fight; 


Leſs pain'd to. leave their ſword, than ſnuff behind; 


While Cits turn bankrupts to augment their ſtore, 


And 1. —n breaks to be poſſeſo d of more; 


lis freedom for a term 's confinement gets 


* 


And pays with frugal petjury his debrs: -* | 
New ways to heaven, while modern ſages teach, 
And learned atheiſts ſound religion preach. | -. 
While heirs, à father dead, with tears abound, . _ - 
So long may vertue weep, and ſatire wound. 
Say, is it vertue, or its uſeful ſhade; 4525 of 2 
From the world's cenſure guards the bluſhing maid? 


2 | 2 A 


— 
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A real ſanctity, or mimick prayer, 
That gives the fame of pious to the fair; 

Pleads the young faint a title to the ſky, 


From a warm heart, or from a lifted eye; 5 

Amongſt her ſex a veneration gains, 

For what ſhe acts, or what ſhe wiſely feigns; 

Drawing from ſhade each ſpecious excellence, 

Vertue, a toil ; a pleaſure, its pretence; 

Each modern heart feeling much greater pain, ; 

To practiſe dull moralicy, than feign. eee ei 

| Behold coy Alra, how demure ſhe ſits, K | 3 
A ſong or jeſt wou d throw her into fits; 2 
| Who hides her bluſhes cloſe behind her fan, 
Whene'er you name char odious creature, man; 
Aſtoniſh'd, by ill cuſtoms led away, | bo | 
Ladies ſhould dance, the hours they ought to pray; 
Tn viſits trifle, to aſſemblies wms T 5 tale tr 
Abroad at fx, a and ſcarce cl ten, at home, 1 21 = 


PAY T $77 


Whene er he hears 4 wo in mean to . 1 
1 1 _ 2 TG 
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Conſtant and firm to her firſt virgin vows; ʒ́ V 

No name to het᷑ f6 filthy <a as a ſpeuſ 
Her chaſtity offended; when the views | Di 
An heireſs match's; of married in the nooſe!” ! 
The looſe idea quite diſturbs her head. 

To think the minx, ieee ee t ed 8 
Before a man, how brutiſh and how baſs, 
| Her. tucker to unpin, of ſtays unlace;.. | 9 
In the ſame rovin with ſhawefal froedom Ipread, 
Wigs, ruffles, fans and next em alt a bed. 

Wichin that modeſt breaſt what vertues dwell), | 

Silent her ſelf, her midwife beſe can tell! 
Devout, and ſolemn on her knees, at —_ 
Wichout a ſpouſe, deliver d of an heir. 

0 No malice, ſure, can en, 
Since With u prayer her pangs Wore viher'd im, 
Who might have wanted grace, by guilcenthrall'd,. 
If unprepar'd, the had her goflips call'd; ac 
In danger, e er her morning vows were o'er, 

Had ſhe eryd out See bene eee 


- Melania, 


| tar: vt. II Mader F A 
Melania, is her ondüst fears 8 Alice, 
Some frailties hus, but fratlties without vicez © 
Without a luſh, Her coyntis to confels, | 
Before hier {pbiiſe whb can at hight ure; 
And ſeldeot faints with bomfelous ſhare &ctipiead, 
When her good man and ſhe prepare kit bel: as 
Yee pious iti the main, her faves Büt fraalt; 
What wong, ty, what faint, is free from at 
If nor her fame to taint, her peace to ver, NY 
Each tinckur̃ d with the wealnels of cher fax, © 
Say theft, what gives Melanid's brealt a pain. J 
What woe aft fortufie's fav rite feel, or Fug ? 
What cruel afth/agjtli Tice IF 66 <ohtrive, 
Thus bleſs, te ſcem the widtched' ing r 
In her gilt glaſz, with every pledfing ait. 
She views het beaüties fret. R i 2 
Whole fart lf ih nature Set mould, 


The box and park, forpriz'd by carts, behold; | | 


Both ſexes gaze with envy or defire, 
While hefe with pitir, and chöfs with Tore expire * 


85 3 11 2 | Few, 
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Few, greater favourites of the ſmiling ſky,.. 
Gay her retinue, and her: birth was high; 
While round the park, each eve,. her chariot rolle, GAP 
Crouded with ſlaves — all ſtiff in lace and gold. 
Whencethen thoſe ſighs, that ſwell her ſoul with woe?” 
From what fad fountain can her ſorrows flow) _ 
To pain her ſelf, what ſcheme can ſhe contrive,, - 
Her lord in health, and her dear lark alive i- 
The brilliant chat ſhe wears out-ſhone by few-. 
Her filks the beſt — and all her liv ries new t. 
hut while you hear the pankive dame deglore, ; | 
Learn the ſad cauſe, and be ſurpriz'd-no more: | 
In: Eivia's coach ſhe does with pangs ſurvey. 
Six beauteous mares — and each a Flanders grey: 
When ſhe, ah, wretched wife, how bleſt before, 
Drives o er the park and ring with only four . 
For this her heart. is robb'd of each delight. 
No flame her eyes, her gems diffuſe no light ; 
Irkſome the ſhade, and lonely is the day; _ 
She ofc forgers to parch — ſometimes to pay. 
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Can nothing beauteous view, or pleaſing call 
Dull at the play, the viſit, and the ball 
The pangs of heart, and ſecret pain the feels. 
Oft damping her devotion as ſhe kneels: 
Who of each joy, and peace of mind deſpairs, 
In number, till ſhe equals-Zivia's mares ['-/'! 51! i] | 
Her ſet, the ring admiring, as Shey-flyy: ©2154 foie EL 
Their manes as flowing — and their necks as hight ©) 
With different ills fad Rheturis oppreſiy:) 1 |” 
Gayly fatigu-d each day with too much reſt; 
Not with. che weight, but / want of cares perplext, 
Who knows no hour the buſineſi of the net 
His great coneern, a medium how to keep: 
And. fix the bounds of ſauntring and of ſſeeß : 
To think, what folly. for that day ſhall pleaſm. 
What ſcheme relieve, or /abour give him eg, 
The doubt important, e er he toils to bed. 
If the laſt bottle ſhall be white or red; 
Riſing, . what beſt does with his taſte agree, 
Bitters, or drams the worm wood or the tea! 
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In dreamb/quitelofl;/ his ſpirits to repair, 
His couch receives him now aud how his chair; Lac 
By turns, wich Minking; und not thinking Xe" oAT 
And idleſt then, when ſeeming moſt employ'd. 2 
What is that'doubr:with-which he 1 
If he ſhall ſleep at Dick's, or Burt's hett? nun ot 
If with a dice or whore conclude the _ A 191 2011 
Or vike firſt, a miſtreſt, ot 2 play 6 e nEtu 11 f T 
Still: the ſame mare of ſnhame and {61 un, 
While age completes the torrure youth ü 
He now his due, iow theows his 3 
Now rides now wealks«-— for each — 
Wich nothing long delighted, on perplent, 
Reading becauſe his book; Teen ons 
On ſtudy nam ant ſtrait an flumbitrs beng | 
Not t c 96e ſex the prog m_— 


Are idly buſied wich à ſerious air; 
Who with grave:looks, and . 
Pick out an erring ſtiechi or flower eruſosʒ 


Ct 


am: 
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The ſnuff ne er purchas d, nor Wr 1 
But in a deep tranquillity of thought; olle 
Io judge if both the lawn and lace are . 
Fit only, When the mind is moſt ſerenm 
While viſits; - plays, a birth- night, or a ball, 
Are things of moment, and important al 
A patch to ſtation right or fuiſte ſleck . 
The hard fatigue, and ſtudy of a week!: 
Though men may;ſinile, n a 
To plait a fold, or to adjuſt a haiʒj 14 7 
The cheek and eye wich gentle ee 
Or place the ſpot where ĩt may fureſt kill: 
With a nice hand tlie cream and tea to mir, 
When viſitors, for ſeandal; meet at ix: 
The art not trivial, nor the knowledge mean; 
Each friend abus d, to waſh the Cbiaa clean. 
To cenſure Aris then muſt be a fin, : 
Who hardly takes an hour to ſix a pin 
Nor half the morning, which ſo many pas 
Away in trifles, ſoen before her glas; 
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Not half che evening waſted, when at nihgt 
She drives to court to place a tucker: right. a 1 
The day well Ipent, in her judicious thoughit, Abi 
A fan with wiſdom choſe; or edging bought; 
No creature more ſurpriz d, how giddy wives, 

Falſe to their vows, can trifle half their "IN 11 
Oftner at home, nat mind their own affairs, 491 £ 
And with their pleaſures ſometimes mix their cares 
Who might from her a good example take, 

To ſleep by three, and juſt at twelve; to wake. 
But what re Gallia s moſt important cares, 
Show buſy, if byinine her mails ſhe pares?: ? 

By ten in haſte adiuſts a look, no lit 
Atchievement, if by twelve her teeth are white: 
How active, and bw quick, with much ado . 
If her new head is huddled on by twWoõũ 5 7 
While in nice portions ſhe divides the day, 

Ten minutes juſt 40:waſh, and three to Pray :- fl 

The time to dreſs her char ms, and ſooth her pride, 1 
Her own . 3 God has all beſide. 

wh " Mw 
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Upon her knees a little hard to fall, 1 
When half the court are merry at a ball; 
Or penſive on a velvet couch to „ 
And moan thoſe ſins ſhe rather wou'd commit. 
Each morning duty o'er, her next deſign, 
Is to determine how, and where to dineĩ; 
| What fan to chuſe, new beauties to inſpire, 1812 
To cool "RP own, and light her lover's fire; 
Tf ſhe ſhall play at night, a while debates, 
Or viſit a dear fay'rite friend ſhie hates: 
| What gem chat evening ſhall each box alarm Nabe ac! 
What knots, the blue or white, or willow, charm: 
Long unreſolw d, and fickle in her will. 1. 
What colour is that night to pleaſe and kill 
In rother world, no doubt, ſecure of bliſs, 
Buſied with ſuch religious ſchemes in thi-— 
So pleas'd is Lyce with the killing trade, 9 70010 oV 
She fighs, ſhe can ſo few at once invade; 
Blaming the gods, to pity leſs inclin dq. 


Such _ to one place ſhou'd be confin d. 1 
KEK 1 N 
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When half the ring her lovely looks enthral, 
She weeps ſhe cannot murder at the ball;; z 


Divide her ſelf, poſſeſt of ſuch 8 face, - 
To be ador d at once in every place} :::: 
At court admir d, it does her bliſs allj .. 
To think that others crimmph at the pla: 
She has no art to ſend a look, or / :: [oo 
Whoſe envy d cheeks dhe gods would: on 
If Dee cou'd be multiply'd to:charms.! -. 58 flir 10 
*Tis not enough, amother's fondeſt lone 
Young miſe, in amen — 
Unleſs the dame is ſuffer'd to emplex 0 AT 
Her care iniforming 100; —— nun 
No other guide the groming pupil needs 8 
While ſhe inſtruitions giues, and a; 
Selects good authors from his father s cheſts. Ruit 
In her nice unebenen caudh the hat 
17 1 1 
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She views the Srates-tman early in his face; 
| Now good advice beſtows, now menids his lace: | | 
To make his morals ſound and viſage fair, 
By turns corrects his faults, and cuts his hair; 
(Precepts on manners, arid on dancing tel 
To teach him how to live, and how to tread: J AG, 0 
. Bids him each learned rule with cation tle” 
And ſeldom travel far beyond! his bark; 
With myſtick authors not to hurt his eye. 
But throw his Oi and his Lilly by, | 
Since none but thoſe, ar courts; who — LY, 
Pore on dull books, and ſtuff their heads wit Orek. 
Hoy faſt muſt ſchools and egen, 
Since loſers can inſtruet 28 well as they? 
Where with good maxims the fond paremt waits, 
Reſery'd with care amongſt her ckolce receipt 
In order ring &, each efiittis « different ſhelf,; 
Theſe for her heir and choſe ro ue Her felß- 
Some teach to pickfe pork =— the ret hve wort 
As great - füme in training up 6 „ 
| K k * The 
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The ſerious dame employ'd each learned * | 
In guiding youth, and mingling eggs and flower. 


—— 
* / 


Some time each morn the ſtove demands her care, 


Then leaves her pantry to aſſume her chair. 


Cloſe, frugal nobles, now may take degrees, 


In their own hall, and fave a tutor's fees. 


Till ten, if dear mamma the bridle guide. 


Young maſter ſafely may his broomſtick ride z 
Cruel, till twelve her fondneſs to withdraw. 
And rob her ſtudent of his top, or taw: 15 


Wich what delight amongft his marbles ſcenn. 


Her full grown babe, her infant at fifteen;.. . 
Who the next year, ambitious to excel | 

In books and letters, may with judgment ſells. 
The wiſe afliſtants of his tender age, 

The nurſe or cook, the coachman or the page 3. 
With all his parts and genius quite undone, 


Till both are mended by his nets and gu. 
What ſages muſt from learned Villa's ſpring, 3 
If roaring, hunting, wou d but ſerve a king? 

3 3 * 
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If noiſe of thinking would but ſive the'pains,. | 
And mirth cou'd manage ſtates; as well as brains: 
If wiſdom were with ſongs and catches bought? 
And a ſhrill whiſtle, wou'd but paſs for thought: 
Juſt from his letter/d: guardian! s power releas d, 
Smit with his parts, with his improvements pleas d, 
Ile takes the firſt fair omen of his fate, | 
From a clean bound a- croſs his higheſt gate. 
How does the-niother's breaſt witli crafiſport heave, 
To view him plait his whip, or meſhes wea ve; 
Joy to her heart, to ſee him ſcowr along, 4 
In each ſwift chaſe; the foremoſt of the throng l. 
In Greek and Latin others may ſucceed. 
(Which one of his fore-fathers onee eou'd readſꝰ 
He thinks, and juſtly thinks, one language fair, 
One tongue ſufficient-for a Britiſb heir, 
By birth and blood his parts and genius lent, zelt 
By arms made wiſe — a ſcholar by deſcent. 
Since rural nurſeries ſuch knowledge yield. 
Ah, why does Cham repair, or fs build e 
Our 


With pleaſing rf 
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Our Sons to Bodly's ſhelves. for ſcience roam, 


More quickly learnt, and cheahy bong achomss 


With porta co bleſs, and genius to endue, % UE 


More Alma mater in out iſle than two: 
Their pupils taught, rich nicdty tæirteme, 


eee for the wants an heirs | 

Beneath a wazehfub parent's guardian %% 
— theoe Stories hight © | + 
Her: curious Work, ah alphabet im HK, 


"4 WL ain END TING 
Taught che good antient way to nierit bavemm 
In bed by eight — br bletibg d beben, : 
ee eee eee HEN 2 


In 


In miſe's manners Ich, bebeld in part, dl] 
Plain, ſimple nature, vaimprov d by arts: FO 9 oft.T 
A little alter d by her ſtudious aus:: 
Aukard before,. With geins who makes it w,. 
Shrill is her ie, and Barge h eee * 
Thinking all gifts comprig'd in heing fais. 
Who, eee PS ton; 193A | 
Treads juſt as licht · and Bently as her gramm: 
Whese ache ſhe onen ſeated; wich a grages- |: 1 / 
Unfolds the beauties of her nen and $8550 1 
Plies her gilt fan, her wanners 10:69mplete,.- - / -- | 
And in the e eee ee a 
Her tucker loeſ A fide her hand- : 
And nothing ASIAN on at ITE 
Her gloves but ſeld om white, ar anuſſia clean. 
And her dear poſtuse till 0 lol pr sss 
She has · 0 pan ne — ſtrikes, 

þ FRY 


Thinking, vere rm ono. 


OO 
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Ill- bred and foreign, wit che rural raee , 


The gentle motion and the EH pace, belgtad cu 


The nymph in walking, who tio action hes. 


Toſſes her heal and gallops as ſhe goes: 
Well pleas d? Ae eirele round to entertain; 
With her pills working, and her ſtomachis pain- 
Attend dier to her Elofer, there your Hm . 
Confuſiom all Va medly lik Nl e 
Here play- things, creams, and powder; if you look; / 
There, you:behold's puff and ſpelling book: 
Here her rich lockets there nice Tag 


| Cloſe by, her patehes, folded in a prayer; 


While rang d, in-even'tows, ner 0 


1 


Strepbont abe ve; beneath Corinnas die: 


Too ſoft to vie, the Wedding day ſo near, 
A lover in a ſhroud, Without ll tear. Moc 162h , aA 
In nice diſorder, blended on one ſhelf. 


Stays for her baby ſtockins for her ſel ; 


A comb at eicher end; a ift between: 
Miſs merry with Ber doll till full ſixtee n 
ps | N 


Sar. IX. The Manners of the” Age. 457 

| Who plaits her ruffles, ſtrings her little beads /- 

Dreſt by the bride, the morn before ſhe weds. P's 
Fäar different cares, Lufippe's breaſt inſpire, 

She wants, already match d, no ſpouſe to tire 

In a gay life, her only anxious fear, | 
Whene'er ſhe tattles, that too few will tons, 

From morn till night one ſhrill unceaſing noiſe 

Gives her glad ear and heart their fulleſt joys; 

Who talks the croud, where-e er the goes, to death, 

And then bemoans the. ſhortneſs of her breath; | 

| Wiſhing kind heaven had fram'd her voice more 1 

With ſtories to oblige, more loud and long ; 

| Conſcious, that all have reaſon to bewail 

Her tongue's defect, and ſhortneſs of her _ 

With each command beſide ſhe can comply. 
Enjoin her ſilence and you bid her die; 
Nothing but chat Laine s bliſs can 5 N 
Silence, with her, mor more loud and harſh, chan ſound. .. 
Whoe'er begins, in pity to her friend... 
She {till is ſure the darling chat to ae "a> 

L # 


More {kill'd to open; comment and unfold: Bat ct 
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Catches the ſcandal from her lip half told, 1 


Her tongue more ſmooth to praiſe, or to diſgrace, 
And drop u filfhood in its proper plaee © 


Who many vertues to her neighbour grants, 
But always pities her for more ſhe wants; 
The bliſs of babbling ſo afraid to loſe; 


For talk ſhe'll blame her felf for want of foest 
And always when z jeſt has ſtunn d the crowd, 


Her ſelf applauds it with a laugh asJoud; - 


wWhate er her ailment, if the Doctor gives 
His patient leave to prate, ſhe ſurely lives oo 
Which thro' her veins more ſtrength andlife diſtills, 
Than all his traſh'——— his juleps and bis pills. 
Talk is not Mater's fame, with a leſs joy 

Who does his-rongee, learned pen employ 
And Kkill'd eee 0% 
Too 1550 — both, wy * 
For language, or for-rhime, His tortur'®brain - 6 


Nt 3 
1 I : F 
5 | ; 1 1 5 The 


. * 
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The courtiy modern art fund out, to chink, 


Fine paper, and a vaſe of ſhining ink 
The poet ſure rich wwonders-to ano 
If the bright ſand, that dries his wit, is gold; 
No drop in vain upon the volume ſpilt, 
If the gay leaf, on which he writes, is gitt. | | | 
Whene'er his fancy flags it ſoars agen, 
Sublime, aflifted by a ſilyer pen; 16 
| Lively and pure his thoughts, deſcending itill 
Through the near hallow of a nn 
Who then won'd aſk Anollo to inipire, 
When Aationers,, as well as gods, can fire? 
Or beg the muſe with flame to fill their ſouls, 
Much better bought of * Barret, or of Coles? 
TM cruel chen poor —— mule to blame, 
Who has no friendly ſhop to aid her flame: 
Vain, if we ſenſe erpec from luck a head, 
Whoſe pens ave feathers, and his ſtandiſh 4; 


| * Two eminent A"... "abt 


L1z 
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To wing his fancy, 48 inſpire his thought, 005 a4T 
Not one gilt quire, or ſhining) peneil bought: 1 
Boaſting no gifts, for a nioe author fit, ent 2000 o0T: 
But a lige genius, and à manly alt; 341 11 
Working in verſe. wick two ſuch clumſy tools, + ©. 
His wretched fate to ravich none but fools. 127 

What! is man s life, to his own frailties blind? 
Tis dark before, and: gloomy all behind; $1845 
One giddy maze of thoughtleſs folly tun, 


+ > <4 


Impatient, till another is begun; ei 4110141 
| While each ſad hour with fruitleſs Pangs ts J 
He e he wiſhes, ſcorns, approyes, diſdains ! 


| Whoſe preſent; never pleaſe his wayward: taſte, '  / 
| | = al his wild joys, the future, or tlie paſt! 
Eager for toys, which now his fancy ile, 
Which now he aſes bow reaſon'e'cr. dauld like? 
By turns t envy and deſpair A prey, i aw 18 


> 


4 


W. 


To loye or hatred, foes as fierce as the; 
| | doe an act e doom d a day to live, ©, 
Prudence wou'd chuſe, or vertue wou'd forgive. 


I 5 q 7 _*Tis 
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'Tis ſun-ſhine now ! the clouds in dire array 


Roll on apace, to hide and blot the day; 

The promiſe of a fair and laſting light 
Vaniſh'd, how ſoon! how ſoon obſcur'd in night! 
While the ſame ſcheme we ſcorn, by turns, and prize, 
To day 'tis weak; — to morrow 'twill be wiſe! | | 
How hard to give our anxious boſoms caſe, 
Or with our own lov'd joys our Gives to pleaſe! 
Each preſent moment ſtill condemns the paſt, 


Though oft our greateſt weakneſs is our laſt. 


To 


Fo. che. Row UT. H ONOUKABLE: 


Sr WI LLIAM YOU NG, 
ben \ Knight 22 the Bach, a 


— — CT THE I 


Met moved? cinex Pantilins? ant cructer Tod 


Vellicat-abjentem Demerrius? aut quod ineptus 
Fannius, Hermogenis /#dat conviva Tigelli? 
Plotius & Varius, Mcenas, Viegiliuly;” ISAT 
Valgius, & probat hac Mecenas gptimup pen, 
Complures alios, do#fos ego, quot & amicys 


Arridere valine, doliturus, ſi Naocrani he 
Deterius _—_ 
Hor: _ 4 8 X. 


DET: — — 7 2 F BY * . 


( ˙ amnion 
Forgive the 1 ner of yaur care, 
Fhough bid, Jong lifted in the e e | 
Fraud to detec, and faction to ohh 
Now $or'd in'verſe; and Mleeding now in proſe! 
Half won by you, my contueſts are bart gmall,, 
Who in fone routed ſtragglieg patty e 
Renew the combat wien the danger s r 
The foe quite Wake d by Woog are vechreg "Wt + 


* State Satires'wbritcen” again ie GN | 7 l 21 06 Ys 
143 : - ; While 


Woo] PEI le 
* 


_ mol 7 
— — — © + „„ 
a * 


While ls 2. —2, there 2 Fig expires, 


—————D =-D-4-0-A-F-FO-Ne—mm— 


As trembling from your eye each chief rerires; , - - 


On Franklin 8 ſhelves, which now in ruins lie, 


Where Rtareſmen deeply think, and grocers buy- | 
| Craftſmen, to ind up tea: For. couris decreed, 


Here loyal D'anvers ſerves his king indeed! 
Oh, greatly born! to. add a new renown- 
To George's gift, and Baid's noble crown ;- 


Their Journal barter d, where they ſhelter tic © 
And whence each hero briſkly fir'd and fought; 


Which blazing on thy breaft,” we view from far, 


| A beauteous rival to great Edward s Aar, 


And wore by thee, / with freſh effulgence bright, 
Takes from thy boſom a much fairer light. 


Vet oft how vain has prow'd this boaſted art, 


To awe che bold, or turn thei impious heart! 


Whom language cannot charm, or reaſon melt; 


In ſenates oft the power of each unfelt; | 


Theſe ſatire ſtrives, but vainly, to adviſe, 
' Who hearing thee ſo oft — ars Hill unwiſe. | 


For 


For to convince em, what a mean pretence 
Have poets, when the ſtateſman fails in ſenſe; 
To hope that rhime their morals ſhou'd im prove, 
Or r vere perſuatle; whom reaſon cannot move ; 5 E 
An error to-reclaim, or fault to ſee, 

Their eyes often clear d and couch d by Tu bs. 
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"HE thirſt of fame, the growth. of every ſoil, 
For which the proud con tend, and modeſt toil, 
Inſpires the bold, and captivates the fair, 
Reigns in the prelates all, and prators chair; 
To every age does its ſitong force i impart, 
Glows in the Rateſman's 8 ee s heart; 
By turns the hero, and the hermie frays, | 
Now boldly fights, and now demurely prays; 
Pleas'd in the cottage often to reſide, 
Which rags and wretchedneſs in vain wou'd hide. 
The dawn appears — for ſport the day decreed, 
oh wakes, and mounts the mes ſteed ; 


Fir'd, 
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Fi r'd, and impatient ef the fan's delay, 
Prevents the morn and hardly waits for r 2 
Firſt i in the field, behold the captain dreſt, 

In her fierce hat, cy d haie;\ and nia 

While the gay plume, for ſure deſtruction made, 
Nods o'er choſe charms it ſtrives in GEN af 
Adding a fairer luſtre to the ſky, | 0 
And ſhames the morning with its'richer die. „ 2404 
Give her a ſword and belt, ſhe Woν d appeer 
In Churchilis ttuops his boldeſt grenadier; 

Her warlike veſt with fiety ſcarlet lind. 
Leaving ber ſhift each mort, and fex behind. 
Hark! bow che hunter ſmacks her eecheing thong, 
| And animates che boundirig-pack along; 

The rock, che hill, the gate, che ſtream 1 
Skims Oer che lane, a ow are the n, 
Nothing deems dreadfol to er fearleſs eye 513 
The precipice too qeep, or n o 180 high. 

At the bold leap, which all beſide affights. 
The huntſman trembles, and the ſquire alights; 


4 


261 x M m2 oe ny 
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But fame, in meeting gallant dangers lies bot 8 6 1 
O'er the tall bars the daring ſportſman flies, 
And not one thing reveals —— except her thighs; 
Which, as ſhe hangs a while ſublime in air, 101 
Shew not, chaſt nymph, above two ſeconds bare. 
Wiſe nature thinks one ſex one woman's eee e 


7 * 
© 


 Theleftris fain wou'd-prove her right to.twos ::/!- /\ 
The wretched maid in,murd'ring thought unſkill'd, - 


'Till in each ſhape and dreſs her eyes have kill'd ; 
Proud to enſlave, and potent to ſubdue, 


. By turns her Cloes, and her Phaons to. 


But why ſo fond, to view her triumphs ceaſe ;. 


Taking ſuch. pains, and pleaſure not to.pleaſe? _ 


With wayward arts her native grace to mend, 
And ſtriving more to gain, but more offend ; 4 
Kind heaven, in pity. thus her power diſarms, 
Her folly, the beſt guard againſt her hams. 
Each heart without a pang her. ſhafts endures, 

And thoſe her beauty wounds her weakneſs cures. 


The 
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The bluſhing heck; that verrus of thoyfatt,* 
The gentle look, cy fir, and inodeſt gtaceʒ 
The fearful voice, the chaſt and trembling eye, 
That views With pain the ſlaves chat round it die; 
Are female ſtratagems, v ictorious ſtill, aoilozng ole 
The ſureſt ſhafts that beauty takes to kill! 
For, oh, What power o er man ud woman n 
If her kind fol lies did not break the chain! 
Good- natur d weakneſs act a tender part, 2d 9H 
Diflolve the charm, and give us back our heart! 
How kind, the gifts of nature a0 daſpiſe, 10 
New dreſs her cheek, and arm a- new her 115 
A borrow d bloom, each oven to ſubdue, Em 1 
In her eſteem, much ſurer chan a true:! 
1s then the lively teint by nature ſpreadl. 
Oer the ſoft xirgin's Joo, more faint and . 17 
Than that by ſtudy mixt, and female care, 9 T 
To ſhew, with mighty pains, each charm leſs fair? 
Though Myrrha's cheeks fo-keejila lightning dart, 
They wound, in ſpice of ignorance and art; ni nige 
fi | | Ab 
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Although improv d and mended yer they will 
Shine through her waſh'—-and pleaſe, and oqNr ilill. 
Nothiog ſbe ddes, or ſays, her power diſarms,” | 

Anqd-rommpisg, laughing, fooling, tilt: . * 
She patches, yet « ſecretjoy we fee! 
She paints, and yet the daubing is'genteel; 
ohe prates, and though but ſeldom in the * 

| The lovely adiot's nonſenſe is polite; 

| | | Her beauties, ſhaded by her follies, bleſs, 


15 Whoſe tomgue has ſcarce a power ty make em leſsk 
| | O.ur paſſion and her criumphs more encreaſe, 
1 f in 1 WEE f | 

[ | The more ſhe tries, and labours, not to pleaſe?! 


| 3 177 : F — 1 2 = ee ; 
b 4 But ſay, when cenquerors, have the pitying fair 


| 1 | — 46- da 
| Mirtilla nicely bred, on ſundays ſeen | 


Ar church but rare, and thowserwhelin'Swith bee 
| ; To dance devores che night, 10 flecp che day, 
: | Her vie much better torn d to fing _ 67 
| Ne er tiring ac 2 ball;»MeHeldor feels 
Pains f in ———— bur when the kneels;- © 
Kill'd 


P a 
41. 
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Kill'd wich a prayer, and raviſh'd'wich a fong, 
She thinks Romances ſhort,” and colledti long y :; 
Ober a dull ſermon, or a text, expires, Pant 
While S:dney's dear Arcadia never tire: 
| Reſolv'd on wedlocle, Polh5 ſtruck her eye; uA 0 
Gentle his manners, and his birch was high); 
Adorn'd with beauty and each-manly grace, 
Pleas'd with his youth, his fortune, and bis face: b 
The day was fut — bat when ſhe heard by chance, 
Fer lover was a foe to dice and dance; 
Tue park on ſundays leaving for a pew; 
And one that roſe at ſeven, and din d at two; 
Was ſeldom ſeen at play or maſquerade, 
Once every year perus d his mercer's bill yes 
Thought money paid to wives was money f; 
Wo ne'er had kill his man j his aich wou d kvep 
And odly thought, chat nights were made ſot ſleep; 
She found her paſſion fot che youth decreaſe, |: 4 | 
For Pollio was not rake endugh to pleaſe; 3 
| | To 


To ſtrike whoſe heart; and hit a taſte ſo nice, DJ 
Ie boaſtec not 5 ich elde 
Uohappy, i in his limds no pains to feel, 
In her eſteem, tod ſound to be genteel. L lic 
On Fabian next, her eye;) Mirrilla'rurns, . # OD vis! 
Sighs for diſeaſes — for. pollution burns; 
Her paſſion lights, ſo way ward her deſi re,. 
Rather at Fabian's ſnuff, than Polho's fire; iv bool 
Vigor and ſtrength by rottenneſs out- done, i 
Pale checks, with her, have charms, the. pare none. 
In her Fd arms, by choice, and not miſtake, 16d 5404 
She hugs the dear delightful -—louthſone Anke. no b 
What ſolid tranſport. muſt, that nymph. — THF 
Whom youth dif] (pleaſes, and diſtempers bleſs! 

But ah! ! as beauty ne er is at a ſtay, 
But fleets like ag wes vor like dreams aways 
ona Gelobed; behold der breathleſs le, Pa Foot O 
In her own thoughts, too young and fair to die; 
Pi itying each youth, that ane belles, 2 
From earth ſo early rav iſn d to a tomb! 
| Whac 
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What fears around! Sir Hans, her ſervants call 
-« Ah, Doctor! muſt I die, — ſo near a ball 
e Whoſe heart with patience can ſubmit to fate, 
cc When the gay chatiot's ready at the gate? 151 a 
e What Gint in prayer, or penitence del ig, 
<« When dear Faufting lings this very night 
« Though heaven now enters, and I * e 
4 Odly bee eee 27 Sc 79.0] mb 
_ « Of edging purchas d. and rich Macllin bought: 
The maſk, che muſick, and the charming dance, 
ec The ſoul diſtracting in her holy trances 
< Fill all my heart, or riſe before my eye, 
And dra me to a hirch · night from the ſky 1.7 + 
< Ina fair cherub's room, ſome earthly peer 
 Succeeds; his form more lovely and more dear; 
« Devoytarfix, .relapfing juſt at eren 
Handel and Satan are too hard for heaven 
« While pious achtes ne fill ag heart and head, 


Bur when in opens all are fed; 
Nn 7 


* 


* 


. 
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« Releüting till I think the balli begins 107 
« And ac A » 
« Beſitles, my ſtricteſt honour is at fake, 1101! 77 >» 
T 
And wise penbe van any Cr iſtiun unn ,, > 
792 Think dute of death before chey all are paid: 
„Al, Jetz ny ieering . life ſome mende ud: 
Let me return em HH Aαναie pen¹,ꝭTH! ͤ ! > 
« Nor, as I faint; ſuſta in ch pulley ed! 
_ « Of camplimensForgor,-or wife ,, 0) > 
« Give ne, er yer had ee enn 1 
« Once more at ce, wich this c iu wi 
« How wrecchet hb A Adu 00 dbliſt be B,? '> 
Eier my guy birthmghit fut Has ones bee bre. 
Sprung u fierce paſfion In. ſome rid face. 
« Pird-with my richer lk; oe aner kice % 75 
Not zeal lik herb, ul beadty ban Milplre g 
Or wake it CM breaſt Ive b gefiele frre: 
Tivo Wenk their köaſted power the Kirtied de 
: Directs ile only ray chat tan en ame; 7 foil gt > 
_ e . The 
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The nymph with knowledge, who amen 
And each keen glance with fatal ſcience arms; 
By conquer'd ſyſtems who improves Her looks, 
Too ſcandal and to cards preferring boss: 
Ah! youth, belby'd by fate kw fully blem 
A Vaticum und wife in on pOſfeft !! 
So fond af Griecr anũl Nome, the Rudis Wal- 2 
Sometimes miſtakꝭa a poem for a'priget 3's 221591 nl 
e plear go dex datk anchors meal aki 
She wants. both heart ud time tobe dαννν,j i 
In  Taihfs Rite; vhs des her ferrfe Unfold. 9120 
Selecting ſtill a c ph te EUH(•- ri; 
Each period ſweet an Rowing, hen e cas 
For her lac d flippers; or Rev Nenvedt af! ?:? 
Chuſing Quint ifi; AN 18 PBfaid dd 
Her fan or g mmifpHH d, ches hexe mM? 
See on her toilet, Bart ah huge HprEEEE 10 
Her hair negles tg © Ader Her He adj: 
White how; e iahes her Neath ad her kay 97! 
Feaſting, by — Wos - lvoqt od 


Ot : Nnz | : Drinks 
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Drinks deep of one, and one but genely Gps; | 
So much ſhe loves her fame beyond her lips. 
Pins, patches, paint, and powder; all give wr, 
To Carter ſome, and others to Cambrays- 
The citron only keeps its onted place 
Though not above, yet valued next his Grace! 
Intent beneath, now view the learned fair, 
In ſcales, with H.- Lys poifing licht and air: 
Now fir d with heavenly ſcience bote above, 
To mark the, roads of Saturn and of Foye, 
Where planets roll here conſtellations Slow. j 
Unmindful of her pies and paſte. below... ' Ri gui 152 
No Britiſd wife in her opinion wie.. 
Who views her pantry oftner . than the ws 4: 
She cannot ſow, or knit, but can reſine 1A 
On Tichq's Scheme, and, — bs + 29H 
Old theories, deſtroy;and;new create, [ no 998 
Leaving the bus neſs of her houſe to fate - 
8 How wretched, Clitus, is thy nn 6 f 4 
Whole ſpouſe. cou d never comment nor tranſlate? 
rt | Who 


* 


| 
Who only dwells on earth, nor fond of fame, | | > | 
Prefers a-pullet's to a planet's name | | 


Content, her thoughts in Eng/;/þ to expreſs, 
And without Horace both-to talk and dreſs; 
Hoping her fame, by vertue, to encreaſe, | 
With leoks to charm, and piety to pleaſe; | 
Who thinks a Lady from her globes may part, | 
And Twlly of ſmall uſe to raiſe a tart ;. 
From Britiſh cooks who does her knowledge ſeek, - = 
5 Mixing her fpice —— without one word of Greet? 
 Wow'dit thou a laſting joy, / when wedded, find, 
Neglect the eye, and marry with the mind. 
Let worth inſpire beyond the faireſt face, 
Learning: and beauty, each a ſecond grace, 
And unavailing, if they live apart. 
ae e to ſubdue, or pleaſe the heart! 
Tho' ſhape and form may ſtrike the raviſh'd fight, 
soft features warm, and ſprightly ſenſe delight; 
High birth, with gentleſt mien, conſpire to move 
And kindle in the breaſt the fondeſt love; 
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Melodious lectures quiv ring in his ear 
A baſe and treble leflon play d in timm . 
Rebukc'd in ſofteſt notes for exery crime: 


A prudent paſſion aims at gifts more high 
Than birth, and more attractive than the eye: 


Which touch the ſoul, with tendereſt joy aas. 5 5 
When vaniſh'd from the cheek, frail beauty dies; Fart 
Round the glad lover's heart a tranſport ſled, 


And pleaſe, when every grace beſide is fd. 


And chuſe a wife, juſt as a bell for found! - 


Her threats ſanorous, and her fury feet! 
How: bleſt the ſpouſe, when he: I" 1 


W 


No ſervice elſe the huſband now demands; 
Her tuneful voice abſolves her idle hands: 
The taſſa enaughi to manage well her ſtrin g. 
The drudge acquitted while the Syn ſings: 1 25 


Birth anck good hreeding, wich che medern fair, 
Sen a difchergd Wir; duey dad Bendichiey {i l 
A £2 (Enough, 
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(Enough, in reaſon, if a bride excel 4 
In no one vertue mere to warble well} 
| The gentle movement, and the graceful dance, 
'The airs of Truly, and modes of Fance. by 
Are a releaſe in full, whoever Enn ð;§ 
A nymph with theſe, from buſineſs and fram a | 
Thus furniſh d. every toil of life ĩs Oer: : 
She only is: to ſing and he adore... 

But if nice zeal a pſion re advance | 
And piety can pleaſe ches mare thaw dance: 
See, Biblrs;prays+—— behold; the PO Rat 
Devoutly bent ;before her eaſy chair. Met! 
On a coarſe mat, vſhoſe heart watt 119 
The cuſhion, filk on wiiich che veſtal nooks: © + | 
For fear ſhe ſhouid tho deity afright,, , d 
Her gloves are always dlean, and cambeick white: 
Each hair adjuſted in its proper places, 
For want of curls, with her, is Ati grace 3. | 
Five ſpdts:in-conſaience:who:can ſcarce belieuvre 
Heaven hates d mngh, as do upon æhe leeve ;, 
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Her fingers plac d aright, ſhe.now begins — 
Her patches number d firſt, and: chen her fins; - 
The chief, which for a pardon ſeems to call, 
Her guilty abſence from one birth-day ball i wig 41 
The next, for which ſhe:does her ſelf upbraid, 
A vifit.ow'd ten days —and yet unpaid; 
But hopes, as none. without their frailties live, 
Each dire offence kind mercy may forgive 1 
Whoſe fancy roving as her ſelf ſhe blames, 
Dear Pbaon, for dear Jeſu; often names. hob. 
Nothing hut ſanctity to be a aint! e 
Vertue to other maids, to her is given 
A talent more police, to dreſs for heaven; 
Who kneeling, does 2 double end purſue, 
To pleaſe her pride, and ſerve her maker too: 
If tiſſues and brocade Elium fill. 
The church ſaves fewer ſouls than'Ludgate-bill ; 
| And what the charge that merits paradiſes s 
45, | How 


Sar. X. The Mamers of the Age. 481 

How much each year in velvet muſt be ſpent, | 

To make a wanton pure, a Beau repent; 

To purchaſe heaven, known to each learned fair, 

Juſt how much filk will ſerve, and how much prayer. 
Ahl when will Biblis penitence be o'er, 

When her devotion makes her * be more! 


Not mended by her piety, unleſs | 


The Godhead pardons for a finer dreſs; 
Accepts of gems for zeal; and Mecklinlace, 
In compoſition for her want of grace. 

If to be bleſt the muſt ſome way invent 

For her repentance, deeply to repent; 
Laborious taſk ! a ſorrow to renew, 

Both for her fins, and her devorion too. 

Say here, what cauſe does ladies zeal allay, T 
When call'd'by cuſtom once a week to pray? 
— A cold, a hot, a moiſt — or any day. > 4 

In heaven and earth apologies chey find. 
| The ſæy is feay'rith ; rough the ſtilleſt wind 
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The heats in ſummer, and the winter air, amm woll 
Alike unwholſome when the work is prayer. 
Beſide, they cannot kneel amongſt the crowd, 
And till the preacher is tos low, or loud;. © | | 
His phrafe umcourtly, and his reaſons light:; 
Talking too pious to be thought polite :; 
And when the doctor does their ear oſſend. 
Whoſe heart, however willing, d er cou'd mend. 
Baut when che dance and ſparkling ball invite 

' To waſte the day, and wear the guiley nighe z 
When pride or folly calis em forth, 0 ranges 

The glittering mall, gay ring, or gaudy change; 
The wanton midnight maik, or evening ſcene 
Showers are but dews, and tempeſts — dof] 
The tender fair keen lightning dannot wopnd, 
And thunders rar aloft withour Wundt ? 
Dreadful eack ſunday, cheſe weak women hear, - 

On every day Glide,” whhionta fear; hos gzvaofl az 
Quite barmlefb then; and Rill-wikout a p97 — I 


To fright the ſex — but in the n. Hour, 
Sr 0 0 | Who 
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Who blames Lovinis then, chat trembling fait. 

Who prays at home, to ſhun unwholſome air? 

One day ſo cautious, why abroad the next 

Booth uſes neither collect, pſalm, nor text. 

How does Matriida dreſs, when foro d, a dax 
With her dear lord; againſt her will, to ſtay? 
Which ſuit attires her beauty, to dein 
His fond efteent, her modiſh, or her plain ?F—7/7; 
For him, che worſt, \in-conſcience goad enough. 
Fer hair diſhevell'd, and her viſage aug; 
No doubt a winning, and attractive bride, 

With ſtays unlac d, and rumpled mob unty d: 
Who her beſt face to none but friends allows, 
For who &ernarries now, to pleaſe u ſpouſe : 
Full ine enough for thim; the. oareleſs trapes 
In her ſcour'd ſuttins, and her flimiy crapes. 
But ſee K ht biſteors uinive . up Rüire 
She flies . flefting all her:choiceft ars; md Nac ; 
With eee, 2 
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Ne cheeks and features furniſh'd:by-her:maid; 
Her charms unfolded, and her gems diſplay d; 


Her ſmiles return, her frowns, and fury ceaſe, 


| Pleaſing to all, but him ſhe vow d to pleaſe; 


A goddeſs now, tilkiwak'd next morn at ten, 
The ſlattern in the wife revives agen 
Who each ſoft air with care and: caution locks;. 
Till the next ball, within her Indian box 3. 
When with each beauty a new creature blooms,.. © 
Inſpir'd by gems, by waſhes, and perfumes, S 
That form muſt pleaſe, if beauty fairer ſhews,. - 


And ſhines more bright, augmented by its woes. 


Yet, why is Lætia fad; when fate has lene 


Each blefling, to inſpire her. with content? 
Thoſe ills, which once diſturb'd-her nnd; 
Her lark. ftill living, and her lord juſt dead? 


The court beholds her penſive eyes diſplay | + 
Their beams by night, the park and ring by day: 


F —— 


Sweet while the weeps, and lovely in deſpair. 


* 
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Vet, oh! though man was nevada fo _ | | 
Tis hard lamenting o'er his grave a year = = | 
What coſt to moan, and dreſs her [ſadneſs 2 its 0 
So long in cambrick and in erape to pine? | 
In black, her beauty and her grief to new. 1 
And buy materials to affiſt her woes © © vid 
"Tis dear, her faith and duty thus to prove, 


Waſting her jointure to atteſt her Iav ae: il 

Cuſtom, unkind, obliging her ta kee / 1/7 

A veil for forrow:——— when:ſlie cannot wee: 
Who then; chat knows the charge of grief, can blame 

For faving what ſhe can, the frugal dame | | 

To ſtop expences, if ſhe wods ſo:ſoon's | 

And thinks October a full year from un - 

But harkæ l. the ladies cry, pert poet, ver,. 

Wich your dull rhimes, your own offending ſex- 

The muſe obeys. frail fair ones, all attend. 

And from our follies learn your own to mend. 
Ten years at court Bathillus ſagely err d, ä b 

And once each year had almoſt been preferr'd 3. - | 


> — 


46 I Mane, of the A Sir. X. 
When wil experience clear the madman's _ 27 
And when his a/wg/ be exchang d for quite? ? 

On airy hopes, Rill prompted ba rely ir 07 3109 2671/0 
He thanks, each day, his patron <- forn lie; »nol of 
Bleſt with a fr ring look; und for a while | | 


Id ul 
Lives on the bounty uf a xreacherous ſmile: vud bak 
Till now che mked wretch boy fortuar woes. 29 
In tatter'd velvet? an in gaping ſhoess % 
Wich ſhadows ohemted, and by phintomeitted, cc: 
Juſt at the-pointiof glary>—-begs his read 
Do marrow, hivncw honours to difplay; ß 
Had not a wvaitizonfirt ah creo 20: rf 10”, 
His. only} joy, RAD og 
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When Ni, im lfdn tatters bid, 
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To purchaſe:crodit,: end t gain tenoẽwF . 
Beneath a greaſy hat and gaping goẽwui! 
Unhappy Pedros ſuit is juſt the ſa mm. 
But what nnen or bets 
When in ane team together they!appear,..: - - 17 
One meets reſpect where t other finds a n, * 20 
Shou' d Pedrs chrive, be ta mihtad rip, 0 
In rags to viſit, yet be thought politg :: 
Tho ſcorn d when pobr, of greater wealth . 
Gain a good titla te a ſhahby vt ſt . 
Yet well may Navius, Pedros bee. volle 

Who had not dand ſufficient — to be wiſ 5 | v1 0 
Let him ene eee, eee, 
He gueſſes to a dram. your fund of ſanſe: e e 
Exactly judging wher your bead eanigings - 4 
More by your purſe inſtructed. chas Dur mt 
In whoſe uparring morals never meet, 
The fool and rich the „ 
Worth withent manners Who eee d 
or ever own, the wealthy wanted WIr. 


Ta = . Que 


wy 
i 1 
1 


8 


— 


og 


Our ſenſe and fortune both together grow, ac 001 
If chis is humble, chax is always lo- ́aꝛn DU 
Meer pride, in parts our betters to out-do 
And wittrleſs — % 
Why are they nieely hred, and nobly born, 

But avith a/ grace, chat fame they want, to ſeorn ? 
Of boaſled arms and titles, why ſo proud, 

— In worth and wiſdom to out- ſhine the croud ?ꝰ 
Can Virro reaſon well, or think arighht. 
His birth ignoble, and his treaſure light; 
Sbew ſcfll or parts in any grave debate, 
To buy his dinner who muſt pawn his plate? 
Give him but wealch, che ſages who deride 
His weakneſs, ſhall-pronoutice on Pedros ſide ; 
Who a late foe had worſted in the fight, 

But wanted juſt ten guineas es be Tight. 
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Expect not ſhivering Cleon at your feaſt, 
For ſes che feav'riſh wind is full at eaſt: 
And clouds foretel it cannot long be fair. {4 379 10 
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When he has weigh'd, and found its _—_ more N 
He may oblige em, if his friends ite; 1 190 
To his dear grate at home for ever tied, | 
Till ſoft ſourh breezes give him leave to ride; 
Who ſtill the dire fatigue with trembling bears, 
Not warm'd by glowing Suns and oP airs; | 
In a hot day oblig'd ſome colds to feel 
How cou'd' miſs Chon elſe appear bende * 
Above che reſt i in delicacy ſhine, 
Or prove the terture of his parts more fine 1 21 þ00D 
Afraid of being thought in health too long 
And, with the crowd, of always being ſtrong - 
Fame, from his weakneſs thus, while Cleon dra ws, 
To Cratilus, good breeding gives applauſe 37 41 
What then is breeding; —— which; alas! in vain ” 
So many boaſt of; and fo few attain? -' ve $1013 180 4 
The courtier's pride, and oft the fool's p as ce, 
Though one wants judgment, and the other ſenſe: 


Is it, in ſong and dancing to excel,. 8 ad . 


To know ſo little, and to dreſs ſo wells 9 e e 
P p 


| 
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The tt and flowing lG the gentle n rat 
Our viſage often for our heart miſtook ; 

The flattering promiſe, or proteſting — 

The eaſy movement, or the courtly bow ? 
Tis at all-times, in every place to know, 7 
What to our ſelves, to others what we owe ;- 
Nature improv'd by wiſdow, not by art, 

The mind well poliſh'd, and:the tutor' hearts 
Sprung from humanity, averſe to pride, 
Good ſenſe its ſire, good nature fill its. guide ⸗ 
Nor groveling nor ſublime, well pleas'd to ſhew:. 
Her cartiage,/ not too lofty, nor too low 3, 

Inſpir d by pity, ever ti abſtain ont e 
From words and acts, that give our friends a pain; 
The mexits which we boaſt, content to flight, 
That thoſe who · want em may appear more bright. 
Ddes mediſh Eco thus bis ſenſe diſplay? 


Well bred indeed bur in the modern way; 
Entring a room, he leps and turns 8 

| Exact his WWW | 
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More courtly yet, he loves intrigues and play, | 
At church too ſpruce, and too genteel to prays 
And to be chought by all well-bred indeed, 

To learn his gamut, quite forgets his creed; 
For his loſt faith, who has ſmall cauſe to grieves 
So hard, at once to Play, ang to believe! 
So nicely canght, chat dem woy'd as e 
Forget his Maker, as negle& his tone; 45 
Without his floce and fiddle rings to live, 
Heaven may, but ladies never cou'd forgive! ! 


#- G 


491 
The firſt each birth-nighe who leads up the danee, | 
| Knows to retire, to ftop, or to advance; h 
The cringe and bow, what different bending makes, 
How oft to pat, before his Inuff he takes: 


Who then at Lycon's board fine parts can ſee? 5 


* Each ſlave he keeps ralksjuſt as faft as he. 
Why of his manners, and his ſenſe fo proud? 


His footmen bend as low, and ſwear as loud. 


If prudence in our conduct bears no part, 


"Tis mimick'd but in vain by form and art: 
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With phantoms and with ſhades our ſelves we pleaſe, 


Senſe is our guilt, and wit our worſt diſeaſe, - 
Without good ſenſe, was breeding taught by rules, 
Buttons, in time, might loſe its fops and fools:;. | 
Pedants appear in converſation bright, 


And balls may have a chance to ſeem polite. | 


| #0 — 2 2 38 * 
ee wil gag 207 N 8 of 1 | 
JAMES BUTLER. Ejq; 
Ons of the Knights of the Shixe _ 
the e 2 Sun: 


: + * *, p 
A Sl Urs 8 . 1 1 5 i 
— 8 . 


O peccare boni, e amore. 
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As and friend! to truth, whoſe ſenſe ally'd 
With vertue, ſtill has choſe che better fide; = 


, 1 my | 
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In modern manners leg exa and nice, 
Venturing to be well bred 2 — = without 4 vice 55 „ 


How cou d you ever hope, 1 Eulloin's 8 ſpice, 

With piety alone to be pal lie?" WY HOY Zoot Me 
That honour, withour art, A vote 1 4 Fad” bean 
Friendſhip oblige, baer commend} e ow 
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Chuſing odd ways cp "glory to purlue, 
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To riſe by worth - 


In every eye the patriots 5 kae üblime, 85 
120402 ti emadc 
Bore to WIE without « one courtly e crime. * 
TA 


Say 
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And for its bravery claims a greater fame; 
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Say then, when guilt expatiates without ſhame, 


(Britaires kind wits, ' afiting/ wich their "TA 4 F L 
Young lards to prate, young deiſts not to chiok : 
From their own ſenſt. gaod ſoring ſchemes; who draw, 
And where heaven errs, wich comments mend the flaw; 
The Deity each week, whoſe parts are lefs, 

By Tear n'd free-thinkers tutor d from the preſs; ... 


Who practiſe vertue, and who bliſs purſue, 
By myſtic rules their Maker never knew.) 1 
Say! while beneath religion pines and weeps, 

And yet above each awful thunder lleeps;. JI | 
The cherub' s how, whoſe pious ; ſmile ſhall chear,.. ED 
And from 5 cn wipe off che falling tear; g 7175 
The ſable cloud remove, ber forehead Nea G dT 


And teach her to vert the fare ſh e fears,  icbas 


LT OCLT IE. PAK ot WE ilde 
But ſee the power ebe gau 


Glows fair, wich beams of freſh celeſtial lights 


Beholds her ſons wich every honour rac'd 3 


14 


v 
* 
— 


1 


Shining in councils — andi in ſenates placed: , 


1003 S 


Aﬀar'd 


DzproarionN. 
Aſſur' d that Iſle is ſtill heaven' 8 fav rite care, 
Whoſe miles her P. Ab- and * B-ttErs ſhare: 


Who does in yours her own fair glories view, 


che mörd thi flüdem Lod , 
And adding Titles to each patriot's 8 
Enjoys a credit while ſttp \pives a fame. F 
9 ; 
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"HE mode has power to conquer nature quite, 


By that we taſte and ſmell - — nay, judge aright ; ; 


1 © gb 


It throws our reaſon, and our ſenſe aide, 


_— 


And bids Glow, d hers the many guide: 

The gate and ofturch is s ruling influence mM . 
e WD 
As that directs our faith, or cuts our | lere, 

And ſhews us what to wear, and what believe! 
How long a chr: ifian tuch way fairly hold 


In faſhion — nor be . odd, nor old ; 


With decency, how long we may conteſt 
For creeds — 1 C--/--7:5 has pronounc'd a jeſt; 


1 
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In vertue's ſacred cauſe how far decide, 


3 


How a a Cs to 1 


Which heaven commands, and cuſtom difellows;.. 
For killing kings, ben ws * * * does declare, 


Fo & 


To think it murder, . and a crime — - with „ Her 
Let this but dreſs he nymph, dg ſhoulder bare 


Shall feel no prejudice from the winter air; 4 ag 
Muſlin ſhall guard againſt the fierceſt Korm, _ 1 
Sables be chilling, Jawn and laces warm; . 


Furs guard the tender neck when Eurus 1 

Leſs than rich gems, or ſhining pearls i in rows. 
The beſt expedient, hoops, if large and light, Wy 
To bilk young fops, and keep the leg from fight; my 
She, the firſt learned ſage,, which prov'd it true, 
What was moſt view'd was moſt conceal'd FOR views, 
That to be modeſt, if the bluſhing fair 
Wou'd credit courts, was only; to be 8 WW RI > 4 
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The naked boſom, and diſcover'd knee, 
Parts, which without a ſneer, the Mall might fee 


Whatever objects now. our ſenſes ſtrike, 
Tis dangerous to-approve; condemn or like 
The fight and ſmell deluſive, who ſhall dare 
Call the roſe fragrant, or the lily fair;. 
Till the, in all the acts unerring ſtill 
Who forms our judgrent and directs our will; 
Teaches che eye what colours moſt excel, 
And what nice ſcent ſhou'd moſt oblige the ſell 2 
The ſelfſame ching, as. in or out of play, . 
Shifting its qualities, quite dull, or gay, 
Frights us in Tune, although it pleased! in. May. 
Why then ſhou'd Probut uſe his tongue of noſe,” 
To tafte his peach, or to admire his roſs ; "pp 
Our ſenſes now but vain and uſeleſs things. 
Since ſubjects obght to like, or loath, with Kings“ 
Hermia, lift weck, invited to à feat,” 
Prais'd; by miſtake; ehe cop he lik'd-the beſt: 
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Nor careful to inform her ſelf aright, 

What rea, that month, was wholeſome and polite, 
At the gay ball and, maſk but ſeldom ſeen, ; 
Bohea, ah, wretched maid, preferr' d to green! Th 

ee Teſa ! ſays Cloe, what, bobte, my dear? 

It has been poiſon now, almoſt a year; | 


« Since H—r—y damn'd it in December laſt, 
« *Tis guite a different leaf in ſmell and taſte: | 
* Rank;poiſon in each muddy diſh you .meet, 

« A puddle in'Frly as clear and ſweet; 

Ze Beſides, it hurts your face, diſarms your eyes, 

* And bids your colour fink, and pimples riſe; 


« Vapours inſpires, with ſober ſolemn airs, 


« Nay worſe, it hinders ſleeping, — when at prayers, | 


« Makes you be ſerious when you ſhou'd be gay, 

ce n pious — on a chapel day: | | 

« So fill'd with ſpleen when the third diſh is o er, 

« A fulſome ſermon ſcarce can give you more 
But for the ſovereign vertues of the green 

” Credit not me, but truſt the court and queen; 0 L 

|  Q q 2 Since 
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« Since laſt in vogue you drink at leaſt a ſcore- 
Of modiſh taſtes-—= it never had before; 
It chears. the heart; with joy your ſpirit fills, 
«. Preſerves your bloom; and ſtops as bills; 
“ At nine, when wearied at the ball, by ten 
Gives you freſh vigor for the dance agen; 
i Prives · from the ſoul each ſad and anxious pain, 
Carlo and that laſt une began their reign. 
While Hermia heard its, praiſe, 5 e to tell : ” 
Her cup had loſt its flavour; and its ſmell ; 
Though: pleaſant, when ſhe drank. it the lefibous, : 
Tis now:unſavory; flat, inſipid, ſo wr: b bak 
Sudden, though fam' d before, its glory ends, 
Ns delour naufentes, aud its taſte offends s f 
Amaz d ſheiſhou'd fo ſtrange a ꝓotion wiſh,. 
And turning — begs the maid to change ber diſhe: 5 
She Hips—iandifeels herdplecn-and vapours fled, 
Each modiſhailment quite from heel to head. 
Where ſhall che muſs; ſelect a better place, 5 
Her One to adorn; and Garire grace 115 5 3 
„„ With 
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With fair ſhe-patriots, o'er their learned tea, 


Who guide our troops by land, and-fleets by fea; 
What beauteous croud around that orb is ſer, 

Tis Britain's female ſtates i in council met; 3 

| Where rival. wits a war-eternal wage, - 

Where- WW -lp-le dreams, and Sh-pp-u is a ſage; 

Where-taxes are from puffs and powder rais'd, 

Where peace is cenſur d and where war is prais'd ! 

Hare join the wiſe; the tudiousand the fair, 

And ſhe who argues loudeſt, — claims. the chair. 

Pyrrha's the ſeat — Who boaſts: a mil ſupreme- 

To moderate when tries are the theme; | 
Who-cenſures ſehates for our trades decreaſe, - 
Now breaks her ſugar, and now mends our peace; 

At every ſip, who ſteals away a grace, 

From P-lh-m's eonduct, or from Sh-r-y's face; 
The ſhining vaſe with more delight does fill, + 
If ſhe reveals in Tras ſomething ill, 

Can draw her wit, or merit. leſs ſublime, 


Or daſh her vertue with ſome ſpecious crime; 
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A ſoft ſimplicity: diſcloſe or feign, ; | 


To fwell-a'beauteous rival's heart with pain.; 
Each well feign'd rumour which her fame does blaſt, 


Giving each cup ſhe drinks — a ſweeter taſte; 


| Pleas'd to condole her follies or miſtakes, 


And faults:the cannot find — ſhe kindly makes; 
Routing the Spaniard, now the Moor ſhe frees, 
Settles ſoft peace, or direful war decrees 1 50 | 
Holding, the ſcales, where Europe's fate is weigh'd, . 
Now ſighs for finer balls, now better trade; 

When H.iltes dies gives B-ngbr-ke his. place, 

Or decks her tucker with new fringe. or lace; 


_ Adjuſts the different claims of church and crown, 


And views the birth of drams when tea goes down. 


Though Charmian's curious lip the juice approves, 


She dares not taſte the fav rite diſh ſhe loves; 


Who lately ſick, at court laſt night was ſeen, 
Thoꝰ ſav d from death, yet quite o erwhelm d with) Pivens | 
Her youthful bloom reftor'd, the penſive fair 
Wanting her beauteous \mile, and lively air, 
Nothing 


Mg 
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Nothing ſhe views. her ſorrow can controul, 

Sad at the dance, and ſighing with a vole + | 
Spadille her conſtant lot, ſhe yet deplores, 
Unbleſt — tho' holding all the mattadores. 
What then. diſturbs the lovely mourner's mind? 
Is her lark ſick, or is her ſpouſe unkind? 

Nor this, nor chat, diſturbs the penſive fair, 
More deep the cauſe, and ſource of her deſpair! 
When. ſick, the chaplain told the wretched maid, | 
Departed ſouls ne er dreſt in gay brocade: 

Had no ſoft couch below, no downy beds. 

No ſparkling jewels, and no Macꝶlin heads; 

And ſadder yet, amongſt the happy ſhades. 

No evening balls, or midnight maſquerades TH 
Where the cool bower, and arching walk allows 
The heavenly i nor cards, or ſpark, or fpouſe. 
For bliſs, ſad Charmian, may have yet one hans 
* angels underſtand. picket and dance; 

If waiting ghoſts their nectar often fill, 

And Hoe ſometimes an hour at dear a 


What 
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| wa pleaſures reign, how fleeting ſouls below 
1 Are entertain ' d, gives Fago's heart no wwe; 
Struck with. the age's taſte the artiſt builds 
| Where the long vale the faireſt proſpect yields; 1 

| The dome now finiſh'd each pleas eye admires, - // 


Which fills with wonder, or with envy fires; 
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„ „ How deep the wifto's, and the walks how long 

; The top how lofty; and the pile how ſtrong; | 
HamptoF, thy royal courts, and Windſor thine, - 
Where Briuſb monarchs ſleep, leſs beauteous ſhine! 
But, ah! che ſumptuous tatling ſeat is ſuch, | Fragy 


a> rene... 


RTE tc. 
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It pleaſes all, but then it tells too much 
| of ſpacious woods deſtroy d to pay a loom, 
And jewels ſunk to gild or carve a room 
Judgments oft fign'd, for painting and for plate, 
And 'Holber's pictures covering an eſtat;, 
Statues along the ſhining ſummit rais d, 
By Ricbrack finiſtrd, and by R 4 prais d. 
But why, two proſpects does the dome afford. 
A riſing ſtructure, and a finking lord 
_ . Some 
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Some farms ſad ſepulchre, each coſtly room; 

Each pit he dug, ſome mannor's fatal tomb; 
Finding that quarry, when it was too late, 
That rais d his houſe, had buried his eſtate. 

| Now to the finiſh'd dome direct your eye, 
If it has power, to caſt a look ſo high; 
By the ſtrong pillar and firm arch ſuſtain d, 
To raiſe its tow'ring height whole mountains drain'd 3 
To ſtrengthen and adorn the noble piece, 

The columns here of Rome, and there of Greece. 
Boyle's learned genius, and Palladio's art, 

Mixt, to complete each beauteous boaſtful part; 
Rows of immortals, Fove and Pallas ſeen, 

To grace the dome, and guard its lord within. | 

But ſay, for ſure the happy great can tell, 1. 
Pleas'd in theſe ctructures, pride erects, to dwell; | f 
Within theſe gilded roofs, and poliſh'd tones, 
Can creatures live, who grieve, or utter groans ; 
| That feel a ſecret pang, or once repine; 

Hearts that relent, or utter ſighs, like mine? 

Re Riſes 
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Riſes the dome to give the ſoul relief, | 
 Beſieg'd by anguiſh, or impair'd by grief? 

The gloomy ſoul to reſcue from deſpair, 

To ſtill the pangs, or ſooth the weight of care? 
Soft joy to pour into the mind diſtreſt, 0 
Relieve the ſad, or cheer the anxious breaſt? 

But, why thoſe boding ſhrieks, that wound the air,, 
Thoſe weeping cheeks, that ſcene of deep deſpair:?- 
See the rich couch its maſter does diſcloſe, 
Like us, a wretched prey to grief and woes 3: 

Whoſe columns ſoar, and arches riſe-in-vain,. 

To mitigate the mournful builder's pain; 

Bore from the royal ſtructure's proudeſt room, 
Juſt like a mortal, breathleſs to a tomb; 
For whoſe inſcription, let the marble ſay, 

Here lies th” immortal nan who dy'd to day. 

Nor does the gilded:roof; and polifli'd'flone. 
Shine, to oblige the maſter's eye alone; | 
What beauty in his ſight is great, or rare; 

To me, without expence, ſeems juſt as fair; 
"0169! | 4 | With 
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With the ſame bliſs, who all his works ſurvey, 
Well pleas'd — and for my pleaſure nothing pay: 
Charm'd with the proſpect which his Terras yields, 
For me his Limner paints, and maſon builds; 
To me, tranſported with each ſcene I meet, 
His elms as ſhady, and his bowers as ſweet; 
From whoſe cool arches each ſoft bliſs I draw, 
Steal all his joy — nor yet offend the law; m, 
Not to himſelf his opening glades more fair, 
More cool his fountains, or more freſh his air; 
His lawns.as beauteous, and his Dome: as high, 
To each beholder, as its owner's eye. 

But, ſay; what gains its lord by ſo nah coſt ? 
The ſweet delight of mannors ſunk and loſt; 


Pleas'd for mankind his riches to employ, 


| . Fond to erect, that others may enjoy; 


Whoſe laſting bliſs cou'd never flag nor fail. 
If bonds no ſeals, and Britain had no jall; 
If bows his workmens wages cou'd defray, | // 
And friendly ſmiles inſtead of guineas pay 
FR VV Like 
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Like India bonds, if promiſes wou'd ſell, 
Woods riſe again the ſummer that they fell. 

_ Florelio does the builder's madneſs blame; 
And from leſs coſtly arts derives his fame ; 
To match whoſe ſolid bliſs, let none preſume, 
For ſee — his badgetts all are in their bloom! 


Strange.turn of fate, he ſhou'd again behold, 
Wealth fo immenſe, when all his fields were fold; 

| Whoſe loſs he has ſmall reaſon to repent, 

| Roots turn'd his tenants bloſſoms paying rent; 


Pleas'd the rich*meadows, which he ſold; to want; 
To live the lord of ſo much bloom and paint ; 
While on each border, to his wondring eyes, 


Rich mannors open, ſpacious farms ariſe 3 — 


Each flower with joy beheld, in ſmiles ador'd, 
He ſees agen his parks and ponds reſtar'd; | 


wel 32 


Thanks heaven, inſtead of oaks; his hand can range 
Such roots how happy in the bleſt exchange! 
Whoſe leaves the raviſh'd ſage does ſo bewitch, 
Had he but money none wou d be fo rich; 
Vet, 
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Yet, who ſo wealthy? - ſuch his fancy'd ſtore; | 
That E—/es has leſs, and only Guy had more! 
Each bill his little blooming India pays, 

New liveries buys, and antient debts defrays. 

With a gay purple culip edg'd with white, 

In his glad thought he cleafs his grocer quite; 

A beautcous murry, ting'd with lively blue, 

Each groat diſcharges, to his'mercer due ; 

While a briſk green, with ſtreaks'of yellow grac'd, : 
Two ſeals, from two dire threatning bonds eras d. 
Vaſt treaſures yet behind, reſerving ſtill 

Great * Fulius'—— to pay off his vintner's bill; 
And while his Tamerlane appears ſo fine, 

Is in no care for dinners, or for wine. | ME” 
That his young daughter might not want a dower, // 
To her, the generous fire bequearhs a flower. 

To his ſon Fack, his ſon of faireſt fame, off 299414 
Proud to maintain the honours of his:nandty id 15 
His beſt belov'd, he gives no leſs than five, 

To leave his heir the richeſt. man alive! 


- * Tulips Names. | Veen 
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Queen Ann reſerving for his vertuous wife, 
but then tis but for life; 


Proof of his love 


Hers only while on earth - bequearh a mn truſt 


For pious uſes, when ſhe ſleeps in duſt. 

Thrice happy! who haſt found a myſtick way, 

Portions and debts, with roots and leaves to pay 

Thy Sündige did dull mortals underſtand, © 

In time their gardens. might out-ſell their land. 

Poſſeſt already of a legal right | 

To vote in ſenates, an illuſtrious knight, 

Let thy ambition mount a higher fphere, ; 

Plant ons bed more —— and hope 6 60 a Peer. 
For flowers great Thraſo no nice genius ſnows, 

The field his choice; where glory ſprings and grows "= 

Wich noble toil, where fame is cheaply bought, | 

And where all heroes — but himſelf — have fought ; 

Sieges he forms — each chance of battles ſcans, | 

O'er his wiſe tea, at Button's,''or at Manns; 

With heaps of dying foes the trenches fills,” 

Or mounts a breach at Mons when drunk: at Will's; 

Marks 
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Marks out the Britiſb camp, or forms deſigns, 
To ſtop a march, or force the Gallic lines; 
How fear'd abroad wou'd be his pointed lance, 
Cou'd he bur puſh from Cbaring- Crgſi — to France: 
5 Or elſe be ſure, that cannons wou'd not hurt 
His eſſenc'd limbs, or powder ſpoil his ſhirt. 
But ſince by hearſay the wiſe warrior knows, 
Bullets and bombs have ſmall regard for beaux; 

(Who wou'd forgive with a much better will, 
The ball that hurts his boſom than his frill,)ꝰ 
That ſmoak and fire in battles oft have ſoil d 
Ihe richeſt ruffles, and beſt Machlin ſpoil d· 
Let no pert chiefs abroad his caution blame, 

To ſave his Wig —— who:wou'd not loſe his fame ? 
Brave cripples may the Hero's conduct hiſs ; 
—— Sound limbs were ever deem'd a ſolid bliſs ;; 
A wiſer ſcheme, who thinks it from his heart, 
With airy honour, than with legs to part. 

Like him, all tall and danger Lyce huns, 82 te 
More ſcar'd with theſe, than Thraſs.is with guns; 


Who 
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Who juſt has Rrength to blame the partial ſkies, 
T hat nymphs'who ſleep —— muſt go to bed and riſe; 
Each hour of wrerched life with ills perplext, 

To breathe, her firſt- complaint, to move, her next; 
| Sighing, the gods her ſorrows to complete, 3 
If ſhe will live, ſhou'd force her firſt to eat; | 

" TRY, withour her hand, an eaſy wiſh 

Wants power to fan her cheek, or lift her diſh ; 

A death to heave, before rap e : 

The burden of a cup quite to her lip; ; 

Where ſafe arriv'd, it drives her to deſpair, 

To know it muſt: be cool'd by breath and air. 

Ah, gentle Ng fad Lyce's grief remove, 10 


but ſhe muſt move! 


For ſee, ſhe cannot walk - 
To play, | the muſt fatigue her tender hand, | 
And ſpeak — before ſhe gives the ſoft command; 3 
Her own deſires reluctant to fulfill, 

Becauſe to marry ſhe muſt ſay - — 1] will 

The couch'is eaſy where ſhe lumbering lies, 
But then it kills to chink ſhe ſoon muſt riſe; 


— 


Taurus 
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Taurus and Teneriff not half ſo ſteep, | | 
As the tall ſtairs ſhe climbs or muſt not fleep; | ; 
Thoſe dreadful cliffs the does with pain aſcend, 
"Three long, long ſtages, to her journey's end; 
Bleſſing her heaven, ſuch toils with ſafety paſt, 
She reach d with life the higheſt ſtep at lat. 
One wiſh, ye Gods, indulge the fainting fair, 
Teach her to move, the time ſhe keeps her char; 
How bleſt, cou'd ſhe each ſoft deſire fulfill, © 
By doing nothing, or by fitting ſtill; 
If without pains ſhe were a painful wife, | 
And ſpeech and motion not entail'd on life! 
Florio, like her, fatigu d with too much eaſe, 
Reſol vd that nothing ſhould inſpire or pleaſe; 
With every woe, to croud his little ſpan, 
Strives to be nice, and wretched, as he can. 
Claiming the right of modern modiſh heirs, 
He plans a ſcheme to purge away his cares; 
For 'rwas his faith, whate er divines might ſay, 
That in mans bowels, man's worſt troubles lay.) 
. 8 1 | He 
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He eat, he drank, he roſe, he went to reſt, 


Like other folks — but ſtill with griefs oppreſt ; 
Tho! very plump — he muſt next autumn die, 


| Full of dire pains — but knows not where they lie ; 


Whoſe mind a thouſand evils diſcompoſe, 
The fun, the air, cold, heat — all, all his foes; 
He takes his. wine, and yet no vigor gains, 

Eats well, but of loſt appetite complains ;. 


Conſults his.glafs, which fills his heart with dread, 


Dying, if fluſh'd the leaft; if pale, quite dead: 

One ſneeze too. much is ſure to ſtop his breath, WE} 
And one ſmall pimple riſing, threatens death. 

The ſky but ſeldom. from infection freez. 

Too hot, too cold ſomething i it ſhou'd not _— 
Each vapour feav ric, every blaſt unkind, 
Dangerous the north, the: eaſt as bad a wind; ö; 
Each art he tries his ſorrous to. aſſwage, 12 Saicnisl 
From gruel flies to tea, from tea to dage 3; | l 

Which for two. morning gives, his ſoul. full PY a6 


For _ his preſent. TOR him-beſk:., 
Each 
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| Each quack's advice he takes, with each perplext, 
One hour applaiiding, what is death the next; 8 
While powders, vomits, ſweats, to ſooth his * | 
By turns he chuſes, and by turns diſdains; | 
What ſhall he do? *Tis very hard to die 
In his full ſtrength — yet know no reaſon why ; 
How to eaſe people fick each ſage cou'd tell, 
Who knew no cure for patients that were well: 
Florio's difeaſe beyond each doctor's Kill, 
For want of illneſs was his only We 55:7 
How great his fame, and vaſt would be his wealth, 
Who had an art to cure ſick folks — in health! 
' Amongſt his drugs who cou'd a  med'cine find, 
Againſt a foggy air, or vap "iſh mind; 
The hardeſt taſk' amongſt the learned found, 
To make the vigorous ſtrong, and healthy ſound. * 
Who can convince the fair, that live by rule, 
That lawn is light, and ſummer filks are cool!! 
Tender and ſoft, unleſs they nicely weigh 
| The ſuit, and muſlin, proper Rag day ! | 
2 | . I 
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The good or ill that does to man befal ;. 
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In Auguſt, when Corinna takes the air, 

She knows exact what weight her limbs will bear, "I. 
Contrives to make her head and ruffles light, 

An inch of cambrick more wou'd fink her quite; _ 
That frightful knot in Fune, how loath'd a things, 
How feav'riſh in July, that ſultry ring. 


One wby more (1d the bright orb Ame, 


'Twould throw her fainting finger in a fit; 

Her tender frame and. delicacy ſuch, 

She dies, o'er loaded with a pin too much z 

In a warm day, the wearieſt maid alive, | 

Inſtead of three, ſhou'd Betty ſtick in five! Log 
Tho' then on-heayen, our folly charges all 

"Tis from our felves, each bleſſing, and each woe, 

We taſte in life, our pains or pleaſures flow. , 

Let fortune Rill be urg d, th eternal cauſe a 

Of want or wealth, our ſhame or our applauſe, 9 840 


From prudence, or from wiſdom, Rill we date 


| The fair, or gloomy colour of our fare; 3, 
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The ſkies till pleas'd, each favour to beſtow. 


It to himſelf man was no worſe a foe.” | 


Urbano builds and breaks. * the fates alone 


* Hewi d in a luckleſs hour the coſtly ſtone; 


[ 
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At the gold table, when he throws too highn 


And loſes — tis wild fortune guides the die, 
« Governs the box, and does the number fix, 


e Turning an Ace, which ſhou'd have been a fix. 


Exceſs and riot leave him not a groat; 


ce The taxes and the times are in the fault. 


And when profuſion leſſens his eſtate, 
« *Tis to Sir Nobert owing all — or fate. 


Gay * * * whores,” and fires each burning vein; 


« How hard is chance, to give a lover pain! 


« The ſtars unkindneſs, that he was not ſpar d, 441 


© When greater finners oft much better far d. H 20 L 


Had Nævia for a kind conjunction ſtaid, 


1 


* 


# 


* 


The ſkies her foe — ſhe yet had been a maidꝰ 


Bemoaning how th' effects of lawleſs joy, 
"T'was Mars, no doubt, or Saturn, got the boy. 


If 
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If Clelia pares her corn too deep —»— ph ! blame 
« The morn for cis and net the learned dame; 
Invited out to dine and dance one day, | 


_ "Twas new, and for a change ſhe cou'd not ſtay; 
The trickling blood the eruel planet drew, 
For tho' the knife was arp = her oh was he. 
Whene er ſhe cuts, and ſpoils het fhining hair, 
Tho 6gn is ſurely wrong and not the fair; 
" Some planet, of her triumphs jealous, Kill - 
© _ . Reſolv'd that month her beauties ſhiou'd not kill! 
She knows her fo: with ſadneſs in her eye, 4 
Abſolves her ſciſſars, and condemns the ſky,” 
To vrhoſe dire aſpects, and malignant power,” * 
She owes the ſighs of each repentant hour: 
Their influence, the dire ſource of all her woe, 
The heavens agreed. her treſſes ſnou d not grow, 
Nor charm the ring by day, nor box by night, 
Unleſs reclaim d, when next the ſign was right. 
Why ſhou'd Pamela then in tears repine, 
Her vertue loſt -The ſtars did always ſhine; 
* 4 | | = Her 
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Her ſelf condemn, if fitting oft too ner 
His flattering tongue, ſhe yielded to her peer; 
She had good reaſons, doubtleſs, to be rude, 
To ſhun the guilt — of being deem'd a prude;- - 
To his embrace by ruling fortune led. 
She only fion'd—— to ſhew' her ſelf well bred: 
In her opinion, the dear erime more light, . 
Not to be ehaſle, than not to be polite: 
One, in her exile from che balk, might end; 
The other only cou d her God offend. 
Juliet is chaſte, but witl that merit bleſt. 
Makes that alone ſupply for all che reſt; 
Her book of ethichs very ſhort and ſmall , 
Where one rich angle vertue ſtands for all! 
For what good wife, with chaſtity endu d, | 
Tho? railing, drinking, ſwearing can be rude?! -.. | 
To pleaſe a ſpauſe, who ſure has got tha art. 
Looſe in the tongue, if modeſt at che hear ? 
For now ſhe weds e and the third bappy:day;- 23 v 
Aſſumes the woman's right, to rule and plays 


| Keeps city hours, throws high, with much * TW 6 
Drives home by one, and ſteals to bed by tw] o 

Next morn at twelve awaking, juſt when light, 

No earthly; ching in all her houſe is right; 

The cook her plague, the coachman is her curſe, © > - 

Her woman bad, her butler ten times worſe: 

Her ſleeve too low, too flimſy hangs her lace, 

And not one hair obſerves its proper place; 

Nothing delicious in her lark or ſni pe 

Too green her melon, and her peach too ripe; 

For ever wrong — yet always in the right, ei nacch . 


Tyrant by day, and teaſing half the night; / 
Till with the court, from top to bottom new, - 


A creature wretched, as the ſun e er knew.. - 25 
One vertue yet good Juliet has in ſtore, - 
Hez haſband's conſtant plague but no man's ee 
And who can blaine her fury, fire, and haſte 
Who has all graces —— if ſhe is but chaſte! 
Beauty cou d never yet a crime commt | 


And who had er ill nature, Who had wit?! 
A K 1 „ 
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While thus for. bliſs from ſcene to ſcene we roam, 

Searching abroad for that which dwells at home; 

Think that by turns the phantom we eſpy, 


In fame's fair look, and beauty 's lovely eye; 
Pleaſure, gay idol of our dreaming thought, „ 
Ending in ſighs, and oft with ſadneſs bought, 
Does, with the courtier J art, her ſlaves nn 80 1 
Her promiſe, Joſh 8 as fair, and juſt as vain. 174 
From youth to age the vagrant we 8 Ws 
How ſeldom reach'd, though alw-ays in our view. 
Deluſive form! delighted to appear 

Still lovely — ever abſent, ever near; 
Which, like the ſhade, each. Fett in 
Eludes his touch, and, as he graſps it, dies. 
Her charms unreal, as her viſage bright. 
Thin bubble, juſt as ſhining, andias light: 
A beauteous vapour, Geming ere, 5 
Nothing within but emptineſs and air 1 
What triumph then, that Syren to obtain, 575 


Whoſe parent oft is guilt, and off-ſpring pain? | 
8 * Which 


1 ** 
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Which with a mile her dite revenge fulfills, + 
Fatal when kind; and fondeſt when the kills. 
To prove our fortows more; and my leſs, and 
Our wiſh-at calm, is only to yy Fas C1] 
| No other method left us to Weſtroy | 
Our falſe fallicious Hopes but to enjoy. 
let Varus then tlie mighty purchaſe bbaſt, 
His wiſh fulf%#: and expectatibns E oo 
An outward fame bely his in ward fmart, 
Joy dn Ex 256, An Kale Sana kin hearts 
Aftoniſh'd, when poſſeſt of his deffre, | 
That charms ſhoù'd ſurfeit, and foft Aprojth tire 99 
Deep in ttie foul a rankling Pbiſen Way 2! 91:1 
Smiling to wound, Meteo Kent 
What can oblige; when 30% it felf offerids; © [298 
And fad reniot{e begins where REY a 
What ſooth bür Boſch, when with pain we ff 
From Iove's ſoft joy, ind beauty's — 975 
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Each object of our vam defire deteſt, 
And ſhut each fatal bliſtb to be more bleſt! ! 
43 if "= 4 10 
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———— Wervis nedid erus turha, 
Aut ob avaritiam, aut miſerd ai bitrone laborat ; © 
Hic nuptarum inſanit amoribus, bic uerorum 
Hunc * argenti ſplendor; ſtupet Albius ere 5 
Hic mutat merces furgente à ſole, ad eum, guss 
Jeſpertina tepet regio; quin per mala 2 95 : 
Fertur, uti pubvis collectus turbine; ne quid 
Summa dep Aa meAuenss But ampiict ut rem fn 117 


- 


Omnes hi metuunt verſus; odere poetas ; 


Fanum habet in cornu — fouge'fyge ;; dummodo riſum 
Excutiat ſibi, non hic cutvis parcet amigo. 
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L Lesppleas · d, ſomerimes;tocenſure chan commend: 


Patriots full ofc; againſt· the critics la i. 
From hisoπũtaſk the angry poet draw * 2212 vr 20 
Oft forc'diby theſe, tho? ſore againſt his will. 
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Severe and "00 the Vain or Beh in view; 
All ſmiles, and render — when he talks ef you. 
Secure your ſelf, wich pleaſure you behold, 
Fixt by his ſhafts the 620, weak, and bold;. 
A ſtrong defence; while truth and glory yield ; 
Juſtice" and zeal; your helmet and your ſhield; © 
Which guard the conſtivus breaſt againſt the bows... 
That malice aims, and derts, "that enyy throws. 0 
eee and tl thejuf, | 
Proof againſt rage — whoever: makes the. thruſt ; "Io 
Who ſhames the vicious, and the upr 0 charins 8 
And takes from fatire-all4 its ink and arms; 8 
: Too weak its n arts, and wal. found, 
Where honour ſheathes the foe, to fix a wound 
The taſk how eaſy then to⸗give you fame, 
Since to applaud is only here to name: 
Through no long liſt of vertues fore d to rung 
We write your Title — and the work is done 
In vain, to, Gramm yu open, generous, kind. 
n verſe, pang of courſe _— 
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DEDICATIO N. 
Which in your breaſt a conſtant peace mainta in, 
Where * death alone had power: to leave a pain. 
Diſclos'd or not; all gueſs the patriot 8 fame 


By his on vithugs, guided to his name. ;- 2 


So when the morn firſt = the eaſtern ſphere, . | 
8 Tho' not beheld, we-know the ſun i iis near; ; pi . 6 4 


His orb not yet reveal'd to human fight, 


What planet elſe cou'd ſpread that glorious icht? 
The golden cliffs ſo fair and beaureous ſhew; - — 
Pour out that flame, or with thar luſtre-glow 8 | 


* The lady Onſlow," 'A perſon 'of * woll Accomplibt-d chirifitr, and the- | | 
greateſt pee Pech of che ſmall box, N Rene in | 3730: e | 
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Atire's that myſtic. glaſß. in which ae ſhown 
All faul ts, and faces, but che reader's own; 
No crime of his, the writer does arraign, 
His neighbour, in each pointing period, pain ; 
Whoſe looks the poet does ſo nicely ftrike, 
The picture and the man are juſt alike; 
N ot conſcious, when through prejudice or pride, 
He laughs at all — be docs himſelf deride. 
In each dear cenſure thardelightshis eye, 
The author juſt, wou'd dach who reads apply; 
Exactly his, the figure which he drew, 
If each himſelf, that mighty ſtranger, knew. 
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All hold their rackets to ward off the blow, 

And bandy back the ball againſt the foe; | 

(If far from them it takes irs deſtin'd flight, 

Where e'er it falls, or hits w— tis always right 7 

With juſtice aim d who the keen ſtroke believe, 

For whoe'er feels a pain when others grieve ? 

To tears or pity, if they weep,. enclin'd, 

Or thinks the cenſure hard, or wound unkind? 
Malice or ſhame for ever will deſpiſe 

That ſacred worth to-which-we cannot riſe 5: 

On high deſert a look of envy thrown, . 

Our ſcorn or hate, each glory not our own: 

Superior fame our eye beholds wich pain, 

We cannot reach it, but we may diſdain; 

The toil much harder, for che ſons of pride, 

To imitate a vertue, than deride. e 

The next great bliſs to every fair renown, | 

Is from the height it ſoars, to pluck it down; 

Oer our dim light, which does a ſhadow throw, 

rs radiant beams obſcuring all below ; 

: Like 


was | The Mainers of the Age. Sar. XIL 
Like the ſun's'orb, which drives each:ſtar away, '' 
Loſt in the blaze, and luſtre of the day. 
If all beſide had genius, what pretence | 
To wit had Niger, or Volpone to ſenſe? TE 
To his:lov'd Titles, how ſhou'd S - riſe, 
If Pelllun ſhou'd be 1 or ug be wiſe? 
In fame, if P—p's great works ſhou' deer decline, 
The wor ld, oh C—#, then may reliſh thine ! 
Obſcure but his, thy parts may ſhew more bright, 
As ſhades in painting give a ſtronger light. 

At F—n—s yertue then the world may gueſs; 1 
Her ſiſter ſinners make her. orime the leſs; 
If in the town her prying eye can find : 1015 
Saints juſt as chaſte, and ladies quite as kind. 
Though vhoring is a fault, her guilt is ſmall, 
For ſoft intrigues, if the fenfure I:; mimi ot 
Bring coronets and creſts, and Titles in, iT 
| Both to excuſe, and dignify the ſin. 
The ſages prudence then let none deſpiſe, 
Make all men weak, and Taud- l may be wiſe; 


Each 
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Each vain but this, he has uno other chance + 
In parts to ſhine, or knowledge to advance: | | 
But wiſely ſcorning all. the learn'd haye.writ, f | 
If.chey, prove madmen he may grows With 11 — i 
B--dg--l in Bedlam lodg d, en dill: 00 = 
But kindly to his foes reſign his cel. 


1 4+ 8 


By pride or eny eien vet fle 
A worth i in thoſe perfections which we. want 3 ' 

In others, what we boaſt our ONO Rd 
Critichs think cniticls, poets, poetswiſ . 
Thoſe gifts poſſeſs d, of eee, 1 
We fix the ſtandard of all excellencgqmqm 
And ſeldom praiſe a fame, e er firſt tis known! a 
That we have ſomething like it of our ow u. 
Nay, often with our wants our ſelves we eaſe, 
The ſwarthy wondring hom the Fair can pleaſes, . ,.- 


— 


Each dapper beauty in a vaſt ſur prize. 
That nymphs ſhould charm above the pigmy ſiae; 
Proud Letbia as he walks aſtoniſ d ſtill. 
How a without her height, ſhou d ever kill. 

U 1 


1 
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Brunetta 
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Brunetta thinks the blackoalone are fair; : 1c nigy dog 
dhe ſhines her ſelf at gurt withiſertychdlep 2215s cl 
| Ferginia's eye her HU eth detightats 7 1 
— Her ow; you Te, "ate even; fawbth} and white; 
Does on the Beavries of ſoft meren Awelll. 
And eaſy ſteps — For. ichs F dund dd wel Pei: 3! 50 K 
She may tH&worldþ But not ker elf deocive 1:1 
Giving that prabſd, thy labour tol receive. ai dom A 
Nobility # vereve, Quintus eres eier l 
— His father waYa:$e&r-—the. man Win 
In his opinion, WN van Boaſt his bre? ods 
Worth without tit «i= hut a ſolemn jeſt: 
Wich fered glory môfè than birth :iaſpic's;: Io bn. 
Sublimer views Have GullioN bold rag! 3 1:4T 
Ambitious to deſerve, and n 2 


5 depreſs, 10% v 

Save Where hows Knkkes ther Hue The leſb z: 
To him the fulleſt 38 rad horrors yield: 
The well Yotght vince; ind -whe eriindoh Held: : 
Sad waſted relais c HHO H,²REhD graves, itn brow 
And -defDlaten fred" iert ir he uves. 8 
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He ſoothes his ſoul, wich fighs,. Which to the Nies 
From proſtrate foes, and gaſping warriors riſe; | 
The pangs of heroes flain, his age ſuppreſt, 


. Brought to his ear, te make his flumbers bleſt: 


An ample waſte of death, and mournful ſtrea ms, 
With purple ſtain d, his fancy 8 deareſt themes. 
Behald che vi Sor chere in all his price. 
Tue bluſhing field around wich Laughter: dy! 
Before his ce the ſcene, ho beautecus, ſpread, 
In heaps all psle r- the dying, and he dead l-: 
Wbat is his joy the wretehes groan go hear, 
Transfix d, and grerubling, on che bloody ſpears - | 
The ſoung tranſporting, and che prſpect air, 
Vene er che vanguiſh'd bleed, and, Brave ben, E 
Who each {ad ſeene with raptures does purſue, 
Pity pu d mern, and naturę ſtarta to vim: 
Feels at the moving dight ber ſorroms riſe, 
And ſoft compaſſion iquch her haart and c.. 
Vet theſe cach;Bardthas ſung, ani deathleſs W 
And wing dito hliſa cach warrior! lavage ſhale; 
1 oy Us we” 
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The painter's pencil, and che poer's 'odes, © | 


Each victor deify d, and arm ador'd;' flee SiG £4 


% 4 
I * 
| t 4 


Wild heroes placing in the gods abodess 


Gave em to range each heavenly ſcene above, £03 98: 4 
Ceſar and Ammon ſhining next to Jobe? 


— 


The orphan wept, and widow's fear deplor d; 
Sacred the ſteel, moſt guiltleſs blood that . 2 
Why not the fainine too that fewer kills? 


The earthquakes ravage, and the whirlwinds power; 


Which kind alike, juſt like the ſword devour; 
Theſe trembling nations dread, er elſe deplore., 
The tyrant's rage extoll d that buries more; 


Mixt at the banquet with the gods to ſhine, 


Thuy heroes, Virgil, and great Homer, thin? 


Who claimꝰd their wreaths, and crowns immortal gain d, 
For power unjuſtly won, and then maintain d: 
With ſacrilege defam d, with murders eloy d, 
Who firſt inſulted heaven, and then enjoy d. 
Vet in Elifum'find their ſhades repoſe, 
e the bliſs to feaſt on human woes? 

Where f 
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Where no dire laughter bathes the ſanguine' plains, / 
No ruin ſpreads, or deſolation reigns; d 
No fury does her bleeding-ſcourge-employ, , 
No groans delight, and fire their ſoul with joy: 
Ho poor a bliſs, long fated to ſuſta n 
Rais d by no city ſtorm'dy or army ſlain! 5 
8 If no kind deluge ſweeps a town away; 140.3107 A 


- Ie 


Chyron has nothing, the next club-to-fay;-! 550707 
Curſing each eve, the courier, or the poſt- 1 
That brought from Spain, no fleet or veſſel loſt: 
Io give himſelf, and all his friends delight, 
He wants ſome foreign plague 4 to ſerve the night; 
A peſtilence or ſtorm, with which 0 bine, 
And keep his ſpirits up from fix to nine 
No navy overthrown, or battle fought, Fa oy fo SY 
His coffee or his dram is dearly: bought 10 Or 949 06, 
Pleas'd as he reads, ſome wonder to peruſe £1244T 
His diſh quite cheap — a tempeſt in the news 
Vext with the laſt French mail, that to inſpire 
His heart, cou'd not oblige him-with a fre; 
2 A 


mw 


534 The Mamers.of the Age Sar. _ 
A town in flames, or fleet deſtroy d, a tale, 
Juſt as amuſing as a Britiſb whale 
While the laſt ſiege he-views wich leſs delight, 
In which ſo ſe were kill d -—-to:ſpoil:the fight: © 
Who never aſks: bis heart, their Rory read. 
What pangs:thay ſuffer'd; byt what numbers bled: 
A hoſt o'erthrown, their ſigha and their deſpair 
In raptures told . to make the cirole ſtare; and 
Which does his foul With pleaſing ee 
Carrying afro or famine home — with joy. | 
Give. me, god dedp ihnhlinritbaria Moes, 
That ſacxei Jay, which from gam paſſion flow: 
To the fad check A glayneſs to impart, 0 00 Li 
11— nt ng 
Well pleas d to ſogth cher mourner * aft 2) 4 
An eye to pity, ;aandatiginiro les 
That fame;/thewiftoricoverg/tro diſdain, 2 1 2 
And glory, purchag d wirh another's pain. 
To me his boageũ laurel deer den 
Who, e er he claims axutcath;/ avaſt Gravy a tear: 


View 
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View the fad parentiʒ check with ſorrows flotr ,, 
Or draw his ſwites froiydhie-weakorphar's e! 


Bleſt with that generous vertus let morlive: 219 
That ſtrives eo eale the pang; and not to give 12229 
To the grid mH chat does a joy im part: 
And draws che anguiſh from the aking heart: 
Pleas zd, ehe dry Ip withibalmy draug lde tb met 
And make this bittir up ot life amore ſv t 01 off » 

Be theſe great vertuss mine, Inc's! hall blame 
The frowns:of tile v thei want of fame: T Þ 
Enough; W ee pity paidg 10907 2 
For withes croft; /# and hopes ob long dead. bah 
For Yeats pour*d:0ukg Whene'evithe proud difdain,! 7 
How often ſhed, to-meltiahd move v“, 11 + 
For all thb Sphiswhith the fad bo@mhdavey bc? 7 » 
When preatneſe vows;/onpurpdte rodeodigy!t 110! + 
Puts on a ſavile, mòre 'getnlyroalluce, or Ag +> 
And gives her hund mae The - 0? 
My breaſtia proof againibeach fyren arma, 


u Sierre dg fr dharms; 


I Beyond 


Beyond thefreach.of fortune to begnile, 13! / 
Sunk bycher hate, :not: lifted bythe? fmileii I u 
But other names thy ſatire ſhou d adornn 11-15 
Careleſs of praiſe, who toil to merit ſcorn. i 186 T 
And ee the co advance . HFiſeuna firſt, 0 7 
With ſtore of wit, and dearth of judgment curſt: 
Thus preaehing from his. chair To, give delight. 
«© Be fore each page has ſumething lo and lights 
An even pace let chy calm numbers keep. 
They give acbleſting if they give us ſleepd i! 
«« Your firſt great rule; from nature to depart. 
« And rather. chuſe to mine, and pleaſe by anti 0 
« Thre cach l ſmoothilins a want of meaning ſhew⸗ 
« The dition lofty, / the idea: lo- 
« To find. both ſenſe and muſick ſomething hard, 
« Flowing che ſtile, the thought may ſure be ſpar d 


Much more than any gentle reader's due 


To be:oblig'd with ſenſe and ſweetneſs too. o UK. 
oy That Ode tranſporting and that Epic dear, * | 

4 Which reies.co ftrike ch — the ear; 
« And 
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* And never fail with graces to abound, 
« That pleaſe and profit by the help of ſound: 
« Great myſtic ſpell, which learned authors chuſe, 
Into each work each vertue to infuſe; 
te Sweet to the ſenſe, and certain to allure : | 
« As tinkling does the raviſh'd ſwarm ſecure. 
« Gay modern wit, like modern beauty ſeen, 
« Surface and ſhew — mere outſide all and ſkin: 
« How ſmall a gift, proportion, ſhape, and: air; 
ce If the eye ſparkles, all beſides is fair: 
« As ſtreams, which at the top pellucid ſhew, 
« Muddy and foul, if e er you dive too low. 
« In full attention wou dt theu then engage 
<« The judging critichs, that reform the age; 
< In glaring gaudy colours dreſs the whole, 
« Colours, of all you write, the life and ſoul: He's © 


4 Thick ſpread with theſe we praiſceach great defign; ; 


_« Beauteous, if bright; and regular, if fine: 


Its worth then ſacred, and its ee eee ra 
7131504 0 


* Glittering for ever fair in follys eye. 
1 X Xx « Poems 


— 
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Poems and Britiſd beaux not much unlike ;: 

The eoxcembh hiſt, the lace is ſure to Rrike :- | 

«* We muſt adore em both, or both contemn;. | 

« Figures and ſound, the ſnuff box and che gem. 
« Reſolving then your genius to diſplay, .. 

« Ne'er mind the manths, but dteſt em all like May; 
In ſoft ſmooth verſe. the warrior's {word unſheath, 
Let thunders mutmur, and let whirlwinds breathe; 
« Tempeſts juſt move, and bend the waving trees, 
« Kiſs.the- green grove, and fan us like a breeze: > + 

Spread the ſame beauties thro!.the various.year, . 


Make froſtz inſpiring, and malte yeanters chear; 


« Each ſeaſon, ſhedding round one rich perfume, 
Our aurumms bleſſam, and December bloom ; | © © 
The freezing ſtream ig verſo well pleas d to law, 

*« Panſicy it ice, andi roſes horn in ſio lt 
To mis che monsbs in one, no mighty crime, 
« If blboming,; blowing... ſuddiug -a ids eee 
to For ſure. tas Never wopths a madern's while, 23 


—— to iſpdilʒ 
2 To 


" Deſcriptions fappk 
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ce To part with flowers, that aided the ſublime, 
Or quit a blunder, if it helpt : a rhime; ; 

« Reſoly'd to throw no beauteous fault: away, 
For tho' not Juſt, the figure may be gay: 

ce Senſe to deride, the poet s fault but ſmall, 

« Since length — and filling v up his ſheer, is all. 


ce And who with truth wou d ſtuff his languid lays, | ; 


When En the ſame price for falſhood PR”: 
« His hand as paged and his garret ope, 


As often to a S- 


e as a Pope,” 

Tho' not a writer, yet a a friend to wit, > 
Boyer is conſtant to his fav'rite pit; h 
To want a darling bliſs who never fears, 
While Italy has tunes and Britain ears F 
His crown each week to pay, no mortal wrong, 
For the two joys —a fiddle and'a ſong. | 
Round the gay ſtage he throws his wondring eye, 


Bleſt with the crowd, he knows not how, nor why | 


#% *. 
— * 
> 4... 2 


Whoſe cheeks the learned ſage i is ford to view, 13 
And ſmiles and ſorrows, juſt as others do 1 | 
REL x23 - | © Dying 


. &: 


9 1 = — * ä P 
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Dying each Duett at Catzoni 8 feet; 

Too gentle, to ſurvive a dirge ſo ſweet. 

what raptures does her ſenſe and muſick breed; i 
Pleas'd with ſoft phraſes, which he cannot read? 


Affur'd of ſomething great in every note, 


80 ſmoothly warbled. through ſo ſoft a throat; 


Expiring as ſhe lings then begs to know. 


If tis a ſtrain ſhe. breathes of mirth or woe; . 


What paſſion i in his breaſt he ſhou'd prepare, . 
To mourn, or or elſe be merry with che 8 
Till well inſtructed, very much perplext 


To know, if he ſhou'd ſmile or ſorrow next ; 


How oft deluded by the various. tune, 


In ſmiles, or in deſpair, too late or ſoon :.. 


Entring the ſtage, he knows. not his deſign, : 


If Porus is that at to die, or dine ; 


A ſtranger, as he fings,. to what box wants, 1 
If for his night-gown, or his ſword he pants; 5 


Nor knows, when firſt: he enters in the ring, 


If * Handels lion! is to ehe, or r ang; 


one. „ na 


Whoſe Heroes, as they now aſcend the {ky, | 


Juſt like ſweet ſwans, are merrieſt when they die. 


Each ſtage, the ſad Caifters banks . which bears k 


Monarchs ſo oft in muſick mount the ſpheres; 


Who hurried from their: throne, by death, roo ſoon, - 


Lament their fares, and make their wills in tune: 


Each heart, no doubt, affected with their caſe, 
Sung to the box in treble and in baſe: bo 
Soft warbling victims, who for pity call, 

Gay in deſpair,” and tuneful, as ney fall. 

| But ſee, no longer guided by his friends, 

Where Boyet's ſhame begins, and glory ends: 
” three learn'd ſcenes he look'd.not once amils, 
Each in due time, the plaudit, and the hiſs; 
At laſt his guardian ſcorn'd, with other folks, 


* 


He ſmiles at murder, and he ſighs at jokes; 


And cheated by his warbling warriors, cries 


When Ammon courts — and laughs when Clitus dies. 


From theatres to fields the muſe repairs, 
To counts and * their ; nephews and their heirs; 


Who 
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| Who glory, i in the rapid chaſe, purſue, Iv; 
Vet mourn, our ſchools of knowledge are ſo fe-: 

To the learn'd number, not compleat before, 

Celer attempts to add one herald more. | | 

(Bur nor to range dire warriors in the fight, 

Prepare the ſtar, or dreſs the garter d knight 3 

To hang his coat, and boaſtful arms on high, 

And bind the ſword to his puiſſant thigh ). 

This ſage is buſied in a nobler care, | 

Than plumes to chuſe, and ſcutcheons to . * 

To trace the kin, and regiſter the ſires 

Of high-bred colts. — as well as Knights and ſquires; 

His ſtallions anceſtry, how proud to ſee, 

Nerds upward to the tenth degree 

Where his great lineage firſt, and ſource began, 

Through what rich ſtreams his blood deſcending ran; 

Whoſe birth far feteh d, from ſome high foreign , 

The Barb or Arab, fires each generous vein: 

More cautious much che owner, to . |; 

His noble racer, chan his ſon 0 n, a bride e 

Ihe 


ty 
* —— 
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The firſt ill-march'd, the father is undone, © © 

Ned valued leſs — for Ned is but his ſon: 

In his nice judgment chought a worſe diſgrace, 

To have his Phillies, than his children baſe; 

Chuſing, if either muſt themſelves degrade, 

His daughter, not his colt, ſhou d prove a jade: 

The pain but little, ſhou'd his wanton ſpouſe 

Steal a fly leap = and break her nuptial vows; 

But if bay Polh, to infect her breed, 

Turns jilt, and wanders — tis a woe indeed : 

Better a ſpurious boy his name ſhou'd take, 

Than Polly's heirs at Epſam loſe the ſtake 

The golden purſe, nor the gilt bowl to touch! - 

— A baſtard wot'd not grieve him half ſo much! 
Theſe ſcenes offend the rural ſtateſmarꝰs * | 

His province not to whip, but to adviſe'; 8 

In politicks more zealous- to excel, 5 

Who nov projects and may next ſeſſions ſpell; 

To theſe each realm oblig d in time of need, 

Whom ſhopb- kiste) 38 Learned eountb 5 breed! 

Ft Who 
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Who view the cauſe and cure of every wo, 
And plan our welfare, as they ſell or ſow. | 
By zeal enlighten'd „ and hy inſtinct wile, 

They cannot write indeed, but can adviſe; / 
Teach ſtateſmen better-to debate and think, 
And treaties finiſh without wax or ink. 
In dark deep counſels much more ſhining lights, 
Grocers and cooks, than George's ſquires and | ights; 
Their own affairs, how friendly to neglect; | 
Empires to ſave, - and commerce to protect 

Their country's fame ambitious to purſue, 

While one forgets his prunes, and one his ſtew. 
Since he has talk'd ſo wiſely and ſo long, | 

Bertram admires how courts can cer be wrong ; - - 
That Philip till has power to ſave his Spain, 

Or Bourbon keeps one ſhip upon the main, 
Britannia's fame the ſage awake does keep, 
Purſuing that, he cannot ſtitch — or ſleep: ti of 
Much from his King, this ſtateſman muſt deſerve, 


To guard-his glory, who ſubmits to ſtarve 10 Hf mod WF 
955 That 
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That does each day his pious toil repeat, | 
— Not to eat. 


Chuſing, for Britain's ſafety 
To ſhine in parts, and gain a patriot's name, 
The love of beef much leſs chan that of fame 3 | 
Which ſerves this uſeful ſage inſtead of food, 
Well pleas'd to hunger for his ſovereign's good; | 
More generous to ſupport the tottering throne, 
'Than feed each day on mutton of his own. 

Philena lets alone all ſchemes of ſtate, 
To mourn, as widows ought, Aa huſband's fate! 
Thoſe drops, which fleſh and blood cannot oc-ſupplys; 
Pour'd on his aſhes from a ſtory eye. 
Behold her i image (with how ſad a gloom, . 
Leaning in tears above his ſable tombꝰ 
Pine o'er the grave, where her dear conſort ſleeps, 
And tho' a marble widow —= yet ſhe weeps: _ 
Her hand ſupports her ſoft declining head. 
As ſhe, and angels join to mourn the dead: 
Tho' nature cannot teach her eyes to flow, , | 
| Ridbrack has {kill to lend her checks a we; 
Tx © Who 
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Who wich ſr: ov ehe.monugind Une 
And what the rel ict wants the artiſt hews. 
Whoſe friendly-chif all ker gtieb inſpires,” 
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While the kind tears the cannot ſhes —— the hires. 


Her own — cho not diſtilling from her . 
For all is ſure her on ſne fairly buys. 
| The dead forgotten, tis Palemoms care, 
With his own genius, to infpire Reiz L 
Simple and ralf, at twenty who appears, 
A many infrne, and a. boy in years : 
Taugbt to purſue the thaſe;- and guide che: ffior, 
| Good ſenſe, that idle uſelefs gift, forgot; 2 209 
His parents choice, to give him a nice taſte 
of pleaſure ff. and form wis judgment la 
Enough, in two perfections to excel, 
And if he whips and whiſtles alÞ is well; 
In his eſtect che worckieff ſbm all; 
Bleſt withr a talent hoch · to drinleæ and drire? 
Wich pelt ke views him read? aud draws from thence 


Tore fatal omens· Of his auk ward fenſe; 
| I 9 4 | | Pread- 
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| Dreading, unleſs inſpir d with early grace,” jo br | 
He may in time love books; and ſcorn the chaſe; 
His gun thrown by, chuſe volumes in its room, 
And for a tutor, change his learned groom; 
His nets took down, his ſtudy to diſgrace, 
Dull authors bought, perhaps, to fill che place. Veel 
Wou' dſt thou enjoy thy fire's indulgent looks; lov £ 
Hug thy dear hounds, and baniſh far thy books: 
The ſcene for ever pleaſing to his ey, 
A poliſh'd piece thy flints and powder nigh 3 - - 
A leaſh of dogs, Kill ready to füll. 
By land or water, che great maſter's will. 
His ſmiles to ſhare, thy glaſs be always full, 
And drinking —ftrive in dury to be dull: 
Thy utmoſt aim, if ſtudious to be bleſt, W 
A waggiſh tory, ar a wanton jeſt: 
If thou can'ſt feaſt on ale, on dumplin dine, 
When e'er he dies — lis mannors all are Oy : 
With indignation far'd, the colonel ories, 
Ah, when, ye gods, will councry fires bo wife 
EX Y 2 To 
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To guard our empire let their ſons be bred; © nf 
The camp their ſchool; their habit, warlike red; 
The woads no more a rural fame afford, 
Exchang ing each his hunter for a ſword. 
Bur, fay, brave chief, 'who-doſt the trade profeſs, 0 

Can heroes charge before they learn to dreſs? 
On valour truſting, daringly preſume | 
To meer a foe, without a cane or plume ? 
Raſhly a paſſion for a battle We 2: 
E'er yet they know their buttons are genteel; 
And they themſelves well arm d to take the place, 
With bombs and ſnuff— with cannon, and with lace? 

To ſhield the warrior now in dire alarm; ;) 
The ſempſtreſs and perfumer find him arms: 
And, ah! what terrors muſt the foe invade, 
To view his ladyſhip a general made! 
No ſcented curl; or ſingle hair amiſs, /, 
Seeming at diſtance a fierce fighting miſs 3 | 
Relying on his looks, and dreſſeb power 
He wants:no ſword, or head- piece, from the Tower. 

1 N 3 Our 
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Our ſons all bred to ogle, dance and ſmile; | 
Ah, give us girls, kind heaven, to ſave our iſle! 

But, hear, the trumpet ſummons to the fight! 


Say, are his piſtols charg'd, and ruffles white? 


With his brave pike, to puſh, and to purſue, 
Has he, to preſs the foe, his tweezers roo? 
In modern armour ſheath'd, ſecure enough, 
Cambrick his ſteel, and ſoft brocade his buff; 
Which muſt, no doubt, the bullets fury bilk, 


Impenetrable — thro' a mail of ſilk. 
On the ſpruce chief the ball ſome pity take, 
Sparing the captain, for his velvets ſake; 


Not hurt a hero, or a ſuit of note, 


For if it kills the man it ſpoils the coat: 
In whoſe ſleek face no rugged ſcar is found, 
Each patch a pimple hiding, not a wound. 


Touch bur his beauteous face, the battle's oer; 


For who to ſpoil ſuch cheeks would combat more? 
Intent on death or glory, hark! he calls = 
For which? —— his bullets firſt, or ſcented balls? | 


In | 
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To terrify the brave, as pleaſe the fair. 
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In battle, and the rage of war, no room 
For might to be diſplay d without perfume. 
Nice in his march, not half the captain's care. 
The powder for his piece, as for his hair. 


Without his ſword he may reſiſt or fly, 
Wichour his ſnuff he muſt ſubmit to die. 

Tho' hard the toil, and ſomething odd the caſe, 
Great Cæmſar vanquiſh'd Gaul, not help'd by lace ; 
Rough rugged troops to fight his battles choſe, 
Leaving at Rom? his Beauties and his beaux ; 
Whoſe ill. bred legions found a way to kill, 
Without gumm'd locks, a ruffle, or a frill. 

The world's proud lord, the ſon of Philip made, | 


| Infpird by neither ſnuff-box nor cockade ; 


Help'd by no fighting gem, no valiant plume; | 
By a plain ſword each rival met his doom. 


Shew not Pacuvius, touch'd with fights more rare, 


Your beautcous Arab horſe or Flanders mare; 


Nature's 
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Nature's fair products, fuck is his diſeaſe, = 
Cou'd ne'er his eye attract, or fancy pleaſe ; 

a More with her blunders, than her beauties fir d, 


His genius ſcorning one, with one inſpir'd. 


All creatures raviſh, his diſcernment ſuch, 

T hat either want, or have a limb too much: 

| 1n his conceit, the faireſt form alive, 

A duck with three legs, or a colt with five. 
What ſhou'd Pacuvius at Newmarket do, 

| Where horſes have four feet, and jockeys ewo? 
Had nature in his forehead plac'd an eye, 
Whate'er the racer coſt, the ſage would buy; 
In his plain ſhape, who can no graces find, 


Whoſe ears both grow before, and tail behind: 


” Pleas'd with thoſe births, which to appeaſe the ſkies, 


Rome was to expiate with a ſacrifice. 

At midnight thus, the comer's hideous blaze, 
That ſhines not to delight, but to amaze; 
With its red trail of light attracts more eyes, 


Than all the golden ſtars that deck the ſkies. 
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\NCE moe her ay ove he roſe avant, 
And her dafi gift th net des men neſt; lends; 
Where his ſivepy/ thick peak in e pb. 

The mbdiſꝭ follles of euck fox and age; 3 

By myſtie rules, who:fitive or 'blif purſue, 3 6 
Which reaſom never caught, of Wiſdem knew. 
9 22 More 


35% The Mamers of the Age. Sar, XIII. 
More pleas'd , their ſober dictates to deſpiſe, _ 


r FP 


And by new modern maxims to grow wiſe. 
At ſeventy che court ſtep to Ems taught, 15 
At ten years older yer with beau; caught; . | 
Plend@ubquitfile thi infdnight Bbuf to pa, 
When forc'd to find out: Porto with his glaſs. 

View un em this miger, where youf eye may, trace 


h 
2 %.3 ©þ %.} 


Vertue annext to blood, 2 e grace; 3. 


| Guilt now, and innocence, bur little more, 
ruth world choughk, Pd be rehler Sry 
Honour” e che gifts . 1 3 
And beauty always ſpringing from a 4 dower. .. 5 = W 
Here you behold 3 Joy which ſorrow breeds, gd 


A merry viſage wrapt in mournfül weeds; 1 
A heart all tranſport in dark ſable cladſ. 


Guy wits here e eee ee * 
And books for binding more than ſenſe admi d ior 
Crowds, thas by peach a feayer's heat reſtrain, 

| "000 their en pain; 
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After the trial quite amaz'd'to'find,” © 00s 
That heaps of gems beſtow W mind; 2 © 
That, nor the miſer's hoard, nor monarch's . 
Can ſtifle cares, or ſtop the burſting groan! * 

But, thou! ſedate in youth, and early wiſe,” roll} 
Whoſe j udgment ſenates own, and age n en. 11 
Againſt the torrent of nice cuſtom led, 2610 
Genteel, and with frugality, well bredlsʒ;ʒꝛ 
Thuy happineſs, to which ſo few advance. 

Is the fair work of prudence, not of chance; 
Not led by: crowds 1 to act or judge e ee 
If ever bleſt, who blunder into bliſs; att 
'Cloſe by their leaders, jogging ſide by fide, ' © © 
And right or wrong, ſtill govern'd by their guide. 
Thy Vote, by power engag' d, uh 
The ſtrict reſult of conſcienee, and of thought 
In whoſe fair actions, Britain ſtniles, Gore A 
A love of vertue, and example to Nn kw 
The dictates of nice honour ſtill obey dj; 
Wap d bras by pan ſway'd;” 

1 Factions 


. 


| Fafionsunſkill's a attends . 55 
To awe. thy RG EE tf god 3:ef 
What wicked ſchemes they plan, or wiſe.defign, © — 
Thy country's friends, and face, for gver. Tring. r. 
View the wide world, and half mankind ſhall owe” | 


be pobleſt gifs abey-prize, c art or om: 
Whate er their ay rs hiak, their ſirangeſt claim, 
To honour, Sehe gone ate nd fuel , 


And duty but a 1 4 ian Nel 
The man within is nothing; chants. 910 
Muſt eee 
eee eee U. PL 
Juſt as his rubies weigh, or hrilliame ſuinss 

A rich or plain, . ia Rot! * 4 


Cloath but a form infor andadd 3 mace. 
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Each vertue, which the age can boaſt or feign, 
In rows, all hanging from his golden chain! 
on a fierce red a deep embroidery ſow,. 
You view it ftrait into a warrior grow 3 | 
And if the coat is rich, and faſhion nice, | 
It rants and is a. general in a trice: 


In fields of death; whoſe ſinking courage tir d;. 


Is oft again with oils and eſſence fir d! 
How afc has ſound divinity been drawn 
From a ſage look, and ſattin tagg d to lawn; 


From velvet chairs, good ſenſe how oft convey d, 


And ſcarlet fought, and pious tiflue praydi 
A place at court denotes your parts ſublime, | 


And birth, the:abſence of each fingle crime; 


Titles and arms produc'd for truth and ſenſe; - 
With deaths and-arrows-each rich head-drefs fill'd,. 


The miſtreſs harmleſs, when her lace has kill d; 


The mn feet who lie, 


Ee 7 . m———___—__—————— 
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| In flaxen alle eternal wit we ſee, I 

Powder, conceit, perfume, ſtrong reperteeg 

The bold cockade, the heros nobleſt pride, 

And valour, to each daring ſword-knot ty d. 

No other prof is wanting —— we believe, ' 

That poet myſt have part with ſuch a ſſeeve: 

From his. nice cane and box his wit divine,  — 

Nor doubt his genius —— if his buckles ſhine; 

No vulgar thought requir'd, ſuch ſtars to chaſe, 

:So well diſpos'd,” to glitter on his ſhoes; ' : 

Which all-the winter long their lights diſplay, J7 

Too large and ſultey to be wore in May. 2 ng boA 
Yet live none elſe beſide the brave and fair, 

Who chrive on vapours, or ſubſiſt on air; 

Too many —— the moſt bleſt on earth who dwell, £7 

The happy two, who furniſh wit, and ſell; 

Of heaven and hardſhips, who not once complain. 

Enrich d with glory thoſe, and theſe —_— a et] 

Aſk e how his laſt new epic took | 


He _ Four haud, and ſmiling on PR ve it 
Do 
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Devoutly thanks his“ God for its renown, 
The ſmile of kings, and plaudit of the town; 
Beyond his hopes, that ſenates thou'd adore, 
What in a term or leſs was huddled oer; 
Since heaven can witneſs, , that the piece was wrote, 
When half his rules from Horace were forgot ;. 
Odly compos d by fits, the learned lays,. 

In winter evenings, and on. windy days Shuts 
When now and then he ſtole away a- nights, 
From peers by ſtratagem, and garter'd knights; 
The verſe to ſmooth, and numbers to reine, 
Oblig'd ſometimes, without a duke to dine. 
Vet, what its fate? he bluſhes quite to tell, 
(Tho! trifles often pleaſe the age, and fell), 
Such as no curious eye can hardly meet 
In twenty, ſhops, unſold . one ſingle ſheer - 
To ſpeed a next impreſſion all the Cry, 
The ink and paper of en 

To Tonſem you repair, and aſk the price, 
25 A guinea, fir ; how:ſmall! for verſe fo nice, 


[+ /:* See:thie Tale of a Tub, Chap. 12. - « Such: 
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« Such ſtrains à nation both adorn and bleſs, 
Give fame to realms, and credit to a pre: 
« Of twice two couſand printed, you behold,” © | 
« On all my ſhelves, ten volumes Sate unſeib ?- 
t Credit my word and faith, I have no more. 
Nov twelve — you ſee em alt gone off by four. 
t While ſenſe aud wit are pri⁊ d, theſe rhimes will a; 
« Shakeſdear and Pup went hardly off ſo fat. 
This for yaur felf and if you have a friend, 
Lerhim with ſpeed; you foe my number; n. 
The sen her ſelf, if ſhe approves the firain, - 
When theſe are gone, defires one more n 
„The piece will pleaſe you, fir, I make no doubt: 
e Tho' ſparing this, Fane: Peers inuſk go withour® | | 
You pay your guines, thank hin, and depart, 
And find:the-ſheets, next meal, beneath a tat nt 
In piles heap'd up in your colts learn'd' abodes, OP 
With Caleb's jaurnale, and with Cith—#s des: 
His fires too ſeorching, to abate tir rage 
And ſave hie fowls; a pulleewittys hagge. 


8 Round 


Round ducks and teal, while deaahte6 Epics fry, 
Whoſe authors wou d not grieve to he 28 night it 20 
In the bright lil, whom then ſhall we a 
If the gay poet often fails in wit 7 us 41 
Too oft he fails its myſtic nature a 
Tis loſt, if tile nothing i 160 de 20 
When false, like: ſnining bubbles firikea our eyes}! |; 
Glittering, like them, ihe moment that it dies: 
Which ta the ſenſe appearing ſtrong and fair, 
With one ſoft xaveh-diffolve away in ar RM 
"The eye amaz'd, the mimon now retir d. aid 10 3186 
To loſe ſa ſaon the phantom it admit 4. 
Wit, to which neee 0 
As the ſtrong ol · ping of exaled ſene:- 
Fancy and genius Oler its birth preſide, - 4 v 
And eee ele tl: 4 10% 
Which in doe mirs dee her pupil — rr. 
Got odd —— ae b pridoand Pn 
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Wich venom tinctur d, ſuch is ill its fte, 
For five that will applaud it, fifty hate; . Stod 
Like the drawn ſword, which all with terror view, 
tis bright indeed, but then tis killing too; 
Which does ĩts point to all alike extend;. + io 
Nor in the thruſt diſcovers foe from: friend: 
Falſhood Pen te eee beſt., 
Victims alike, if they aſſiſt the jeſt : 
No difference, if the haſe or guiltleſs blonks. 
If in the laugh the murderer>fucceeds;; | n 63177 
Part of his impious joy; 'whoe'er eee n 
To raiſe the bluſni, or draw / the Blowing tear tal of 
| Of facred-wit wou'dlt thou the glory clan, 
More than thy:own; regard eee 2111 84 
Be fond to praiſe, and eautious to offends. / L 
Nor in the rightly: laſe-che-opright friend. 14 bag. 
*Tis tyranny, not wit;';that chrowsi the dart. 
For every fame and praiſe whoſe pen wou'd call, - 


Were its keen pointinocdipt fo oft inigally 1 
1 | Tt 8 4 | | Fe 
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From vertue's eye leſs-pleas'd to force the tear; 
Delighted leſs the wretch's ſigh to hear; 
The ſhafts now ſcattering, with a baleful breath, 
Remorſe and anguiſh, bitterneſs and death. 

When wit then ſpreads her ſails, let reaſon ſteer,” 
| Thro' rocks and ſhelves direct her veſſel oleary: 1 2 

Still at the helm her ſober pilot ſtande. 
To ſhape her courſe, and guide her ſafe tolandz'' 
Her fire to check, and ſallies to reſtrain, 
And curb her, when too wanton or too van 
Her tutor-baniſh'd, fancy boaſts a power d: HDον,Qü L | 
To paint the humid bow without a ſhower; / 
In every line to jumble nice extreams, 
And fill the night with rays, the cloud with beams; 1 
On every part beſtowing equal gc, 1 
The ear. as killing as the eye or face: ura ab 706 39. 
Whoſe beauteous ſallies are her worſt ae. 
So fond of pleaſing ſhe can never pleaſe: 
She has the art, when ſtudious to delizht, 
To make the ſnow both warm as well as white; 

A a a 2 In 
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: In Scytbia's lawns ta ſhed a rich perfume,. - 

Make Lybia green, and rich defarts bloom! 2 
O'er her pareh'd glebe eternal ſprings to pour, . 
Wak'd by na dews, and cheriſh'd. ns” 

Give her but leave,” ha 
To mix the motley images 
The pole ſhall burn beneath too ſultry flies; ati 
And mounting tides to ſwell the Caſbias Tifes 51 0 - 
In her own thoughc how wiſe, water A 7 

Toſmooth the rhime;andimakeher ſtraĩns mere ſweeti 
When . then im point ſhalt neu appear; | | 
Let Bradley teach him, hove to paint the car; 
To dels each-month; direct his wanron quillt; 
His Aprils warm us, and Decembers chi: wov9 00 
Let not his eee een 
Nor fragrant Marab uſurp the fees of Mayo > 
Though his, *twas'never-nacure's wile intent, 
To give us W e WY: Lee 0 
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Sar- XIII. The nur? of the Agel 584; 
For autumn to reſerve the pureſt an, wil hig rob 
Or cloath the winter in z-gatb-ſv; Fir! TEE ſt; 284 p 

Yer wht wou'd toi in lifo to ain a H,, 
A writer's glory, or a warrier's fame 7 
In arte to Mine, or cour age to excel;. dw e en 
When the thin fade oficachravidl doas voell:2£1< i257 
Pay but che artiſt;/ aind-Whene'er he dies, 22181 5713 29. 
The cbward:(Rall be brave und ideot wile 5: rd 
The laureat's muſe deſetve a nation ð pralſ er: 


That ſcar'd the lib ing, grade the hero dead. Sed bn“ 


How ſhall the mimick fromthe peer be kiown, © 
If Bird erects, and u adoins tlib Rohe?? 2 nf 
Who the chaſt voſtał from the w did, 

Bovey and Oldfeeld;-fteeping ſide by fide? ? 
A * midwife's erumblinig near great Holler: duſ: 
As rich his matble, and as high his buſh?! ?: 
In reach of deach what warrior wu d- he found,, 
Of each engraxer wi cou d buy d woody ; 


pr. ebunb. ln: More 
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566: The. Manners. of the/ Age. Sar. XIII. 
More prudent far to let the field alone, ic 
Conquer in elegy and bleed in ones 
on the gay. comb his acts and triumph wrought, 
Renown'd for battles which he never fought: 
Each vertue which you want,” your 80 will ikea 8 1 
Teach braſs to flatter, monuments to lie $i c 09 
Let the large fee direct the chiſſel right. 
Charters ſhall bluſh, bawds pray, and Manim ſight; 
Lewd popes in piety the night ſhall waſte, 0 
Their nuns be virgins, and their monks be chaſt: 
Craftſmen in place with faith diſcharge their truſt, 
And baſe in life be upright in the duſt: lo b 18881 181 
No art but this their vertues to diſpla g. 
Bribing the tomb to be as falſe as they!!! 
Yet trophies round his ſtone, and future fame, 
Are not Pompilius'ichoice; or after-game'z... Benn wed 
His pride, while yet alive, to pleaſe and ſhine, . * A 
To ſup with knights, with peers to drink and dine: 
In his nice judgment nothing half ſo dea, 
As pomp ang noiſe, T eye and ear; 
571 8 
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'Six. XIII. The Midpurs oth Aze 
| Though not his own, through ſpacious walks to roam, 
A crowoded levec, and a ſplendid dome 
 Freedoin, « name; like life we ought to prize, 
The. gods beſt gift, for ſhadows we deſpiſem 
Proud of our bondage; boaſt a ſervile chain 

And bear a gaudy ſhame without a paint 7 
' What in returm bes the gay uäffäl nh 
For life enſlav d, and diberyireſignd -- 
To drink, perhaps, each day on better wine, 
: T o ſup on partridge, on ragouts to dine gr gia 560 

| Raviſh'd with/ſound; . with raprure-quite-oppreſtz: 


— 


rl 


| When:treated with a W f 


Dullneſs oblig'd in duty toadmite; 

: With ſmoak enchanted; which he cle br W 

With him, ;enclin'd or not; you drink and eat, 
Shiver in ſummers; or in winters ſw eat: 
Throwing, if he approves, your cloak away; 
In hot Decembers, to be wore in May; 
Oblig d with him to think, ſometimes to _ 
* and foggy is the pureſt air y 190 7 


Soft 


368 E Nanucrs.of the yp: © Six. XIII. 
Soft ſuns unpleaſing: while ycur well · hted nde 
Sucks ſweets fram hemlocle paiſon from! the ro 
Which wich a nauſeaus {cent your noſtril fiolkees, ! | 
No ſmell approv'd-— hut what your maſter lies. 
Say, wrctabved man b ſhablipride' with «1-2 29G 
Within thy braaſt da quanah chat light divine; | | 077-08 
Thy generous heattliaſpiting to lifdain 367! 47 
And dread at once theiftary ighoblechai Reg 05 i 2077 
When brib!d by fame or honours, wo fall gg 0% 
The haughity: didtaces:o6 agether's-wilhz n 
'To reteronoe birth anch grentneſi to adovey? {1111.7 
Thy ſenſes, choighꝛes ant heart thy on homore 
But name what mighdy gifes-thow kaſi to boa... 
For mie entzihd and:freedoi bod; E: 
A furnisum mate rich; a padmore ſleckx : 
A bow, perhapa a viſit ne aN ẽ õʒ,n¹ 2 ni 2 ile 
A nicer quile, a:educv of ſoßbsridοπ Ui 1200” 
To ſhare by turns; à tyrand's mile and frownd 12! '1] 
That libevty mme th griandelighe;! I 1 gild 0. 
For which our trenpa cancend,: aus na tins fihhrz : 
8 Thy 


: dur KIll. Te 1 . 1 


Thy peace, and thy content each wretched. hour, oy 
The alms, and bounty of another's. power! 
With ſmiles how often fore d to hide the ſmart. 
And ſtifled woes, that ſwell and burſt thy heart! 
The ſteed he Ipurs more uneonſi d and fre. ,, 
And leſs his property and ſlave — chan hee: 
What looks of proud contempt does Paulus throw. 
Lofty himdelf;:on all the:meap:below/Lnil bn: 041i 
Thinkgheaven, who caſt the common. mould, to blame, 
That knights and peaſants ſnou d have much the ſame; 
Davus who waits, born with as many hands " 
And feet and eyes'— as Paulus who commands) | 

| Wich him, all Tow born merixis:ajeſt, Mr: % groan WW 
Unleſs improv'd, by; honour, and a cceſt, 2 
Lord of that worth his · great forefathets lentt. 
V aliant by blood and wittꝝ:by deſoent; Zniazhue 
Who now reſol wd to e a chief of nat, 
Selects his glories from his uncle s cca t: 


. His courage to aſſert, and, wiſdom prove, 


Good eee eee — ____ 7 
| B b b Ak 


a3, . 


He tells oY ar Pn is rants a fog: 


He e ani fats — ws ithe news ds l 
Which does eaehf worth into his heart inſtil, 
Tranſmitted to him, like his lands, by will- 

Thiae by entaif fecur d, for evet run 


* ES: i - 2 8 : ; a 
f &; ; M4 7 7 * 4 
Fully eonv for want of nobler blood. 
4.0: s 


To dare without a 'ſcutcheon to be juſt; | 
Whoſe vertues, all indeed might well admire; 


For king, nor edurt andno: ORR Way: 
In a calm indolenet of heart dots live,” - - 


A eee, be 


9 8 Let 
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1 
Direct, and lineal down from fire to ſon 


has no title to be ge 42016 gti H 
The ſage quite Bold; 'whetihonour'd. with a truſt. 


2 


Had he but choſt himiſelſ᷑ a better ſiro j 
The world's deriſion nom and publick ſcorn, . 
Suffering himſelf to be ſd mranly born. od nis! 

Bellair, nor m_ nor n nor low, ME Ot 
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Let our ſhips ſwim at home, retire et ght, 
Wharte'et they do, our captains ſill ate right: 
Whoſe fleep is ſweet, and boſom «gr: 1 


Whatever flag, or lord, controuls the main. 


„ EE. 


Bring oer a peace, a faſhion, or a dances 
In the wiſe ſages conduct nothing wrong. 


Whate'er we gain a crraty or a fangs" 


For nice in judgment, he exactiy lena. 
The number of our pleſſings and gur π]“—j. /11/ - 
And each compar'd-with each, not nge complaing, -- 


Content to tak our Ioſſas wich our i. 
Let vertue pine, our ſchames not moet ſueceſa, 


2 Have Wh OR make. 05 6 e e 9074 
| Tradeſmen an credit, and in, wealch decay, ../ - ä 

Fg i=, 
At creeds let Ochorn ſueer. and Trndaljelty afls {Is 10 


< Our apticks, and our fidlers are che pet 


2 


Tho' few in temples now cheir C ade 4 0 


For their chin pe ys 4þe:theatras h mores) 
N B b ba 


af? 


And 


| 
! 
| 


—— r _ 
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And who can.think that country in the wrong, 


A little hard to nam all vertue fled , 


— w-be eat 


lune fd Ag Sk X 


» 


*f; 


Sinking in falch if ſhe excels in ſong ); 
Let others grieve. chureh doctrines are not ſound, 
« While nymphs are wholſome ſtill, and w res abound: 
« When wines were rich laſt year, bothwhice and red; 
To ſigh, for now and then a luellleſs chance, 571 441 
| «© When Beikain Rilt has Boxes, dice and dance. 
What, though our good old faich no more we * 
* When kis&Few-thinkers blötb us wii « now:d: oi: 1 
„ Whidenortisfetiprute nor inireifon'found;”- 12. 


Eon: Bellair has hopes; muy faving be, and foundz-! i" if 
+ Oblige the cory und- ladies full as well, 
Foes to all eruel eredb that mention helf - 


1 it for fame or fo6d/ pert t atheiſts 9 Write ric : A bi 
polite ? 1973 01 WI 
Of all the fits by man committed,” thirſt 2a] 259970 34 
No heavy gulliz Rkethav of being bos? 


© 
＋ 1 


On ſeraps to fees inigarrets to grow d- 


5 1 : 
4 ; b 5 Wiſe, 
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Wiſe, againſt faith and canons to diſpute,. - 
If blaſphemy will buy a better ſuic;z + 
Impiety diſcharge a doctor's fees, 

And fold the rabbies in a warmer freeze! 
Who, though believing may be often good; 
Wou'd think it better if it yielded food. 

That church, in their opinion pureſt found. 
5 Whoſe faith is ſavoury too, as well as ſound}: - 
Macer wou'd own a God, and dread a hell., 
Like gainful unbelief, did ſeripture ſellʒ: 

The power he now derides wou d dearn to fear; 
Were miracles like lyes and legends dear: 

And who can blame the ſage, in judgment nie? 
Blaſpheming yields of late ſo good a prices; 
Like callicoes; by fraud and ſtealth brought oer, 
Becauſe forbid,” which pleaße the town the more 
He likes a faith that reck nings will defray-. 

And only leaves his God for better pay 
A choice, in his opinion, more diſcreet ) 


> IX” : Fe * 0 . 3 
To at heaven, quiver n Penta 
W n * - —_ — — — — — —— — 2 — — — — 
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572 The Manners of the Age. Sax. XIII. 
By rich prophanenefs nicely cloath'd and fed, 

And wiſely wicked, for bis daily breed; 

Burleſquing creeds,' with no ill thoughts, ach year, 
To keep his parts in play, and tradeſmen clear; 

To ſhew from Blunt what wiſdom he can glean, 
And what his ſkill, when puſhing at a Dean: / 
1 him a quart at ten, a chop at two, 

229955 and all his wondlers ſhall be true: 

In falſhoods who. wou'd never waſte, his ink, 5 2 VA 

If truth wou'd Hnd him diet, drams, and drink : 22 7 
| Starving:on his; he fattens an a cheat; E 
Few folks can renſan well, eee 10 
In the ſhort ciccle of one changing moon 
Prieſt, quaker, critick, deift, and buffoon.; z: 
The leiver:now, and nor the pe a jeſt. 7 
eee v ſtews ant daverns Likid it beſt . 

With learw 'i Free "Britons, T 

Who their own blik,/ by their mn light ꝓurſue7 
No faint, and ns apoſtie, æver c,ẽhMG,; 17 2 0:1 
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Who faith and fable piouſly forſake, 


575 


And own no laws but what their leaders make. 


Twou'd be a ſcandal to their learned ink, 


Should Bibles teach free-thinkers how to think; 


To ſages, dreaming ſaints point out the way, 


Or prophets venture to be wiſe as they; 
Who reaſon, for their great director uſe, 


Still in the right whatever path they chuſe.. - 


In vain againſt their faith old laws to quote, 


Enacting which, heaven never had their vote; 


Since Magna Charta does all ſubjects fre: 


From ſtatutes they themſel ves did not decree. 


Entirely right, dark muſty ſchemes forſaking; Sol 


For goſpels never were of Tindal's making 


Forg d to amuſe the dull, or lead the blind. 


And thus impos d can ne er oblige or bind. 


Alonzo, with no puzzling doubts perplext, obne! 211 


Can find out truth and heaven without a text 3; 
No creed or canon in the ſearch admitz, 


For how ſhou'd deities know more than yrits bins: 18 


+.) 
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Too 


576 The Manners. of the Age. Sar. XIII. 
Too bold, for knowledge to preſcribe a rule, 
or wiſdom; to-inſtrudt the letter d fool; 

Of his own parts and imperfections proud, 

A foe to light: — and ravith'd with a cloud“ 

When viflany well laſh'd he does eſp r.. 
W. er the rogue tho' nameleſs, cries, tis: — 
No venom in th' unmeaning verſe witzen, 11021 . 
Whoe' er applies the cenſure, makes it keen 
Wich paſſion if you read the poem oer 
The poet then has touelr d ſome ſecret ſore: W Ain 
Guilt only cane angry with the rhime, 0 bh, gone 
For he that danins the ſatire bwus the crime. 
From your on breaſt the ſhaft will glide away, 
No wound ics point inflict, or dread conve 
1 generous, upright, friendly, bub and true, 
You know no reaſon why the arrow fle: 
Its random rage your ſolid vertue flights, © 
Of power, to ward the blow, where- e er it a, 
"Whoſe ſteel che impious boſom only gauls, 

There eee wot! 100% 
60.1 Wu At 
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At atheiſts then if you let fly een, FRY Gr 101 

And Fyſcus.ig.an atheiſt he is hit: 

Why ſhou'd he own the picture, yet accuſe, 

For drawing ir fe like, che bebsf Sb 5 884 605 

He ſees the features juſt, the image true, 

Yet damns the pen which ſo exactly drew. 


At his a ſatire then no en een 


For "we a wich the + a 
Glancing from thee, it gauls ſome . fool.” 7, 
His ſpleen to quell-Paulinus ſcarce has power, 

Hearing his preacher idly waſte an hour; od bogrtnk - 
To modern truths oppoſing ancient dreams 
And Hebrew-plans to Br itain's learned ſchemes 
Although, perhaps, the old one may aer ih 261 
He loves a faith more decent and pol ite: A 
Favouring clean ſyſtems: OY RG OW 
And ſuch as heaven and Moſts neverknew , 
That build a world, without; almigbsy pains 
And drown'd i it, b e ee 213 oH 
endl Wy. | . For 


19 


578 The Ae " the Age. SAT. *in 
For who wou'd tire a Godhead to eren 
The work much better done by Hsbr und fate 3 herbs 
Whoſe briſk u. wie- mount, and aul geltend. 
No need of denties ene erb to mend. | 
Pity, with ſtale conceits his e al 
The prieſt from Burnes does not chuſe his tent: 
Whole learn d harangue the audience ſite muſt fre, 
With wonder fill, and ae Sal 
Cou'd he each ſunday touch ench raviſh'd ear, l 
With Galilitv's glaſs, vt Tyese s ſphere; 01 5 
The warmeſt paſſien piety e er felt! 97 09 Id iE 
 Infus'd by Fout's Surellari, Saturns bele:: 
His flock in Gerz 6s rey hanieticaction, H 5b 1 f 1 
Of the darts mdtion, and the magnet s power "| / 
What gives to eaſtern ſkies their rich per fumes, 20 61 
And in what latietde RIH blomdm⁊ 
| Wou'd the dull fermom fave one fingle foaly © 
Without a cirele, center, line or pole? | 
No ſyſtems utg'd nen 6 bliud hah 
No theories to puagle, an to pleaſes bevrorb h 
20 * Te Where 


Sar. XIII. The Mamers of the Ag. 37 
| Where the glad audience for ſalvation ſeck, . 
As pleaſigg almoſt to their cars —.— as Greet; 
No quoted proofs from Enxgliſb authors good 
What the pretence.? — becauſe they re vader. 
8 different; talent i is to B—rg—s lent, 
To reſcue ſouls, and make the bad repent; 
Boaſting new arts, when Satan does detain 
His ſaints in ſlavery, how to break the chain; 
| Who all, with horror firuck, muſt hate their ſins, - 
When the gay preacher with a ſmile. begins; 
Whoſe hearts be oft has ſoften d, ſometimes broke, 
To deep contrition melted —= by a joke; | 
Feeling, with dread, their conſcious boſom ſwell, 
The preacher quibbling on the pains of hell, 
Who thanks bis God, now better underſtood, 
That people own ap leſt f his jeſts are good. 
How, wou d their pity. his paſſian xiſ dg. 
Shou d they repent, and yet forget co praiſe? 
With dulneſs, or ingratitude how curſt, 


To bleſs their preacher laſt, and Maker b! 
See A 


K 
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A vertue to grow wiſe, but ſomething more, 
The tongue that taught *tm-wiſdom to adore: 


At whoſe petition pardoning the diſtreſt, 


His God has half the praiſe and he the _ 


How few, mĩſſed by error, or by pride, 
E'er chuſe to follow nature for their guide? 


Who, when the reads each crude en 0 er, 8 


Pities the fool, and bids him print no more; 5 

Who, deaf to her ſage counſels, in meer ſpite 

Of ſenſe, will argue, and of genius, write: 

All have their different ralents; and they find 
What ſeats they chuſs tlie muſcles of the mindʒ 


Hy their own choice to ſure deſtruction led, 

| Leſs on their hands relying than their head. 
Some in the pulpit, at the bar, unprais'd; 

| The friendly oar, or anvil; might have rais d; 


Others been wealthy but their trade miſtook, 
Left the Kind chiſſel for a fatal book; | 5 
What fame has loſt; now quite undone; 
Chuſing to work in verſe inſtead of ſtone? 

| Who: 


Sar. XIII. The Maners of the Age. 581 
Who twice a day in plenty'might have fed, 
Had he not truſted toi a muſs for bread ji” 01 1 
Miſtook his parts, and thought it leſs genteell, 
Io live without &lavrel/thaniameak! {non 

| Learn theffthy genius to Uiſcern in time: 
Sell laces, lobſters any thing but him; 
Though Phæbuf andi the muſes are tliy fo“, 
Starving in verſe, chou yet may It thrive in proſez 
Like bankrupt tradeſmen, who by fates command, 
Grow rich by ſea, ho. muſt have begg d by land- 

is luxury and eaſe that taint the mind. 
The poor and wretched ſeldom mad or blind 
Seldom for gay impiety renow ud! 
Who with ſpare diet keep their ſenſes ſounxd. 
A lopt off limb has made the patient whole, 26 V7 
And the maim'd bedy often cu the ſbulꝰ / 
Agues, tlie beſt phyſicians; which commande 
The foul to tremble, "while they hake the hand; 
| Acting at each return a double part, OI worno! et H 
Make pale the viſage, and alarth the heart 


Ly 
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Orlando, long police, fincerely griev d. 


For each dull fol. WhO heaven or hell believ d: 
A fever ſeis d him, hile che hurning fie 


Remain'd, his fools hadlreach ia ſhare af wx of 
The next retumn more fully clear d his eyes, 


Collins was then an aſs, and Sherk ch wie:: 


To thought and: reaſon had. fair pretenc e 
And: though a patſon, had his. ſhare n,; Sag. 
Again relapſing, his ealightan d mind di 
In faich[grew vigorous, as his. ſtrength aaa Won 
Scriptures androreeds now bath hegin to pleaſe, 
So good ia caſuiſt is a leam d diſeaſe;: 
Till now. convine diat laſt, and t ir Ir right, 

His third kind ſickneſs cur'd the patient quite. 

What made Orlands his old marius quit, 
A reaſoning. Orea wiſen ſhaking Bed Bine fs b 
Which argued:beſt, Grate, 9b. 
His pills, or idread-— gives Traniois heart ao pain; 
His ſorrow from another ſource begins, ö; 


Taxes withihim che wonlt of Britiſt fins; 1, 
ROOTS | | £ Not 


Sar, XIII. The Manners of the" Age 3833 | 
Not much perplex'd, where ſouls hereafter d well, — 
Were his lands clear, and oaks wou'@ better fell | 
We own the juftice bf his woe bur ftir 
Has he for this rettench'd his vint' ners bill} © 
More frugal now, "abated hip ene, III ga 
Contented with one diſh, or bottle leſ se. 
Do Brifwin's debts at courts, or balls appear, 1 
Tho every Hout of duns ls Hves'ini 1980 0e 
Sparkles one jewel loſs in Thai? ear? 2 5vi N 
Or, has het leſſuing train, or ſplender told;  - 

That laſt July her lord's laſt wood was feld? 
Who, by her ehariet which the botight of late, 

Cou- d ever guefs, tas purchas' d with _—_— 

Thar her beft ruby was for Melxklin fed, 1 
Or, that eee, x 

(The brilliant, beatrteots once upon her breaſt, 

Decking fotne broker's' wife en ſundà ys dreſt, \ REO | 
Unpaid her ſempftrefs, and het laceinan's bil, nw 107 
For whiſk and omibre the has goineas ſtifl :!: 


82 * * — 1 
; 2015 Low? 2 qul N ls! Fas 3A 


* * :, 
$4: x "4 
5 $.'% £ * N 
XN 19 4 5 * 11 4 
— 


534 The Manters:of the! Age: Sgr. XIII. 
| Our wants but ſerve to wal our prudence les 70. 
Our poverty congeg l d by our exceſs; , t D 
Which modern xiſdom has no way ls "rs 5 . 
But by gay luxury and ſcenes of pride; TIS 
Covering with greatgr-pomp, opr,meanneſ oer, 
As Caſks, when emptied, always ſound the mare! wo) 
| Acting that; Raman part, who choſe to throw 
H& loaves, when: ſtrait heſisg d. agaipi} the 8 ofl'T 
| give the Gaul a ꝓtoof ho well they fed, ele 
Tho half his troops then pin d for want of bread. 
Ho hard che taſka d. make the proud believe, 
The ſad can ſorrow; or the wretehed grieve?7 
V algins lives well, does no one want ſuſtain, ., | 
Ne'er knew a haygſhip,: OM eee ad fl 
And wonders, as he walks the ſtreets, to TE 2: 1.10 - 
That all he meets are not as meꝶiꝝ t ert 
Amaz d with teats they ſheud 6 5 CU 
For wants and fufferings which he never knew; ;, 
How can mankind, ſays be, wich hunger pine / 
At ten I always ſup, at two I dine; 


* Manlins Capitolinus. « Mur- 
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< Murmur at fate and fortune, ſince I find | 

Their gifts ſtill flowing, and ęgah power Kill king?” 
Can birth or pride attend the pris'ner's groan, 

The wrerck's ſadneſs or the captive's moan? 

In the deep anguiſh kindly bear a part, 

Pour'd from the penfive eye, or throbbing bert | 

Extend adimile; when ſadneſs breathes a prayer, 

To worth in paig, or vertue in deſpeir : 

Who no one ſorrow of the mourner feels, 

the f miſery, when it kneels, | 

*Tis not — ſelf i is bleſt, 

Unleſs the mean and vretched ate his jeſt ; | 

Part of his impious bliſs it wou d deſtroy, 

What he parrakes, Con d yqu r er: 

In human es, whoſe.eye,a pleaſure meets 

As bees, from: poiſonons herbs, cxtract their gets. 
Tho ſeemingipleasd, Kis aint! ge commend, - 

| The vertues, or che: merits f a friend; . off 
| The cheek, t his. ſuccęſz alt nge eln _— 


A ſmile} eee nd Hatt or 9 in; 
4152 ns d. Whoſe 
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| Whoſe fame, like Egypt's s myſtic cloud is made, 
_ Which throws a light on him, on us a ſhade: 
Thoſe honours, which poſſeſt'by him we view; 
Pride whiſpering, tells us, are by right our due.” 

Let others then the fav 'rite's worth adore, q99b oc; Jt 
Each man Knows one man elle, who merits more: 
One real. joy, howre⸗ er, our heart wou'd ge 297K 9K 
Cou'd we behold] his fame, or fortune nocd ER 07 

The glory of 4 Triad We prize, dectine, ed v7 

| Oc like our own, with fainter luſtte ſhine; 7 teak 

The taſk is o'er ; proud poet aſk thy heart, | 
Can ſatire there rransfix no rankling dart? 
Glows not cy breaſt with ſparks of latent pride; 
Wiſe.to thy elf and weak to all beflde: 
Nouriſh'd with hopes, by phantoms richer made, 
Fond of deluſions, panting after hade? 
Haſt thou no folly that demands thy quilt, 
No vice to mark, or vanity to kill ? 

No paſſion « to indulge, or ſpleen to eaſe, 


Nurkng, inſtead of A ſome dear diſeaſe? 
a: 8 „„ Sell. | 


The verfe chat pertly does'the world deride, - 


* 


His on lov d follies he who firſt diſclaims. 
by Some mercy muſt deſerve, whoever blames; z. 
The object of mankind's compaſſion lives, © be: 5 
Dying himſelf, by the ſame wound he gives; On 


4 
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Self-love, with miles, has taught thee to =, : x 


Which reaſon can t remove, or ſatire el 
Thy pen, does vertuc or Ilh nature guide, 
Fond of thy own, to laſh all faults beſide? 


'A ſcorn of 'bafenels, or a thirſt of fame, 2 7 2 b 
Taff ike ey rage, and helpt thee to declaim * 5 


am DiQates nocof pity bar of pride... bag 8. 15 ED 


"Take chen the wreath, with ſmiles which I refgn; 


The world's pach praile, each fault and frailcy mine! 


- The muſe gives up the fame the many bol, 


Severe to all, who hurts her poet moſt. 
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| Knowledge* of. God, and againſt theiſm. 7. Of Neale ed. 
— 


the Life and Converſion of Gt Mary. 4, * nd lome 
ns upe che goed Ther "Als 
tlie Life! and r(Coreerfion of St, Haul. By; Sir Richurd Bul- 


French of Nodfitur? 


 FiveShillings. © 13 


* Iſcellaneous Eſſays, viz. 1. Of Company and Con- 
verſation., 2. Of Solitarineſs 20d Retirement, 3: of 

Nobility. 4. Of Contentment. 5. Of Women. 6. Of 

8. Of Kings, Princes, and th ucation'of-a Prince. 9. 

Greatneſs of Mind. 19. Of erg of Fiher. | 

11. Of Law, 12. Of Man. 13. oe, With 


Whitlck Bulſtrode, Eſq; The Second Edition. Price 45.64. 
Buchanan*sHifſt6ryſof: Scotland, in Twenty Books, ; The 
Second Edition, reviſed and corrected from the Latin Origi- 


nal. By Mr. Bunt. Im Tvoeluities.! Pride as:: 


tion. To which are 28 the Life of Socrates, from the 


Academy. And the. Life of Aenapbon, collected from ſeve- 
ral Authors; with fome Account of His Wa ge. Allo 
compleat Tables are added b Far We, Gent. Price 


(186 23 14 


A New Dictionary 0 mg dry, explaining the Terms 
uſed in that Science, with their Etymology, and different 
Verſions into Latin; containing all the Rules of Blazon, with 
Reaſons for the ſame. The original Signification of Bearings. 
And a conciſe Aekount of tHe myſt noted Orders of Knight- 
hood, that are, 'or have been; and of Honours and Digni- 
ties, Eccleſiaſtical, Civil or Military. Illuſtrated with 196 


Devices in Copper. The whole deſigned to make that Sci- 


ence familiar. Reviſed and corrected, with a Letter to the 
Publiſher, by Mr. James Coats. Price 5 5. 


